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TKE  PRPE^^K'J'Y  OF. 


J  Samuel  Sthreiaef.,!? 

^  ^Non  mult  a  std  multvm 


seiecieu.  j 


THE  HOUSEWIFE. 

What  has  this  woman  been  «loin'?, 
So  long  since  the  morning  begun? 

1  don' t  believe  she  can  remember 
One  naif  of  the  work  sbe  has  done. 

Dressing  the  dear  little  baby, 
Combing  his  soft,  silken  hair. 

Putting  him  back  in  the  cradle 
To  sleep  and  grow  healthy  and  fair. 

Doing  the  work  i*a  the  kitchen. 
Just  what  it  happens  to  be, 

Covering  books  for  the  school- room, 
Keady  for  callers  at  three. 

Mending  and  making  and  chatting, 
Two  or  three  children  to  teach, 

If  not  the  primer's  first  lesson. 
Methods  no  others  can  preach. 

That's  what  this  woman's  been  doing ; 

Day  after  day  'tis  the  same ;        t 
Angels,  O  watch  and  defend  her— i 

' '  31other ' '  —for  that  is  her  nam4. 


Paris  in  tlie  Morning. 
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THE  LATE  ROBERT  BURNS. 
Biography  h,  m  {oav:  irri,,:,,  ,,, 

tnili.ig  and  contemptible,  ia   othei^i,  t<^c    n:-- 
teriiting  and  iadruaive  oF  ail  the  ip«!ci-,3  o-  W: 
compoiition.        It    would    be  difaci?)^     ■  -    ,  -, 
one's  iclf  fo    agree   vv  ita    feveial   hit  '■ 
the  lives  of  poets,  philof^jphers,  and  ftat- 
the  mere,  indullrlous  accmnii 


Xl,ar»iai 


or  oi  obfcare  evenu  ^> 

thou 
flue-Aced  ; 


:^i  til 


•  1  no  way 


t;.:cd  ;  can  deferve  to  oe  .n,.^^ 


iomifed,  as 
The  foUov/iag 

,.^  .,.    r.,.i,  .     has  b.e^'- 
^on  of  a  very  drfferent^ 
'ofreft,  critical  prpKiP 
.:-,v^f  ^uO;>'<t'is  the  1 


-Is  or  the  ble;; 


I     4     ] 

plier,  to  trace  the  gradual  ilcvLUpcment  of  the  Cha- 
racier  and  'Tciltnls  of  his  Bcro^  lirith  all  Vue  changes 
<vjhKh  thefe  undergo^  from  the'^hftucnce  of  external 
circumJlciticeSi  between  the  cradle  and  the  grave  \  and 
at  the  fame  t'lme^  to  record  all  the  eminent  cffeds 
njifhid  the  dlfplay  of  that  charatlcr^  and  ihe  exerclfe 
cf  thofe  iahnts  ha've  prcduud  upon  ralure  ar.d  on 
lunan  fochty,  in  the  fphcre  iviihin  ivhtch  they  were 
exhihited  ar.d  eniplcyed.  Tlie  writer's  wifhes  v/ill  be 
amply  gialified,  if  this  trifle  (hall  be  found  to  afford 
iitiy'txpofition  of  the  nicer  laws  of.  tlie  formation  and 
y.-ro&rers  of  liun-san  character,  fuch  as  fiiall  not  be 
fcoriitd  as  data  by  the  inoral  phil<?fQpher,  or  as 
fad^s  to  cn;ig}iten  his  imitations,  by  the  dramatill  j 
if  it  iTiall  he  received  bythe  wcold  in  general,  as  an 
ous  "^^Aoufijh  humble  tribute  tc  the  merits  of  illuftri- 


the  candid  and  tiTe^.^^-^-^^''  '^^ '^^  flrallbe  regarded  by 
^"^<,.^-rt-5I!^,  -  *r^'"^**'^-«---fiijting  fome  detaife 
»-^'^>mmcnd  that  ftcady  ^^%^^^  tendenc)^  is,  to 
^•'-'-^^^'^  all  us  omnLten  .  I'r     ''"^  ^^.^cn 

>  --  ^  760.    jH/s  father  p.Fed  th         T"  '^''''  '^i 

^^^^^^^^^^  for  h/.  . 

i^-im.clj^o?,  to  receive  the 

Ofdinar/ 
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ordinary  inflirufllon  in  reading,  writing,  arithmetic, 
and  the  principles  of  religion.  By  fiich  a  courle  oF 
education,  young  Robert  profited  to  a  degree  that 
might  have  encouraged  his  friends  to  dedine  him  to 
one  of  the  liberal  profcflions,  had  not  his  father's 
poverty  made  it  necelTary  to  remove  !iim  from  the 
fchool, .  as  foon  as  he  had  grovvn  up,  to  earn  for 
himfelf  th^.  means  of  fupport,  as  a  plovigli-hoy  or  a 
fhepherd. 

THE    ellablidiment    of   parish-schools —hut 
for  which,  perhaps,  the  infant  energies  of  this  youngs 
genius   might   never  have  received  that  firft  impulie 
by  which  atone  they  were  to  be  excited  into  aftion;, 
is  one  of  the  moil  beneficiaFthat  Have  been  ever  in- 
ftituted  in  any  country  ;    and  oive  tliat^  Ibclf^^f^a 
no  where  io  firmly  fixed,  or  extt\^ded  fo  complete! v 
throughout  a  whole  kingdom,  a^^  '"  >rC^-ctan(l.     Evt. 
ry  parilli  has  here  a  Sclioolmalier,  ahnol  as  invarid- 
biy  as  it  has  a  clergyman. '    For  a  fum  rarely  f:;;ceed- 
ing  twenty  pounds,  in   falary  arid  fees,  ttti's  peifon 
inBirufts  the  children  of  the  parifh  in  reading,  writ- 
ing,   arithmetic,    book-keeping,     latin   and  greek. 
The  Schoolmafters  are  generally  lladents  in   p'liio 
fophy    or  theology.       Hence,  the   eftah]in*rr!er.l    j; 
the  p-rLfii-fchools,  befides  their  dire*5t  utiiir '-;'-.  po-- 
jtlTes  alfo  the  accidental  advantage  of  furn'  '  ' 
excellent  nurfery  of  future  candidates  for  : 
of  parochial   cler.3;vmen.     So  fmall  a.'C  the*^ fees  for 
teaching,  that  no  parents^  however  poor,  <;an  \x:r\t 
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tVie  means  to  give  their  ckildren  at  lead  fuch  educa- 
tion as  young  bup^iis  recelv-sd.  From  the  fpring 
labours  of  a  plough-boy,  from  the  fummer  employ- 
ir.ent  of  a  Ihepherd,  the  peafant-youth  often  returns^. 
for  a  h\v  months,  eager  to  receive  new  inflrudion  in 
t\it  parifii  fchooL 

IT  was  fo  with  BURNS.— He  returned  from  la- 
bour to  learning,  and  from  learning  went  again  to- 
Jabcur;  'till  bis  mind  began  to  open  to  the  charms 
of  tafte  and  knov. ledge;  till  he  brgaii  to  feci  a  paf- 
fion  for  books  and  for  the  fub)e«9s  of  books,  which 
was  to  givt  a  coloar  to  the  whole  th:ead  of  his  future 
Jife.  On  nature,  he  fooi>  began  to  gzze  with  rew 
difcernment,  and  witli  new  entbufiafir..  His  mind^s 
eye  opened  to  perceive  RfF<.6^irg  beauty  and  fublimity, 
-■,r_  T-^-^^-Aitejjierp  grors  peafant,  there  was  nought 
to  bs  ieen  but  water,  ti^TTtrj-mr^  ilcy,— but  animals,. 
r>lants,  and  foil  :  even  a^  the- eyes  of  the  fervant  of 
r  ;hc  ".vcre  fu'Jdenly  enlightened  to^behold  his  maiV 
'=■:■'  a-id  I;' n^felf  guarded  from^tlie  Syrian  bands,  by 
hcA'zi  zwX  chariG':s  of  fire,  to  i\\\  but  themfelves,  in^. 

Tv'iTAT  might  perhaps  urft  contribute  to  difpofe 
L;  aiind  to  poetical  efforts,  is,  a  particular  pvaftice 
:;■  t'le  dovctional  piety  of  the  Scottifh  peafantry.  It- 
Is  I;::.'l  comm.on  for  t^^em  to  make  their  children  get 
•)v  h..?.:  t  :hc  pfalrr.s  of  jJavid,  in  that  verfion  of  homi€- 
:■  '.i -,  iv^Co,  which  is  ufed  in  their  churches.  In  the 
..,:".' :i£-;  ?aid  li?  the  evciiing  of  everyday;  ^or,  at: 
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leail,  GTi  the  evening  of  every  Saturd?4y  and  Sunday.j 
thefe  pfalnis  are  fung  In  folemn  family-devotloR,  a 
chapter  of  the  bible  is  read,  an  extemporary  prayer 
is  fervently  uttered.  The  whole  books  of  Uie  facred 
fcriptures  are  continually  in  the  hands  of  ahnofl  eve- 
ry  peafant.  And  it  is  irnpoffible,  that  there  iliould 
not  be  occafionally  feme  fouls  an^ongthem,  awaken- 
ed to  the  divine  emotions  of  g.-n;ur,  by  t!ia,  ach  af- 
femblage  which  thefe  bocks  prefent,  of  alniovL  all- 
that  is  iiitereRipg  in  incidents,  or  pidnrefque  in  ima" 
gery,  or  aiTeftmgJy  fublime  Or  tender  in  ft^ntiments 
and  chara6ter.  Ii  is  impofijble  '  t!  at  th.-le  rude 
rhymes,  and  the  fircple  rirtlefsmu'-c  with  wi.ich  they 
sre  accomp-c  nied,  ihonld  not  occafonally  excite  f  i.me 
€ar  to  a  fond  perception  of  the  rrsclody  ofverle, — - 
That  BURNS  had  felt  thefe  impulfe^,  v/ill  appear 
undeniably  certain  to  whoever  {hall  carefully  pt-ruie. 
liis  Cottar's  Salurclifs  Nlghl:  f  or  ftiall  remark,  witu 
Slice  obfervation,  the  variou?  fragments  of  /rn/A/i;?-." 
fentiment,  ofyl-r.J/'n/rc.M'inagery,  iJi  fcrtpture  languag^j 
which  are  fcattered  throughout  his  w oiks. 

STILL  mor^e  intcrefting  to  the  young  peafraitr}^ 
are  thofe  ancient  ballads  of  love  and  war,  of  wliich 
a  great  nunriber  are  yet  popularly  known  a.'id  iar^g  i  i 
Scotland,  While  the  prevalence  of  the  G^lic  i-^i.- 
guage  in  the  noiihern  parts  of  this  country,  ex  chic!':  I 
frcra  thofe  regions  tlie  old  Anglo-Saxon  fonpj  <  - 
rv'iulrcls:  Thefe  iongs  and  rainHrels  were,  in  fti.. 
rr.fsn  time,  driven  by  the  Norman  conqneftsand  e;- 
iablifnment?,  out  of  the  fc;.;thcrn  counlies  of  L'""- 


land;  and  were  forced  to  wan.ler,  in  exile,  tovrard 
its  northern  confines,  or  even  into  the  fouthern  dif- 
tri6ls  of  the  Scottifn  kingdom.  Hence,  in  the  old 
Enghfh  longs,  is  every  eminent  bard  ftill  related  to 
have  been  of  iht  north  country,  but,  on  the  contrary., 
in  the  old  Scottifh  fongs,  it  is  always  the /o«//)  rof;«- 
trvy  to  which  every  favourite  ffiinftrel  is  faid  to  be- 
long. Both  thefe  exprelTions  are  inttadcd  to  fignify 
cae  diftrlct  ;  a  diiliid  comprthending  precifely  the 
iouthern  counties  of  Scotland,  with  the.  moll  nor- 
thern counties,  of  England.  lu  the  fou.th  cf  Scot- 
land, almoft  all  the  beft  of  thofe  bailuds  are  U ill  oft- 
en fung  by  the  riiftic  maid  or  matron,  at  her  fpiuning» 
viheel.  1  hey  are  liLteaed  to,  with  ravifhed  ears,  by 
old  and  young.  Their  rude  melody  ;,  that. mingled 
curiofiiy  and  awe,  which  are  naturally  e:xcited  by 
the  very  idea  of  their  antiquity  j  the  exquifitely  ten- 
der ?«d  nc.tural  corrplaia.ts  fon.etimes  poured  forth 
iii  thera  ;  the  gallant  deeds  of  knightly  heroifipj 
which  they  fometimes  celebrate  i  their  wild  tales  of 
demons,  ghofls,  and  fairies,  in  whofe  exiftence  fu- 
pci-fiition  alone  has  believed;  the  manners  which 
they  rtprcfent  i  the  ob.folete,  yet  piaurefqe  and  ex- 
prefiL/e  language  in  which  they  are  often  clotl^d ; 
aive  tbern  vronderful  power  to  tranfpoxt  every  ima- 
iration,  and  to   acritate  every  heart.     To  the  ioul 


'"'-e  a  happy  breeze  touching 


cf  liTjRxs,   tlieyv\eve  iik 

the  llrings  of  an  .foliar,  harp,  and  calling  forth  the 

moil  ravifhing  r..r:iody. 
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BESIDE  all  this,  the  Gcntk  Shepherd,  and  tbt 
ctlier  poems  of  Allan  Ram/ay,  have  long  been  high- 
ly popular  in  Scotland.  They  fell  early  into  the 
hands  of  burns.  And  while  the  fond  applciufe 
which  tliey  reccis^ed^  drew  his  eTiulation  ;  they  pre-- 
fcnted  to  hiai  likev/ife  ireafures.of  phraft^ology,  and 
jT^odels  of  verfiftcation.  '  pAiddmans.  eehly  IVlaga-^ 
%lne  was,  duuag  this  time^.  publirhed  ;  vs  as  fupport- 
ed  chiefly  by  tlie,  original  ccmnainications  cf  cone- 
fpondcnts,  and  found  a  very  extenfive  fale.  In  it, 
BURNS  read,  particularly,  the  poetry  of  Rohtrt 
Fergu;cny  written  chitfiy  in.  tlie  Sccttiih.  dialedt, 
and  exhibiting  many  fpccimen-  of  uncommon  poeti-'. 
cal    excellence^ 

the  GP.AYE  of 
Gray;  the  paradise  l^st  of  y1-f/7/6'?;  ;  xhj:  wild 
flrains  of  0£lan\  perhaps  the  minstrel  c{  BeciUt^y 
were  fo  coiTimonly-  read,  even  among  tliofe  witii 
whom  BURNS  would  naturally  afr->ciate,  that  poeti- 
cal curioilty,  ahnough  lefs  ardent  tlian  his,  ccuid, 
jn  fuch  circumftances,  have  little  difficuky  in  pro- 
curifig  them,. 

WITH  fuch  means  to  give  his  Imagination  a  po'- 
etical  bias,  ^nd  to  favour  the  culture  of  his  taHe  and 
gpnius,  BURNS  gradually  became  a  poet.  Ke  wr.s 
not  one  of  thofe  forward  children,  who,  from  a  mis- 
taken impulft',  begin  prematurely  to  write  and  to 
rhyme,  and  hence,  never  attain  to  excellence.  Con- 
■verfing  familiarly  for  a  long  while,  with  *he  wcrkr, 
'  A  5'  \  0: 
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//thole  poets  who  were  known  to  him  ;    ccntcm- 
plating  the  afped  cf  nstiire,  in  a  diitriA  which  ex- 

ilbits  an  Tincomrr-on  aflemblage  cf  the  beautiful  and 
'lie  ruggedly  graiid,  of  the  cultivated  and  the  wildi 
,ockin^  upon  human  life  with  an  eye  quick  and 
:':een,,tQ  renciarkj  as  well  the  ftronger  and- leadings 
as  the  nicer  and  fubbordinate  features  of  charader. 
Jt  \vi33  thus  that  he  ilovAy  and  unconfcioufiy  acquir- 
ed  a   poetical  temper  of  foulj  and  a.  poetic  cait  of 

iiought.  He  was  dlftlngulftied  among  his  fellows, 
:\.-i  e- Lraordinary  inteih'gence,  good  fenfe,  and  pe- 
:]:'tration,  long  ere  they  fufpedled  hira  to  be  capable 
•  of  wilting  veifes.  His  mind  was  mature,  and  well. 
'Vjifcd  with  fuch  kpowledge  as  lay  within  his  reach  5. 
ht  had  made  hinifelf  roaRer  of  powers  of  language, 
iuperlor  to  thofe  of  almoflajny  former  writer  in  the 
Scottifli  diak'^,  before  he  conceived  the  idea  of  fur* 
paiTing  P<amjny  and  Ftrgufotu 

IN  the  n,'i!?an  lime,  befide  the  itudious  bent  oi  his- 
genius,  there  were  other  features  in  his  opening  cha- 
racter, which  iright  feem  to  mark  him  for  a  poet.. 
He  began  early  in  life  to  regard  with  fullcn  difdain 
and  aveificn,  all  that  was  fordid  in  the  purfuits  and 
Kiterefts  of  the  peafants  among  whom  he  was  placed. 
He  became  difcontented  with  the  humble  labours  to 
'.vhich  he  favv  himfelf  confined,  and  with  the  poor 
fnbfiflence  that  vrns  all  he  could  earn  by  them.  He 
wa'o  excited  to  look  upon  the  rich  and  great,  whom 
he  faw  around  him,  with  an  emotion  between  envy 
und  :rcntemct  •  as  if  fomelhlng  had  flOl  whifpered  to 

hb 
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Ilis  heart,  that  there  was  imulHce  in  the  eKt- 

.      ■    '  ,   pJ*  3n» 
equality   between   his  fate  «ind  theirs.     Whii^    ,  . 
.        .  .  .    -  c/i 

eniotions  arofe  in  his  iriind,  he  conceived  an  inc 

tion — very   commrrri  aniocg  the  young  men  of  t' 
more    uacultivated     parts    of  Scotl.iiid-^:o    go    a^ 
broad  co  America-  or  the  IVeJi  Indies^  in  que  ft  of   a 
better  fortune..      His  heait  was,  ar  the  faaie  tiu.ie, 
expanded  with  paffionate  ardour,  to  rreet  the  imprel- 
fions  of  love   and  Jr'undjhJb,     With  fevcsal   of  the 
ycung  peafantry,  whf>  were  his  fellows  in  lal;Our,  he 
cont!a6:ed   an   afFe6llonn,te    intimacy.       He  eageily 
fought  adnriiffion   inro  the  brotherhood  of  .rss-  ..a- 
fons  y     which  is  -recftmniended  ^o  the  young  Titn  of. 
this  country,   by  ri^thing  fo  much  as  by  its  feen^iinp; 
to  extend  the  fphere  of  .agreeable  acquaintance,  and 
to  knitclofer'the  Bonds  of  friendly  ender.rment.     In 
iomi:  Mafon    Lodges  m  '\\\s  neighbourhcod,   p.urns 
had  foon  the  fortune,  whether  good  or  bad,  to  u -iu 
the  notice  of  feveral  gentlenr.en  who  were  better  5.01^ 
thai!  his  feilow-peafants,  to  ellimaie   the  true  val'jo 
of  fuch  a  min!  as  liis.     One  or  two  of  them  rnight 
be   men    t^f  coivivial    cifpofilioiis,  and  of  religious 
notions  r?.t'.er  Icentious  than  uarrow  ;     who  eiicon-* 
raged  his  talents,  by  occafionajly  invitinr£  him  to  be 
the  corr-paniou- of  their  loofer  hours;    rpd  who  were 
at  times  not  ill  pleafed  to  dirc6i  tlie  force  of  his  wit 
and  humour  againft  thofef  facred  things  which  they  • 
affefted  outwardly  to  defpife  as  mere  bugbears,  while 
perhaps  they  could  not  help  i:;'v\-?rdly  tren\bling  he- 
fore  thera  3S  re.-ilitic;:.     Tgy  ^,  vyhik,  the  ualivr  redi- 
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IS  undeiitanding,  and  ihe.exc-ellent  piinciples 
'':h  his  infancy  ha<J  been  educated,  withdood 


^  temptation  to  intemperance  or  impiety. —  Alas! 
<vas  not  always  fo.  Kt  was  even  in  the  6r{l  yea>s- 
(t  his  rifing  youth,  an  ardfnt  lover  :  feeling  the  paf- 
Tion,  not  afieded,  h'ght,  nod  fportive;  but  folemi>, 
anxious,  fervent,  abforbing  the  whole  foul |  fnch  as  ~-^ 
it  is  defcribed  by  thomsok  in  his  enrapturijig  poem 
on  Spring.  When  his  heai  t  was  firfl  ilruck  by  the 
-c'larms  of  village  beauty;  \he  l.ov.e  he  felt  was 
pure,  tender,  and  fincere,  as  that  of  the  youth  and 
maiden  in  his  own  Cottar's  Satt^rclay^s  Night.  If  the 
ardour  of  bis  pafiion  hurried  hinri  afterwards  to  trif 
unnpli  over  th^  chaility  of  the  isaid  he  loved  ;  the 
tendernefs  of  his  heart,  the  manl;^  honcfly  of  his  foulj 
foon  made  him  offer,  with  eager  folicitu.de,  to  repaii* 
bv  rr.airiage,  the  injury  of  love. 

AEOUT  this  tiir.e,  in  the  progrefs  of  his  life 
snd  charadier,  did  he  firft  begin  to  be  publicly  diftin-- 
guiflied  aa  a  poet.  A  majmiic  fong,  a  fatirical  epi- 
gram, a  ihynning  epi.Qleto  a  friend,  attempted  with 
jiucceff  ;  taught  him  to  know  his  own  powers,  and 
■gave  hiin  confidence  to  try  tafks  mc«-e  arduous,  and 
whi-rh  fhould  command  (till  higher  applaufe.  The 
annual  celebration  of  the  Sacrament  of  the  Lord's 
Supper^  in  the  rural  parifhas  of  Scotland,  has  much" 
in  ic  of  thofe  old  Pc/>v7>  feSivals,  in  which  fuperftiti- 
on,  trufiic,  and  a;r,uw  ir.enb,  ufed  to  be  ftrangely  in- 
terminf^led.  burs' sfaw,  apd  feized,  in  it,  one  of 
the  happicCt  of.  all  fubjca?;  to  afford  fcope  for  the 

difpby 
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difp]ay=-^oi  that    flrono-  and  piercing   liip;ac!ty    by 
which  he  could  almoil:  intuitively  difiiiigiiifh  the  rea- 
fonable  fiom    the   abfuid,  and   the  becoming  frcn^ 
the  ridiculous.; — of  tlxat  ptdurefque  power  of  fancy, 
which  enabled  liim  to  reprefent  fcenes,  and  perfons, 
and  groupes,  and  looks,  and  attitudesj.  and  geftureF> 
i:i  a   manner  altno;!:  as  lively,  and  impreiliv?^  even  in- 
words,  as  if  all  the  artifices  and  energies  ofthe  pen- 
cil had -been  employed  ;-r-of  that  knowledge  whicK 
he.  had  necefTarily  acquired  of  the  manners,  paffiona, 
gnd   prejudices  of  "the  ruftics  arivand  Idm,  of  what- 
ever was  ridTculous,  no   lefs  th>n   of   whatever   was 
'  affe(fling]y  beautiful,  in  rural  life    -  A  ihoufand  pre-  . 
judices  olPopi/h,    and' perhaps  too,  of  ruder  ragan^ 
fiiperlHtion,  have  from  time  iinmemorial, .  b^en  con- 
nc6led  in  the  mitid&of  the  Scottifli  peafantry,   wich 
the  annual  recurrence  of  the    En^e  of  the  Fejlrval  of 
all  the  Saints,  or  EaU'oivs'tn.     Taefe   were  all  inti- 
mately knovvn;to  ,3U.RNS,  and  had  made  a  powerful 
impreffion  upon  bis  imagination  and  feelings.      Choof- 
ingthem  for  the  fubjec^  of  a   poem,  he  produced  a 
piece,  which   is,,  almoit  to   frenzy,  the   delight  of 
thofe  who  are  bell  acquainted  with  its  fubjec^ ;    and 
which  will  not  fail   to   preferve  tiie  memorv  of  the 
prejudices  and  ufages  which  it  defciibes,  when  they 
fhall,  perhaps,  have  ceafed  to   give   one  merry  eve- 
ning in  the  year  to  the  cottage  iire-iide.     The  fimple 
joys,  the  honefl  love,  the  fmcere  friendfliip,  the  ar- 
dent devotion    of   the   cottage ;— whatever   in    the 
iKoje  foleran  part  of  the  ruftic's  life  is  humble  and 
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artiffs,  witlicut  being  mean  or  unfeemly  ;  or  tender 
and  dignified,  witboiu  afpiring  to  llilred  grandeur, 
or  to  unnatural,  bujAjned  pathos ;  had  deeply  im- 
prefTtd  tlie.  imaguiaticn  of  the  r'lfing  poet  ;  had  ia 
forne  fort  v«-rought  Itfelf  into  the  very  te^itiire  of  the 
fibres  of  his  foul.  He  tried  to  expvefs  in  verfe  what 
he  moil  tenderly  felt,  what  he  rr.o'i  enthuBaiiically 
imagiaed— and    cor^^poftd    lbs  Cottar^ s    SatiirJay^s 

THESE  pieceSj  the  true  cffurions  of  genius,  m*' 
ftrmcd  by  reading  and  obfervatioii,  and  prompted' 
by  i:?>  ov/n  native  ardour,  as  well  as  by  fjiendly  ap- 
plauie;  were  foon  comLiiinicated  from  one  to  ano- 
ther aTiong  the  mo "t  difcerning  of  burns'  acGcain» 
tance  ;  and  were,  by  every  new  reader,  pcrufed 
and  re«perufed  vitli  an  eagerhefs  of  del'rght  and  ap- 
prob-ttioH,  v/hich  would  not  fuffer  him  long  to  with- 
hc^id  tliem  from  the  prefs.  A  [uhfcripUmi  was  pro- 
pofed  ;  was  eavne'Iy  promoted  by  fonie  _e:entlemen^ 
who  v.ere  g'ad  to  intereit  themfvdves  in  behalf  of  fuch 
fignal  poetical  merit  ;  '.vas  foon  crowded  with  the 
nstnesof  a  conP.derab'e  number  of  rhe  inhabitants  of 
Avrfliive  ;  -  who;  in  the  proffered  purchafe,  fought 
.  not  lefs  to  gratify  theii  own  p^ilizcn  for  Scottl/Jo  poe«> 
fy,  than  to  encourage  the  wonderful  ploughman. 
At  the  maniifafiiiririg  village  of  Kilmarnock.^  were 
the   poeris    of  burns,  for   the  firit  tirae,  printed^ 

The  whole  edition  was  quickly  diftributed  over  the 
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THEY  were  every  where  received  with  eag.er  ad- 
miration ari^  delight.  They  eminently  pofibfled  sIJ 
thofe  qualities  which  never  fail  to  render  any  literary 
v/ork  qaickly  and  permanently  popular.  They  were 
written  in  a  phrafeology,  of  which  all  the  powers 
were  univerfally  felt  ;  and  which,  being,  at  once, 
antique^  familiar,  and  now  rarely  written,  was  hence 
fitted  for^ll  the  dignified  andpidurefque  ufes  of  po- 
etry, without  being  difagreeably  obfcure.  The  iira-- 
gery,  and  the  fentiments,  were,  at  once,  f^-thfully 
natural,  and  irrefiftibly  imprelTive  and  intcredingc 
Thofe  topics  of  fatire  and  fcandal  in  which  th^  ru'  'C 
delights  ;  that  humorous  imitation  of  charader,  p.nd 
that  ivitty  aiibciation  of  ideas  frdniliar  and  fbiking 
but  not  naturally  allied  to  one  another,  which  have 
force  to  fhake  his  fides  with  laughter  ;  thofe  fancies 
of  fuperftition  at  which  he  ilil!  wonders  an  j  ..ren:ibl:j|| 
thofe  aSeding  fentiments  and  images  of  true  rtligicn^ 
-which  are  at  once  dear  and  awful  to  his  heart  ;  wes  e 
all  reprefente4  by  burns  with  all.  a  poet's  in.ig'c 
power.  Old  and  young,  high  and  low,  grave  anil 
gay,  learned  or  ignorant,  all  were  alike  deligiited. 
agitated,  tranfported.  I  was  at  that  time  rcfident 
in  Galloway y  contiguous  to  ^j'r/6/r^  .•  and  1  can 
well  remember,  liow  that  even  plough-boys  and  maid- 
fervants  would  have  gladly  beRpwed  the  wages  which 
tKey  earned  the  mou  hardly,  and  which  they  wanted 
to  pUrchafe  neceiTary  cloathing,  if  they  might  but 
procure  the  works  of  burns.  A  copy  happened  to 
fee  prefented.  from   a  gentkrajm,  iij  Ayrfhiie  to  a 
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i;  lead  ill  my  n  Iglibouihocd.  He  put  it  into  my 
haiids,  as  a  work  coniainini^  feme  effufions  cf  the 
molt  cxtiaordin^ry  genius.  I  took  it,  rather  tbdt  I 
niigl'.t  not  difoblige  the  lender,  than  from  any  ardour 
of  cutiofity  or  expeftation.  '*  An  unlettered  plough- 
man, a  poet  !"  faid  I,  with  contemptuous  incrcdu-: 
Ijty.  *lt  was  on  a  Saturday  evening.  I  opened  the 
volume,  by  accident,  v.hile  I  was  undrefTir.g,  to  go 
to  bed.  I  clo'ed  it  not,  till  cl  late  hour  on  the  rifnig 
Sunda^^  morn.,  after  I  had  read  over  every  fyllable: 
it.coiitar&ed.      Andy 

"TLx  ilioCor)Jon,  Co.) don  efl  tempore  nobih! 
VI RG     EC.  7. 

IN  the  mean  time,  fome  few  copies  of  thefe  fafci-- 
iiatlng  poems  found  their  way  to  Edinburgh  :  and' 
one  was  communicated  to  tlie  late  amiable  and  in- 
genious DR.  THOMAS  blacklock.  There  was,. 
perhaps,  never  one  among  all  niankind  whom  you 
might  more  truly  have  called  an  angel  upon  ea'^ihXlvcxn 
DR.  blacklock!  He  was  guileltfs  and  innocent  as 
a  child)  yet  endowed  with  manly  fag^city  and  pene- 
tration. His  heart  wss  a  perpetual  fpring  of  over- 
flowing benignity.  His  feelings  were  all  trembling- 
ly alive  to  the  fenfe  of  the  fublime,  the  beautiful,  the 
tender,  the  pious,  the  virtuous.  Poetry  was  to  him 
the  dear  folace  of  perpetual  blindnefs.  Cheerfulnefs, 
even  to  gaiety,  was,  notwithilanding  that  irrem.edia- 
ble  misfortune  under  which  he  laboured,  long  the 
predominant  colour  of  his  mind.  In  his  latter  years, 
"^H.en  the  gloom  might  othervr.ife  have  thickened  a- 
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touiii  hiaij  hope,  faitli,  devotion  the  raofl  fervent 
and  fubllme,  exalted  his  mind  to  Heaven,  and  nnade 
him  iliil  maintain  much  of  his  wonted  cheerfulnefs  ia 
the  expedatlon  of  a  fpeedy  diJohitlon. 

TfilS  amiable  man  of  genius  read  the  poems  of 
BURNS  with  a  nice  perception,  with  a  keenly  impaf- 
fioned  feeling  of  all  their  beauties.  Amid  that  tu- 
mult of  emotions  of  benevolence,  curiofity,  and  ad- 
miration, which  v^'ere  thus  excited  in  his  bofom  ;  he 
eagerly  addreffed  fome  encouraging  verfes  to. the  rul- 
tic  bard  ^  which,  conveying  the  praifes  of  »■  poetj 
and  a  judge  of  poetical  compofition  ;  were  much 
more  grateful  to  burns,  than  any  applaufes  he  had 
before  received  from  others.  It  was  blacklock's 
invitation  that  finally  determined  him  to  abandon  Iiis 
firfl  intentions  of  going  abroad  to  the  Wefl  Indies ; 
and  rather  ta  repair  to  Edinburgh,  with  his  book, 
m  hopes,  there  to  find  fome  powerful  patron,  andj 
perhaps,  to  make  his  fortune  by  his  poetiy. 

IN  the  beginning  cf  the  winter  T'yB6-87,  burns, 
came  to  Edinburgh.  By  dr.  slacklock  he  Vvaa 
received  with  the  mofl:  flattering  kindnefs  ;  and  Vv.a 
earneftly  introduced  to  every  perfon  of  taite  and  gen- 
erofity  among  the  good  old  man's  friends.  It  w.is 
little  elacK'LOCk;  Ijad  in  his  power  to  d^o^  for  a  bro- 
ther poet.  But  that  little  he  did  with  a  fond  alacri- 
ty, and  with  a  modell  grace,  whic;];  made  it  t^n 
times  moie  pleafing,  and  more  efFeduaHy  uiVri;!  t  > 
bimj  in  whofe  favour  it  was  exerciied,  than  even  the 
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very  fame  fc:  vices  would  have  been  from  almoll  any 
other  bcncf'.^^cr.     Others  foon  interpofed  to   fhare 
\Y-th    BLACKLOCK    in    the  honour   of   patronizing 
BURNS.    He  ha  1  brought,  from  his  Ay rfh ire  friends,, 
fc  .-.t:  letters  of    ■:  --^mmendation.     Some  of  his  rural 
acquaintances  i  -j.f.iing,  as  well  as  himfelf,  to  Edin- 
b-v  ..'h  for  the  v.'siter,  did  him  what  ,oilices  of  kind- 
K^fs  thry  convtiiicntly  could.     Thofe  veiy  few,  who^ 
pr-lTciTed  at  once  true  tafte  and  ardent  philanthropy, 
weic  {<  •  n  earneftly  united  in  his  praife.     They  who 
weredifpofed  to  favour  any  good  thing  belonging  to 
Sccrland,  purely  becaufe    it   was    Scott ifli,    gladly 
joined  the  cry.     Thofe  who  had  hearts  and  under- 
ftcm dings  to  be   charmed,  without   knowing  why, 
v.'hen  they  faw  their  native  cuiloms,-  manners,  and 
Iangn?.ge,  made  the  fubjecls  and  the  materials  of  poe- 
fy,  could  nc.'t  fupprefs   that  voice  cf  feeling  whlcii' 
firnggled  fo  declare  itfelf  for  burns.      For  the  dif- 
f;pated,  the  l;cc;i'Jous,  ^he  malignant  wits,  and  the 
free-  thinkerr,  .l\c  \vas  fo  unfortunate  as  to  have  fatire, 
and  obfccnity,  a:,.:  ridicule  of  things  facred,  fufficl- 
ent?to  captivate  the  irt  fancies.      Even  for  the  pious,, 
i-e  had  paiTages  ift  which  the  infpired  language  of  de- 
votion  mi;:ht  fterii  to  come  mended  from  his  tongue. 
And  then,  to  charm  thofe  whom  nought  can  charm 
—but   wonders;     whofe  tall^e  leads  .them  to  admire 
only  fu.:h  thing:^  as  a  ju^^ltl-  eating  fire  ;    a  perfon 
who  can  conv.  vfe  as  if  hi  i  organs  of  fpeech  were  in 
his  belly;     a  lame  frJicr  writing  with  his  tocF,  for 
want  of  lingers ;    a  peer  or  a  ploughman  making  ve:* 
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fes;  a  fmall  coal-man  dire£l!ng  a  concert  ;—why^ 
to  thofe  people,  the  Aryfliire  poet  might  feem  pre- 
cifely  one  of  the  moll  wonderfai  of  the  wonders  aficr 
which  they  were  wont  to  gape.  Thus  did  burns, 
ere  he  had  been  many  weeks  in  Edinburgh,  find  hini- 
lelf  the  objea  of  univerfal  curiofity,  favour,  adaii^ 
ration,  and  fondnsfs.  He  was  fought  after,  con.  ted 
with  attentions  the  moll  refpeaful  and  afTiduouv, 
fealled,  flattered,  careiTed  by  all  ranks,  as  ibe  fiiit 
boaft  of  our  country  :  whom  it  was  fcarcely  pofTiWe 
to  honour  and  reward  to  a  degree  equal  to  his  mtntf. 
3n  comparifon  with  the  general  favour  which  now 
promifed  to  more  than  crown  his  moil  fanguine 
liopes,  it  could  hardly  be  called  tratfe,  at  all,  which, 
he  had  obtained  in  Ayrfhire. 

IN  this  pollure  of  our  poet's  affairs,  a  new  edict- 
©n  of  his  poems  was  earnellly  called  fur.  "'He  fuld 
the  copy-right  to  MR.  creech,  for  one  hundred 
pounds'.  Eat,  his  friends,  at  the  fame  time,  hi^- 
gefted,  and  adively  promoted  a  fuhfcrlplhn  far  rai 
edition  to  be  publiflicd  for  the  bencht  of  ihe  authorj, 
ere  the  bookfeller's  right  fliould  comm'jnce,  Thc^f: 
gentlemen  who  had  formerly  c.  riained  the  pubh"c 
of  Edinburgh  with  the  periodical  pubhcition  of  the 
papers  of  the  mirror  ;  having  again  conibiuqd  the"r 
talents  in  producing  the  loungir:  w'r  •,  at  tlr's 
time,-  about  to  conclude  this  lait  fevies  of  papi!-,%' 
Yet,  before  the  lounger  rel'-nqiiiQied  his  per,  he 
dedicated  a  number  tgi  a  comrieuJatory  criticifrrior 
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,the  poems  of  the  Ayrdn're   Bard.     That  critic ifm  Is- - 
now  known  to  have  been  compofed  by  henry  mac^ 
KEKZiE,  ESQ. ;    whofc  Writings  are  univerfally  admi* 
red  for  an   Addisonian  delicacy  and  felicity  of  wit 
aiid  hamour,  by  which  the  clio  of  the  spectator 
is  more  than  rivalled  ;  for  a  wildly  tender  paihos  that 
excites   the  moil   exquifjte  vibrctlions  of  the   fineft 
chords  of  iym|)P'thy  in  the  human  heart  ;  for  a  lofty, 
vehement,  pevfuafive  eloquence,  by  ^hich  the  im- 
mortal JUNIUS  hah;  been  fometinies  perhaps  excelled, 
and  often  alrtioft  equalled  !     The  fubfcription-papers 
\^ere  rapidly  filled.     The  ladies,  efpecially,  vied  with 
one  anoth<  r— who  fnould  be  the    fivR  to  fiibfcribe, 
vho  fhould  prcKure  the  greateft  number  of  other  lub- 
fcribers,  for  the  poems  of  a  bard  who  was  now,  fox 
fome  tnomentp,  the  idol  of  fafhion.     The  Cakdontan 
Hunt,  a  gay  rjuhy  connpofed  of  the  moft  opulent  and 
fafhionable  young  men  in  Scotland,  profefTed  theni- 
fclves  the  patrons  of  the  Scottifh  poet,  and  eagerly 
encouraged  t|;e  pfopofed  republication  of  his  poenr.s. 
8ix  [hillir.gs  were  all  the  fubfcriplion  n^oney  dennand- 
cd  f  )r'faoh  copy-*      But  many  voluntarily  paid  half- 
a  guinea,  a  guinea,  or  two   guineas,       A;m  it  was 
luppofed  that  the' poet  nvght  derive  from   the   fob- 
f'-riptlon,  and  the  fale  of  his  copy-rigb.t,  a  clear  pro- 
fit of,  at  leaii>  fe.ven  hundred  pounds;     a  fum  that, 
to  a  rran  who  had  hitherto  lived  in  his  indigent 'cir- 
cu''.^."MK-e-:,  would  be  abfolutely  nr.ore  than  thavaii^- 
-,    .;°;1  h  of  Sir  Epicure  Mammon  ! 
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BURNS,  in  the  mean  time,  led   a  life  differing 
from  that  of  his  original  condition   in  Ayrfhire,  al- 
molt  as  widely  as  difiefed  the  fcenes  and  amufemeiits 
of  London,  to  which   omiah   was  introduced,  un- 
der the  patronage  of  the  Earl  of  sandwich,  frvim 
thofe  to  which  he  had  been  familiar  in  the  Friendly 
iHes.      The  converfation  of  even  the  moft  eminent 
authors,  is  often  found  to  be  fo  unequHl  to  tiris  fame 
of  their  writings,  that  he  who  rea.-i  with  admiration, 
can  /tjien  witli  none  but  fentiments  of  the  motl:  pro- 
found contempt.     B.it   .he  conveifation  of  burns 
was,  in  comparifon  witii  the ^/Ir//?^?/  and  exterior  cir- 
cumftances  of  his  education,  perhaps  even  more  won- 
derful than  his  poetry.     He  affected  no  foft  airs,  no 
graceful  motions  of  politeuefs,  which  might  h-^vt:  ill 
accorded  With  the  rutlic  p'.oinncfs  of  his  native  man- 
ners.     Confcious  fuperiorky  of  mind  taught  hioj  to 
alTcciate  with  the  great,  the  learned,  and  the  gay, 
without  being  over-awed  into  any  fuch  balhfi'.hifrs  as 
might  have  made  him  confufeL:  in  thpught,   or  hcfi- 
tating  in  elocution.     He  poff.  [fc/',  Vv-i;  •,^*i,:  ^.n  r  tra- 
ordinary  fhare  of  plain  comr.iou  ft;:..,  u-  inol^?et -ivit^ 
which  prevented  hira   from  obtrudinjr  i-noi  i.t-rt   fs?, 
CI   whatever  rank,  with  whom  he   wa.v  ad  p.u  /  >  ^o 
converfe,  any  of   thoLe  cfFulions  of  vaniiy,  envy  or 
felf-conceit,  in    which  authors    ar-  ,  x  ..^ diner iy   apt 
to  indulge,  who  have  lived      Miorc  t  o^-  the  gtneral 
pradice  of  life,  and  whofe  n-ands  -'avt-  been  af-Tioft 
exciufively  confined  to  contempla--'  t'lcirown  fl.u  lies 
and  iheir  cwa  works.     In  converfcitioa  u^  dilplayed 
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p.  kind  of  intuitive  quicknefs  and  redlitude  of  jud^* 
ment  upon  every  fubjed  that  aiofe.     The  fenfibihty 
of  his  heart,  and  the  vivacity  of  his  fancy,  gave  a 
rich  colouring  to  whatever  reafoning  he  wa§  dlfpofed 
to  advance-.;  and  his  language  in  common  difcourfe, 
was  not  at  all  lefs  happy  than  in  his  writings.    For 
thefe  reafons,  he  did  not  ceafe  to  pleafe  immediately 
after  he  had  been  once  feen.       Thofe  who  had  met 
^nd  converfed  with  him  once,  were  pleafed  to  meet 
and  converfe  with  him  again  and  again.     I  remem- 
ber, that  the   late    dr.   s.obep.tson  once  obferved 
"to  me,  that  he  had  fcarcely  e\Tr  met  with  any  man 
whofe  converfation  difcovered  greater  vigom-  and  ac- 
tivity of  mind  than  did  that  of  burns.     Every  one 
wondered  that  the  rullic  bard  was  not  fpoiled  by  fo 
much  carefTing,  favour  and  flattery  as  he  found  :   and 
every  one  vveifjt^on  to    fpo'il  him,  by  continually  re- 
peatir.g  all  thefe,  as  if  with  an  obftinate  refohition 
f-.hat  they  fnould,  in  the  end,  produce  their  effedl. 
Nothing,  however,  -^f  change   in  his  manners,  ap- 
peared, at  leaft  for  a  ivhile,— to  fhew  that  this  was 
T-x  all  likely  to  happen.     He  indeed,  maintained  him- 
fclf  with  confiderable  fpirit,  upon  a  footing  of  equa- 
lity with  all  with  whom  be  had  occafion  to  afTociate 
or  converle.     Yet  he  never  arrogated  any  fuperiori- 
tv,  fave  wh.^ttae  fair  and  manly  exertion  of  hispovv- 
evi?,  at  the  time,  could  undeniably  command.     Had 
V,e  but  been  able  to  give   a  fteady  preference  to  the 
Toclety  of  the  virtuou.,  the  learned,  and  the  wife, 
'atber  than  to  that  of  the  gay  and  the  diiTolute ;    it 

is 
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IS  probable  that  he  could  not  have  fulled  to  rue  tn> 
an  exaltation  of  charader  and  of  talents  fitted  to  do 
hiffh  honour  to  human  nature. 

o 

UNFORTUNATELY,  however,  that  happened 
which   was   natural  In   thofe    unaccuftomed  circuin- 
ftances  in  \Wiich  burns  found  himfelf  placed.     He 
could  not  affume  enough  of  fupercilioufners,  to  rc- 
]ecl  the  familiarit-/  of  all   thofe  who,  without  any 
fmcere   kindnefs  for  him,  impoitunately  prelTed    to 
obtain  his  acquaintance  and  intimacy.     He  was  in- 
fenfibly  led    to   aiTociate  Icfs  with  the  learned,  ths 
auftere,  and  the  rigoroufly  temperate,  than  with  the 
young,  with  the  votaries  of  intemperate  joyS,  with 
perfons  to  whom  he  was  recommended  chieiiy  by  li- 
centious   wit,  and  with   whom  he   could  not  long 
aiTociate  without  fliaring  in  the  exceifes  of  their  de- 
bauchery.    Even   in  the  country,  men  of  this   fort 
had  begun  to  fafien  on  him,  and  to  feduce  him  to 
embelliih  the  grofs  pleafures   of  their  loofer   hours 
with  the  charms  of  his  wit  and  fancy.     And  yet,  I 
have  been  informed  by  mr.  Arthur  eruce,  a  gen- 
tleman  of  great  worth   and  difcernment,  to   whom 
EUR.NS  was,  in  his  earlier  days,  well  known;     that 
he  had,  in  thofe  times,  feen  the  poet  ileadily  refifl 
inch  iolicltations  and  allurements  to  excefs  in  convi' 
viai  enjoyment,  as  fcarcely  any  ether  perfon  could 
liave  v/itlidood.     Eut,  the  enticements  of  pleafure 
too  often  unman  our  virtuous  refolution,  even  v/hile 
tve  wear  the  air  of  reje6tlng  them  with  a  ftern  brow. 

We 
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Wc^rerifc,  and  refift,  and  rtfia  ;  but,  at  laft,  fud- 
cculy  turn  and  pafiionately  embrace  the  enchantrtTs. 
The  l^uch  of  Edinburgh  accompliflicd,  in  regard 
to  EURisS,  that  in  which  the  hoors  of  Ayifnire  had 
faikd.  After  refiding  fome  months  in  Edinburgh, 
he  began  to  eftrange  hinifclf,  not  altogether,  but  in 
fome  meafurc,  from  th.e  focitty  of  his  graver  friends. 
Too  many  of  Jiis  hours  were  now  fpent  at  the  tables 
of  perfons  who  delighted  to  urge  conviviality  to 
crunktnnefs,  in  the  tavern,  in  the  brothel,  on  the 
lap  of  the  woman  of  pleafiTe.  He/;^>W  himfelf  to 
be  lurrounded  by  a  race  of  miferable  beings  who  were 
proud  to  tell;  that  they  had  been  in  company  with 
BURKS  ;  and  had'feen  eurns  as  loofe  and  as  fooliih 
as  themfelves.  He  was  not  yet  irrecoverably  loil  to 
temperance  and  moderation  ;  but  he  was  already 
ahr.oil  too  much  captivated  with  their  wanton  rivals, 
to  be  ever  more  won  back  to  a  faithful  attachment 
to  th/fr  more  fober  charms.  He  now  alfo  began  to 
contrad  fomething  of  new  arrogance  in  converfa- 
tion.  Accu domed  to  be,  among  his  favourite  alToci- 
ates,  what  is  vulgarly  but  expiefiivelj  called,  tie 
cock  of  the  company  ;  he  could  fcarcely  refrain  from 
indulging  in  fimilar  freedom  and  dictatorial  decifion 
of  talk,  even  in  the^prefence  of  perfons  who  could 
Jefs  patiently  endure  his  prefumption. 

THUS  pafTed  two  winters,  and  an  intervening 
fumn^ier,  of  the  life  of  burns.  The  fubfcription- 
edition  of  his  poems,  in  the  m^ean  tim-C,  appeared  ; 
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and,  although  not  enlarged  beyond  thai  which  came 
from  the  Kilmarnock  prefs,  by  many  new  pieces  of 
eminent  merit,  did  not  fail  to  give  entire  fatisfaflion 
to  the  fubfciibers.  -  He  at  one  time,  during  this  pe- 
riod, accompanied,  for  a^fev/  weeks,  into  Beriulck- 
fi'ive,  ROBERT  AiNSLTE^  E^»ri_ — ^  gentleman  of  the 
pured  and  moll  correct  manners,  who  was  accufiom- 
ed  foiinetimes  to  foothe  the  toils  of  a  laborious  profef* 
fion,  by  an  occafional  converfe  with  polite  literature, 
and  with  general  fcience.  At  another  time,  he  wan» 
dered  on  a  jaunt  of  four  or  live  weeks,  through  the 
Highlandsi  in  company  with  the  late  mr.  william 
nichol;  a  man  who  had  been  before,  the  compa- 
iiion  and  friend  of  Br.  gilbert  stuart;  who  m 
vigour  of  iritelle£l,  and  in#vild,  yet  generous,  imps'- 
tuofity  of  paHion,  remarkably  refembled  both  stu- 
art and  BURNS  }  who,  for  his  flcill  and  facility  o-^ 
X.atin  compofition,  was  perhaps  without  a  rival  nt 
Europe ;  whofe  virtues  and  genius  v/ere  clouded  hy 
Iiabits  of  Bachanalian  excefs  j  whofe  latter  ---ears 
were  vexatioufly  embittered  by  a  conteft  with  a  per- 
fon  of  far  meaner  talents,  and  narrower  inteilio-ence  • 
who  by  the  moil  unwearied  and  extrsordiflary  pro- 
felTional  toil,  in  the  midft  of  as  perfevering  difBpa^ 
tion,  by  which  alone  it  was  at  any  time  interrupted, 
won  and  accumulated  an  honourable  and  fufncient 
competence  for  his  family ;  and  alas  I  who  died 
within  thefe  few  weeks,  of  a  jaundice,  with  a  com- 
plication of  other  complaints,  the  effe-as  of  long-.. 

continued 
B 


L      26      j 
r 


ontinued  intemperance  !  So  riuch  did  tiie  s-ea!  cf 
friendship,  and  the  ambition  of  hortH  fame,  predo- 
ininate  in  nichol's  mind  ;  that  l.e  vva?,  in  his  lail 
hours,  exceedingly  pained  by  the  thought  that  fmce 
he  h?.d  fj-vived  eurns,  ihene  remained  noriC  who 
niiTht  '-efcue  his  mixed  charader  from  n^dfreprefen. 
tation,  and  might  embahn  bis  tnemory  in  never-dy- 


IN  their  exrurHon,  burns  arid  his  fiiend  nichol 
TvCre  naturally  led  to  vifit  the  intereftingfcenery  -ad" 
jacent  to  the  duke  of  athol's  feat  at  Dunkelcl,  on 
the  banks  of  the  Tay.  V/hile  iliey  were  in  a  con- 
tiguous inn,  the  duke,  accidentally  informed  of  iir. 
tURNS*  arrival  fo  near.  Invited  him,  by  a  polite  mef- 
fage,  to  Dunkeld'hou/e,  burns  did  not  fail  to  at- 
tend his  obliging  inviter ;  v/as  received  with  flatter- 
ing condtifcenfion  ;  raade  hinifelf  fufficiently  agree- 
able by  his  convetfation  and  manners 3  was  detained 
for  a  day  or  two  by  his  Grace's  kind'hofpitality  ; 
and,  ere  he  departed,  in  a  poetical  petition,  in  the 
name  of  the  river  Bruar,  which  falls  into  the  Tay, 
within  the  duke's  pleafure- grounds  at  Blalr-j^tLoI ; 
laggefted  fome  new  iir prove ments  of  taite,  which  I 
believe  to  have  been  ^iV.ct  happily  n^.ade,  in  compli- 
ance with  his  advice.  I  relate  this  little  incident,  to 
do  honour  rather  to  the  duke  of  Athol,  than  to 
EUR^•s  :  for,  if  I  be  not  exceedingly  miftaken,  no- 
thing fchathiftory  can  record  of  George  the  Third, 
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'v'^ill  in  future  times,  be  accounted  more  honoi'isable 
to  his  meinorjs  than  the  circiuriHances  and  the  con- 
veiiatlon  of  his  v/ell  known  interview  with  j)k» 
JOHNSON.  The  two  congenial  companions,  burns 
and  NiCHOLj  after  viliting  many  other  of  thofe  ro- 
mantic, pidarefque,  and  fubUme  fcenes,  of  v/hich 
the  f:inTe  ftttrafis  tvaveilers  ot  taftc  to  the  Higlilanda 
of  Scotland  ;  after  fondly  lingering  here  and  there 
for  a  day  or  two  at  a  favourite  inn  j  returned  at  laft 
to  Edinburgh:  and  burns  was  now  to  clofe  ac« 
compts  with  his  bookf^ller,  and  to  retire  with  his 
profits  in  his  pocket  to  the  country. 

MR..  CREECH  has  obligingly  informed  me,, 
"that  the  whole  fum  paid  to  the  poet  for  the  copy- 
Tight,  and  for  the  fubfcription  copies  of  his  book* 
amounted  to  nearly  eleven  hundred  pounds.  Out  of 
this  farn,  indeed,  the  expences  of  printing  tho  edi- 
tion for  the  fubfcribers,  were  to  be  dcdudled.  X  have 
likevvife  reafon  to  believe,  that  he  had  confumed  a 
much  larger  proportion  of  thefe  gains,  than  prudenc - 
could  approve  j  while  he  fupcrintended  the  iinprefii- 
on,  paid  his  court  to  his  patrons,  and  waited  t,be 
full  payment  of  the  fubfcrrption-mone]-. 

HE  was  now  at  laft  to  rix  upon  a  plan  for  his  ui- 
ture  life.  .  He  talked  loudly  of  independence  of  fp'^ 
ri*:,  and  Ijrapliciiy  of  manners  j  and  hoalled  his  refc» 
lution  to  return  to  the  plough.  Yet,  dill  heiinger- 
fA  i;j  Edinburgh,  week  after  week,  and  month  aft er 
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fnontli:  perhaps  expecting  that  one  or  another  of 
his  noble  patrons  might  procure  him  fome  permanent 
p.ad  competent  annual  incooie,  wliich  Aiould  fet  him 
Ebove  all  neceiTity  of  future  exertions  to  tarn  for  Lim- 
lelf  the  means  of  fubfiilence  ;  perhaps  nnconfcioufly 
reluclaut  to  quit  the  pleafares  of  tlmt  voluptuous 
town  life  to  which  heliaJ  for  fome  titr.e  too  willingly 
accufLomed   himfelf.     An  accidental   diuocation  or 

■  '^■acture  of  an  cinn  or  a  leg,  confining  him  for  fome 
weeks  to  ids  apartment,  left  him,  during  this 
lime,  leifure  for  ferious  refleftiou  :  and  he  determin- 
ed to   retire   from  the  town,  without  longer  de'aj'. 

.  None  of  all  his  patrons  interpofed  to  divert  him  from 
his  purpofe  of  returning  to  the  plough,  by  the  offer 
of  &ny  fmali  pendon,  or  any  finecure  place  of  mode- 
rate eaiolument,  fuch  as  might  have  given  him  com- 
petence v*ithout  withdrawing  him  from  Ids  poetical 

-,iiudies.  it  feemed  to  be  forgotten,  that  a  ploiigh- 
^l^an  thu3  exalted  into  a  man  of  letters^  was  unfitted 
foi  his  fora^ier  toils,"  without  being  regularly  qualified 
to  enter  the  carreer  of  any  new  profeiTion  ;  and  that 
it  .became  incumbent  upon  thofe  patrons  who  had 
called  him  from  the  plough,  not  merely  to  make  him 
their  companion  in  the  hour,  of  riot,  not  fine  ply  to 
fill  his  purfe  with  gold  for  a  few  tranfient  expences; 
but  to  fecure  him,  as  far  as  was  polfible,  from  hem^ 
evsr  over- whelmed  in  diftrefs,  in  confequence  of  the 
favour  which  they  had  fiiewn  him,  and  of  the  habits 
ef  life  into  which  they  had  feduced  Lira.     Perhaps, 
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indeed,  the  fame  dekifion  of  fivQcy  betrayed  both 
EURNS  and  his  patrons  into  the  mlilaken  idea  that, 
afier  all  which  had  pafTedj  it  was  ftill  polTible  for  ]\\v\ 
to  return,  in  cheerful  content,  to  the  homely  joys 
and  fimpie  toils  of  undifTipated  rural  life. 

IN  this  temper  of  burns'  mind,  in  this  ilate  of 
bis  fortune,  a  firm  and  the  cxcife  were  the  ol>je<Jg^*- 
upon  which  his  choice  ultimately  fixed  for  future 
employment  and  fupport.  mr.  Alexander  wooDj 
the  furgeon  v/ho  attended  him  during:  the  illnefs  or- 
cafioned  by  liis  hurt;  no  looner  underRood  his  pati- 
ent's wifn,  to  fetk  a  refource  in  the  fervice  ofthe 
exrjfe  ;  than  he,  with  the  ufual  aflivity  of  his  bene- 
volence, efie'3:ually  recommended  the  poet  to  the 
ccnnniiTioners  of  excife  :  and  the  name  of  burn's 
was  eniolled  In  the  liil  of  ihcir  exp&cnt-ctjiccrs, 
PETER  MILLAR,  EEQ^  i^t Ddlfivhiton,  dfCclvedj  likc 
TURNS  hirnfclf,  and  burns'  otlier  fiicnds,  into  sa 
idea,  tint  the  poet  and  excifcraan  might  yet  be  ^"  . 
fj^eclable  and  happy  as  a  fiirmci- ;  gcnerouOy  propti- 
fed  to  ci1abli;li  him  in  a  farm,  upc  n  condi^-'ons  of 
Icafe,  which  prudence  and  induflry  mieht  eu.i^Men- 
der  exceedingly  advantageous,  eurks  eao-ctly  ac- 
cepted the  cff'jrs  of  this  benevolent  pitpvi. 
ot  liie  poet's  friends  f;om  Zyrfjj': 
fm  v'cy  that  farm  in  DuiJifiksj^/^s,  which  mi. 
LAR  oflered.     4  Itafe  was  granted  to  l'-  i, 
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farmer,  at  tne  annual  rent  which  his  own  friends 
declared,  that  the  due  cultivation  of  hi&  farm  might 
f'afiiy  enable  him  to  pay.  What  yet  rendained  of  the 
profits  of  his  publication,  was  laid  out  in  the  pur- 
chafe  of  farni-flcck.  And  mr.  ^^LL/,R  nr.ight, 
for  iome  fhiovt  time,  pleafe  himfelf  with  the  perfua- 
lion  that  he  had  approved  himfelf  the  liberal  patron 
oF  genius  ;,  had  acquired  a  good  tenant  upon  his 
cRaLe  ;  and  had  placed  a  deferving  man  in  the  very 
fitiiation  lii  which  alone  he  himfelf  defired  to  be 
placed,  in  order  to  be  happy  to  his  wifhes. 

BURKS,  with  his  JANE,  w^hom  he  now  married, 
took  up  their  refidence  upon  his  farm  a.  The  neigh- 
Louring  farmers  and  gentlemen,  pleafed  to  obtain  for 
7A1  innaatt:  among  them,  tlie  poet  by  whofe  w^orks 
they  had  been  delighted;  kindly  fought  his  com- 
pany, and  invited  him  to  their  houfes.  He  found 
an  inexpreflible  charm  in  fitting  down,  befide  h's 
"wife,  at  his  own  fire  fide  ;  in  wandering  over  his 
own  grounds;  in  once  more  putting  his  hand  to  the 
fpade  and  the  plough  ;  in  fuiming  his  enclofiircs-, 
and  managing  hit  cattle.  For  fome  moniCnts,  he 
felt  almoft  all  that  felicity  which  fancy  had  taught 
him  to  expert  in  his  new  fituation.  He  had  been^ 
for  a  time,  idle:  but  his  mufcles  were  not  yet  un- 
braced for  rural  toil.'  He  had  been  admiilied  ta 
flatter  ladies  of  failiicn  ;  he  had  been  cccaiionally 
fcduced  by  the  alltirements  of  venal  beauty  :  but> 
he  nu'.v  feeir-ed  tcrfiqd  a  joy  in  being  the  huiband  o-^ 
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the  miftrefs  of  liis  affccxions,  in  feeing  liimfelf  the 
father  of  her  cliiidren,  fiich  as  might  promife  to  at- 
tach him  for  ever  to  that  modell,  humble,  domeitic 
life  in  whirh  alone  he  could  hope  to  be  permanently 
happy.  Even  his  engagements  in  the  lervice  of  the 
excife,  did  not  at  th^  very  Eril,  threaten  neccfiarily 
to  debafe  him  by  ailociation  with  the  mean,  the  grofs, 
and  the  profligate,  to  contaminate  the  poet,  or  to 
ruiii  the  farmer. 

■   BUr,  it   could   not,  be.     It   was  not  poiTible  for 
BURNS  now  to  aiTuaie  that  fobernefs  of  fancy  and 
pafiions,  that  fedatenefs  of  feeling,  thofe  habits  of 
earnell  attention  to  grofs  aqd  vulgar  cares,  without 
which,  fuccefs  in  his  new  fituation  was   tiot   to   be 
expefled.     A   thoufand  difficulties   were   ta  be  en- 
countered and  overcome,  mucli  money   was   to  bs 
expended,  much  weary  toil  was  to  be  exerciied,  be- 
fore his  farm  could  be  brought  into  a  flate  of  culti- 
vation, in  which  its  produce  might  enrich  the  occU" 
pier.     The  profpecl  before  him,  was,  in  this  refpef^.- 
fuch  as  might   v/ell.have  difcourao-eu  tJie  moil  itub- 
bornly  laborious  peafant,  the  moft  ianguine  projeclor 
in  agriculture.     Much  more,  therefore,  wa^  it  likely, 
that  this  p^-ofpc5:  fhould  quickly  dilheartcn   bup.xs , 
who  had  never  loved  labour  ;    and  Vvlio  was,  at  th:» 
titT^|e5"<ccitainiy  not  at  all  difpofcd  to  enter  into  agri- 
culture with  the  enthufiafm  of  a  projc.^.or.      B.  u::  > 
;^Hthis,  I  have  reafon  to  believe,  ti'at-the  poet  had 
made  his  bargain  rafiily,  and  had  not  duely  a.'a.ile<t 
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l.iimfelf  of  his  patron's  getierofitj'.  His  friends  from 
AyiH-ire,  v^ere  little  acquainted  with  the  foil,  with 
the  manures,  v/ith  the  markets,  with"  the  dairies, 
whh.  the  rriode-  of'  improvement  in  Dumfriesfhire, 
They  had  ^ct  upon  his  farm,  rather  fuch  a  value  of 
rental,  as  it  might  have  borne  in  Ay i (hire,  than  that 
which  it  could  eafily  afford  in  the  local  circumftances 
in  whi' h  it  v/as  at'^ually  placed.  Hehimielfhad 
inconfiderately  fiibmitted^to  their  judgment,  without 
once  doubting  whether  they  might  net  have  erred 
againft  his  intereHs,  without  the  fligjiteft  widi  to 
lEake  r.  bargain  aitfally  advantageous  for  himfelf^ 
And  the  necellary  conftqutnce  was,  thst  he  held 
his  fnavm  at  too  high  a  rent,  contrary  to  his  landlord's 
intention. xrTLe  bufiuefs  of  the  exciie,  too,  as  he 
began  to  be  more  and  more  employed  in  it,  diftradt- 
cdhis  mind  from  the  care  of  his  farm,  led  him  into 
grofs  and  vulgar  focljty,  and  expcfed  him  to  manj' 
unavoidable  temptations  to  drunken  excefs,  fuch  as  he 
had  no  longer  fufficient  foititude  to  refift.  Amidfl  tlie 
anxieties,  diftrrtdlions,  and  fediicements,  which  thus 
?.rofe  to  him  ;  home  became  infenfjbly  lefs  and  lefs 
pleaUng;  even  the  endeavniants  of  his  jane's  affec- 
tion bec'an  to  lofe  their  hold  on  his  heart ;  he  became 
every  day  lefs  and  ItTs  unwilling  to  forget  in  riot 
thcfe  cra*:heiin<T  forrows  which  he  knew  not  tcfubdue. 
MR.  MILLAR,  and  fome  others  of  his  friends* 
would  gladly  iiave  exerted  an  influence  over  his  mind, 
which  might  have  preferved  him,  in  this  fituation 
cf  his  aFaits,  equally  from  defpo^dercy,.  and  fion-; 
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dlliiDation.  But  burns/  temper  fpiiined  all  con- 
troui  from  his  fupcriors  in  fortune.  He  itrferUcd, 
as  an  anog.iiit  encroachment  upon  his  ludrpendence, 
that  tenor  cf  condu<5t  by  which  mr.  miliar  \\!']i..d 
to  turn  h'm  frcm  diifojute  conviviahty,  to  that  fUa- 
dy  attention  to  the  bufmefs  of  his  farm,  without 
which  it  was  impclTible  to  th-.ive  in.it.  In  the  neigh- 
bcUiho(;d  were  otl-ier  gtntiemen  occahonally  addiic* 
fd,  h'he  BURNS,  to  convivial  excefs ;  who,  whii-j 
tliey  adnnred  the  pact's  talents,  and  v^^ere  charmed 
with  his  licentious  wi*  ;  forgot  the  care  of  his  real 
intereiis  in  the  pleafuie  which  they  found  in  his  coin- 
•  p?ny,  and  in  the  gratification  which  the  plenty  aiich 
Feiiivityof  their  tables  appeared  evident  lytG  afford  hiiT., 
V^'nh  thefe  <^c'nt]eme!i,  vvldie  dirappoin:n*ntsand  dif- 
guftscr.ntjnu(  dtomuliipW  upon-h?m  in  hrsprcfent  fuu- 
atior.,  he  perfilted  to  affociatc  every  day  more  and  more. 
eagesly.  His  croiTes  and  d'fapppintments  drove  him 
every  day  more  and  more  into  dilTipaticn  ;  and  liis. 
d'iijpation  tended  to  enhance  whatever  w  as  difagree- 
ahi::^  and  perplexing  in  ihe  flate  of  his  affairs.  He 
lunk,  ly  degrees,  4nto  tlie  boon  companion  of  mere: 
excifcmep  :  and  a]m»ofl  every  drunken  fellow,  who  was. 
willing  to  fpend  his  money  laviftily  in  the  ale-houfe, 
could  eafily  command  thecompnny  of  bu-Rns.  The 
care  of  his  farnn  was  thus  negiedted  :  walle  and 
lofTes  whohy  confum.ed  his  little  capital.-  He  refigned 
his  lesfe  iuto  the  hands  of  his  landlord  ;  and  retired 
with  his  family,  to  the  tovrn  of  Dumfries  :  Detcr- 
j^ining  to  depend  entirely  for  the  m.cans  of  future 
Support  upon  his  income  as  an  excii"e  offcer 
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YET,  during  this  unfoitunate  period  cf  liis  life^ 
'A'hich  palTed  between  his  departure  from  Edinburgh 
to  fettle  in  Dumfiieslhire,  and  his  leaving  the  coun- 
try in  order  .to  take  up  his  reSdence  in  the  town  of 
Dumfries,  the  energy  and  adlivity  of  his  intelledtual 
powers  appears  to  have  been  not  at  ail  impaired.     He 
made    a   coUeftion    of    Sccttifli  fongs,  which  were 
'publiilied,    th^  words   with   the   muiic,    by  a    mfv. 
jCiiNSTOME,  an   engraver,  in    Edinburgh,  in  three 
irrfall  volumes,  in  o6tavo.     In  making  this  colledionj 
"he,  in  many  inftances,  accommodated  nev/  verfes  to 
the  old  tunes,  with  admirable  felicity  and  fidlh     He 
compofed   feveral   other  poems,,  fuch  as  the  tale  of 
*Tai-n  o""  Shanter,    tlie  IVhtftle,   Verfes  on  a  ivouncJed 
J^are,    the    Patl^eUs    Achkefs    to    i?*^*    G***    of 
J^***,  and  fome  others  which  he  afterwards  per- 
mitted MR.  CREECH  to  iafort  m\\\^  fourlh  ^udjift^ 
editions  of  his  poems.     He  alTifted  in  the  temporary 
inftitution  of  a  fmall  fubfcription  library,  for  the  ufe 
of  a   'number  of  the  v/ell-difpofed   peafants  in   h]& 
T.eighbourhood.     He  readily  aided,  and  by  his  know- 
ledge of  genuine  Scottiih  phrafeology  and  manners, 
greatly  enlightened,  the  antiquarian  lefearches  of  the 
late  ingenious  CAPTAIN   Gaost.     He  ftillcarrieGl  on 
an  epiitolary  conefpondence,'  fometimes  gay,  fpor- 
tive,    humorous,    but   always  enlivened    by  bright 
fiafnes  of  geniu?,  with   a  number  cf  his  old  friends, 
and  on  a  very  wide  divcrfity  of  topics.     At  times, 
rs  it  Should  feem  from  his  writings  of  this  period, 
he  ircftedtei  v/'tb  incxprefCbls  heart-bilternefs,  on 

the 
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the  high  hopes  from  v;hich  he  had  fallen  ;  on  the 
errors  of  moral  condu£l,  into  which  he  had  been 
hurried,  hy  the  ardour  of  his  foui,  and  in  fome  mea- 
fare,  by  the  very  generofity  of  his  nature  ;■  on  the 
difgrace  and  wretchednefs  into  which  he  faw  himfelf 
rapidly  fiuking  ;  on  the  forrow  with  which  his  mif- 
conducl,  oppreffed  the  heart  of  his  jai-^e  ;  on  the 
want  and  deliitute  niifery  in  which  it  feemed  pro- 
bable that.  \ip  mult  leave  her  and  their  infants.  Ncr, 
aniidfl  thefe  agonizing  refiedions,  did  he  fiiil  to  look 
with  an  Indignation  half  invidioirs,  half  eontcmptu- 
ous>  on  thofe,  who,  wiih  moral  habits  not  more 
excellent  than  his,  with  powers  of  inteileft  far  in- 
ferior, yet  ba&ed  in  the  fun-(hine  of  fortune,  snd 
were  loaded  with  the  v/ealth  and  honours  of  the 
world,  while  his  follies  could  not  obtain  pardon,, 
nor  his  wants  an  honourable  fupply.  His  wit  be> 
canTiC,  from  this  time,  more  gloomily  farcadicj  and 
his  converfation  and  wri-tings  began  to  affume  fome- 
thing  of  a  tone  of  mifanthropical  mah'gnity,  by  which 
they  had  not  been  before,  in  any  eminent  degree, 
diilinguifhcMl.  But,  v/ith  all  thefe  failings  ;  he  was 
ilill  that  exalted  mind  which  had  raifed  itfelf  above 
fhe  depreilion  of  its  original  condition,  with  all  the 
energy  of  the  liotiy  paimng  to  fet  free  his  hinder 
limbs  from  the  yet  mcumherlng  earth  :  He  Hill  ap- 
peared 7iot  kfs  than  Archavgel  ruhi&dl 

WHAT  more   remains   there  for  me  to  relate  ? 
In.  Dumfries  his  dilBpatlcn  became  Hill  more  'deeply 
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JiabiMsal.     Ke  was  here  expolcd  more  than   in  tlle^ 
country,  to  be  foiicitedto  ili.ire  the  riot  of  the  (liiTo- 
lute    and    the  idle,       Fcoliili   young  men,  fiich  as 
v.riters'    apprentices,    young   furgeons,    merchants' 
clerks,  and  his  brother  excifemen,  flocked  eagerly, 
atout   him,  and  from  time  to  time  preffed  hi.T.  to 
ditnk  with  thcrr.,  that  they  might  enjoy  his  wicked 
wit.     His  friend  njchcl  msde  one  or  ivvo  autiim- ' 
nal  excurficris  to  Dumfries :     ?nd  when  they  met  in 
Dumfries,  fnencn";ip,  and  genius,  and  wanton  wit, 
and  gocd  liquor  could  never  fail  to  keep  burns  fiud 
KicKOL  tcgcther,  till  both  the  one  and  the  other 
were    as  dead   drunk   as   ever   Silenus  w^as.      The 
Cahdcman  tli.li    too,  and    the    Dumfriesjhirc  and 
Gallcway  Hunt,  had  occafjonal  n^eetings  in  Dum^ 
files,  after  BURNS  came    to   refide   here:     and    the 
pptt  was,  of  ccurfcj  invked  to  Ihare  their  convivialityi 
snd  hsftated  not  to  accept  the  invitation.     The  mo* 
rals  of  the  town  were,  in  eonfeqiienceof  its  becoming 
fo  rruch  the  fcer.e  cf  pubhc  cmnfement,   not  a  little 
<:crr'jpted  :    and,   though   a   hiifband  and  a  father^ 
poor  3URNS   did  not  efcape  fuffcring  by  the  genersi 
fontaminaticn,  in    a   manner  which  I  forbear  to  de- 
fcnbe.     In  the  intervals  between   his  different  fits 
cf  interrperance,  he  fuffered  iliHthe  keeneii  anguifli 
cf  reirotfe   and   liorrible    rfHidive  forcfight.     His 
JANE   i^ill  behaved  with  a   degree  cf  maternal  and 
conjiigal  tcndernefs  and  prudence,  which  made  him 
feel  -Tcre  lilterly  the  c\i]  of  his  mifccndi-.d,  althougk 

they 
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.  tlicycniild  not  reclaim  him.  At  lad,  crippieu,  ema- 
ciated, having  the  very  power  of  animation  waPicd 
by  difcufe,  quits  brokui-liearted  by  the  fenie  of  his 
errors,  and  of  the  hopelef&  mifcries  In  v^hich  he  fav<r 
himfelf  and  his  family  deprcffed  ;  with  his  foul  fli'i 
trereblingly  alive  to  the  fenfe  of  fhame,  and  t'o  the 
love  of  virtue  ;  yet  even  in  the  lail  feeblenefs,  and 
amid  the  laft  agonies  of  expiring  life,  yielding  iva- 
dily  to  any  temptation  that  offered  the  femblance  of' 
inteniperate  enjoyment  ;  he  died  at  Dumfries,  in- 
the  fummer  of  the  year  1796,  while  he  was  yes. 
thii^e  or  four  years   under   the   age-  ui  forty. 

AFTEP-  his  death,  it  quickly-appeared  that  h'^ 
failings  had  not  effaced  from  the  minds  of  his  rr.oro. 
refpedlable  acquaintance,  either  the  regard^  which 
had  once  been  won  by  his  focial  qualities,  ©r, the  re- 
verence due  to  his  intel!e61ual  talents,  ihecircura- 
ftances  of  want  tn  v/hich  he  k ft  his  family,  wcic 
noticed  by  the  ge-ntlert^en  of  Dunifrits,  v.MLh.  earne/t^ 
commiferation.  His  funeral  was  celebrated,  by  the 
care  of  his  friends,  wiih  a  decent  foleninity,  and 
with  a  numerous  attendance  of  mourners,  fuITiciently 
honourable  to  his  memory.  Several  copies  of  verfes, 
having-,  if'  no  other  merit\  at  leajl  that  of  a  irood 
fiihjeS  I  were  inferted  in  different  newfpypers,  upon 
the  occafion  of  his  death.  A  contribution  by  {wh- 
fcription,  Was  propofed,  in  order  to  raife  a  fmali 
fund,  for  the  decent  fupport  of  his  widow,  and  the 
education  of  .his  infant  children.     This  fubfcn'ption 


\  58  ] 

has  been  very  warrrJy  promoted,  ajid  Ret  Without 
Gonfiderable  fuccefs,  by  yo.bn  Syme  £fq  of  Dum- 
fries; hy  ylJexander  Cunningbamy  Efq.  in  Edinbiirgli  5- 
and  by  T)r.  James  Cv.'rrk  and  Mr.  Rofcoe  of  Liver- 
poob  Mr-  Stephen  Kemllc,  nia'tiagsr  of  the  theatre- 
rdyal  at  Edinburgh,  with  ready  liberality,  gave  a 
benefit  niglit  for  this  generous  purpofe.  A  pubh'ca- 
T.ion  of  the  poet's  pollhumous  v.ork&  was  prepared, 
the  profits  of  which  were  to  be  appropriated  to  the 
iarne  pious  ufe.  It  is  hoped,  that  f^ich  a  fum  may 
be  made  up,  in  all,  as  fiiall  fecure  his  widow  frora 
deftitute  want,  and  lliall  beftow  upon  his  children 
nhe  advantages  of  a  liberal  education.  3t  will  be 
rather  a  tribute  to  burns,  tluiu  the  mere  dole  of 
diarlty.  ' 


I  SHALL  eonclude  this  paper  with  a  fliort 
<?ftiinate  of  what  appear  to  me  to  have  been  burns*' 
real  merits,  as  a  poet  and  as  a  man. 

THE  TTiod  remarkable  quality  he  difplayed^ 
both  in  his  writings  and  his  con vjcrfr. lion,  was^. 
certainly,  an  enlarged,  vigorous,  keenly  difcerning, 
COMPREHENSION  OF  MIND.  Whatever  be  the  iub= 
jeft  of  his  verfe  ;  he  fetms  ftill  to  grafp  it  with  giant 
force  ;  to  wield  and  tm'n  it  with  eafy  dexterity  ;  to 
view  it  on  all  fides,  with  an  eye  which  no  turn  of 
outline  and  no  hue  of  colouring  can  dude ,   to  mark  . 

all 
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■:M  its  fciatioris  to  the  group  of  furrounding  objcfis  j 
and  then  to  fele(^  whnt   he  choofes  to  reprefent  to 
our  imaginations,  with  a  fiiilful  and  happy  prcptitty, 
which  ihcws  him  to  have  been,  at   the    fame  time, 
matter  of  ail  the  red.     It  will  not  be  very  eafy  for 
any  other  mind,  hov^-ever  richly  Hored  with  various 
knowledge;,    for  any  other   imagination,    however 
c-Ialtic  and  inventive  3    to   litTd  any  new  and  fuitable 
topic  tliat  has  been  omitted  by  gurns,  in  celebra- 
ting the  uibjeds  of  all  his  greater  and  more  elaborate 
poerns.     It    is   impoffible  to  confider,  without  aRo- 
.nifhment,  that  amazing  fertility  of  invention  wiiicb, 
is  difplayed,  under  the  regulation  of  a   found  judg- 
ment, and  a   correcri:    talle,  in   the   pieces  intituled, 
the  T-zva  Dogs-,     the  Addrefs    to  .the  DeU;    Scotch 
Drini  ;     ths  Holy    Fair ;     Halloive'en ;     iht  CoticrU 
Saturday's  Night  \     To    a    Haggis-^   ^To    a    Louie:: 
'To  a    Mouniahi   Dalfy  \    Tarn  O'Shanter;     on   C  a^j- 
fjJn   Grofe's   Peregrinations  5-,  The  humble   Petition  of 
Biuar  Water  ;     The  Bard's  Epitaph.     Shoemakers^ 
footmen,    threfhers,    milkmaids,  peers,  ilaymakers,. 
have  all  v/ritten  verfcs,  fuch  as  defervedly  attraded 
the  notice  of  the  world.     But  in  the  poetry  of  tficfe 
people,  while   there   v/as  commonly  fo^rae   genuine 
cffufion  of  the  fentiments  of  agitated  nature,  fome 
exhibition  of  fuch  imagery  as  at  once  irapreffed   it- 
felf  upon  the  heart ;  there  was  alfo  ever  much  to  be 
exculed   in   confideration  of  their   Ignorance,  their 
v/ant  of  tafte,  their  exlravigauiie  of  fancy,  their 
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want  cr  abufe  of  the  advantages  of  a  liberal  cdaca* 
tion.  BURNS  has  no  psruon  to  de-mand  for  defe<?t3 
of  this  fovt.  lie  might  fcoi  n  every  conceffioir 
y.'hich  v.'C  cve  ready  to  grant  to  his  ^rtculiar  circum^ 
^ances>  without  being-^  on  this  account,  reduced  to 
rehnqiiifii  any  part  of  hiacL'.in^s  to  the  praife  of  po- 
etTcal  eMceilznce.  KetC'Ccties  his  lyre,  at  all  tirnesj 
with  th^  hand  of  a  rriaiter.  He  demanrds  to  be  rank- 
ed, not  with  the  IVooJIyoufu,  the  Duch,  tlie  Ram- 
faxs;  hut  with-  the  miltons,  the  popes,  the- 
GRAYS.  No  poet  was  ever  ircre  largely  endowed 
with  that  dron^  common  fenfe  whic"h  is  neceffarily- 
;he  very  fource    and  principl'e    of   all  furs-  wiitirgv 

THE  next  remarkable  q  lality  in  this  ir.an's  cha-^ 
racier,  feenns  to   have  confiled  m   native   flrengthj. 
ARDOUR,  arrd    delicacy  of  feei  ikgs,   pairicns,  and 
alfedlions.      Si  'vis  me  Jlcre y    dohndum  primum  eft 
itjltlh'u     AH  that  is  valuable  in  poetry,  and,  fit  the 
i^ame  tirre,  peculiar  to   it,  confif^s  in  the  eflufron  of 
particular,  not  general,  y??//?r/7^«/,  and  in  the  pi6\u- 
iing  out  of  particular  imagery,     But  education,  readj 
i;ig,  a  wide  converfe  v-^ith  m:^n  in  fociety,  the  inoil 
txtenfive   obfervation   of   external  nature,    however^ 
wfeful  to  inriprove,  cannot  even  all  combined,   confer^ 
the  power  of  comprehending  either  imagery  ax  fenti- 
inent,  with  fuch  force  and  vivacity  of  conception,  as 
^ay  enable  one  to  imprefs  whatever  he  may  choofe 
upon  the  foiib  of  others,  with  full,,  irrefillible,  elec- 
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tv]c  energy.  This  is  a  power  wKich  nought  cati 
beftow,  fave  native  foundnefs,  delicacy,  quicknefs, 
ardour,  force  of  thofe  parts  of  our  bodily  organiza- 
tion, of  thofe  energies  in  the  ilrudure  of  our  minds, 
on  which  depend  all  our  feniations,  emotions,  ap- 
petites, paffions,  and  aftcdions.  Who  ever  knew 
a  man  of  high  original  genius,  whofe  fenfes  wer£ 
imp!-rfec\,  his  feelings  dull  and  calleus,  his  pafuons 
ail  languid  and  ilagnant,  his  affedlrons  without  ar- 
dour, and  without  conftancy  ?  Others  may  be/  artifans, 
fpeculatifts,  imitators  in  the  fine  arts.  None  but  the 
man  who  is  thus  richly  endowed  by  nature,,  can  b^e 
a  poet,  an  art  ill,  an  illtiftrious  inventor  in  philofophy. 
Let  any  perfon  ^r/I  pofTefs  this  original  foundnefs, 
vigour,  and  delicacy  of  the  primary  energies  of 
mind  ;  and  t/jen  let  him  receive  fome  impreiTion  up- 
on his  Imagination,  which  fliall  excite  a  palTion  far 
this  or  that  particular  piirfuit  :  he  willfcaicely  fail 
to  diilinguifii  hiuifjf  by  illuilrious  effoits  of  exalted 
and  original  genius..  Without  having,  /z'r//,  thole 
fimple  ideas  v/hich  belong,  refpeftively,  to  th?  difler- 
ent  fenfes;  no  man  can  ever  form  for  himfelf  the  com- 
plex notions,  into  the  compofitioii  of  v/hich.fuch 
li niple  idea?  necefTarJly  enter.  Never  could  kurn_s, 
without  this  d.tiicacy,  this  ftrength,  this  vivacity  of 
the  powers  of  bodily  fcnfation,  and  of  raentnl  fc:el;;;i-, 
which  I  would  here  claim  as  the  irdirpenfiblc  natire 
endovvnaents  cf  true  genius  ;  without  thefc',  ncv^-r 
could  he  have  poured  forth  thufe  fentiaie;it?,  or 
poiirtrayed  thofe.  irr ages,  which  h.wc  fo  pov--, ••'''"- 
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itnpreiTed  every    imagination,  ?nd  penetrated  every 
heart.     Alonofc  all  the  lentiments  and  images  diffufed 
throughout  the  poems  of  burns,  are  frefh  from  the 
mint  of  liatuie.     He   fiugs  wha!:  he  had  hi mfflf  be- 
held with  intertfted  attention, —  what  he  hadhio^ftlf 
felt  with  keen  emotions  of  pain  or  pleafure.     You 
aflually  fee  what  he  defciibes  :  you  more  than  fyrn- 
pathize  with  his  joys:    your  bofom  is  inflamed  with 
all  his  fire  :    your  heart  dies  away  within  you,  infec- 
ted by  the  contagion  of  liis  defpordency.     Ke  ex- 
alts, for  a  time,    the  genius  of  his  reader  to  the 
elevation  of  his  own  ;    and,  for  the  moment,  confers 
upon  him   all  the  powers  of   a  poet.     Quotations 
were  ^ndlefs.     But  any  perfon  of  difcernment,  tafie, 
and  feeling,  who  {hall  carefully  read  over    eup.ns* 
book,,  will  not  fail  to  difcover,  in  its  every  page, 
abundance  of  ihofe  fenti:i.er,ts  and  images  to  which 
tl.iti  obfervation  relivtes.— -It  is  originality  of  genius, 
it  is  k.undnefs  ctf  perception,  it  is  delicacy  of  p£ffionj 
k    is  general   vigour  and  impetiicfity  of  the  whole 
iT.ind,  by  which  fuch  efftds  arc  prcduced.     Others 
have  fung,  in  the  fame  Scottifh  diale(5^,  and  in  fim.i- 
Jar  rhymes,  many  of  the  fame  tc^pics  winch  are  cele- 
brated by    EURNs^     But,  what   with    bu-bns  awes 
or  fafcinat^s  ;    in  the  hands  of  others,  only  difguilG 
I  y  its  dcfonTiity,  or  excites  contempt  by  its  mean* 
ivsfs  and  arjintereiling  hmplicity. 
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A  THIRD  quality  which  the  life  and  the 
writings  of  burns  fhew  to  have  belonged  to  his 
ehaiader,  was,  a  quick  and  corrc6l  discernment 
of  the  diftindions  between  right  and  'U.^rongy  be- 
tween TRUTH  ^ud.falfekood',  and  this,  accorrpanied 
with  a  pafEonate  preference  of  whatever  was  right 
and  TRUE,  with  an  indignant  abhorrence  of  what* 
ever  was  falfe  and  moially  nvrong.  It  is  true  that 
he  did  not  always  lleadily  diilinguifh  and  efchew  the- 
evils  of  drunkennefs  and  licentious  love  ;  it  is  true 
that  thefe,  at  times,^  feem  to  obtain  even  the  appro- 
bation of  his  mufe.  But  there  remains  in  his  works 
enough  to  fl^.ew,  that  his  cooler  reafon,  and  all  his  bet' 
tcr  feelings, earneftly  rejedled  thofe  gay  vices,  which  he 
could  fonr.etiines,  unhappily,  allow  himfelf  to  prac- 
tife,  and  would  foraetirr.es  recommend  to  others,  by 
the  charms  which  his  imagination  lent  them. 
What  was  it  but  the  clear  and  ardent  difcrirniriation 
cf  juftice  from  injuftice.  which  iufpired  that  irdig- 
nation  with  which  his  heart  often  burned,  when  Le 
fiw  thofe  exalted  by  fortune,  wlro  were  not  CAailevi 
by  their  merits?  His  Coltar^s  S'atu relay's  ^'Ighti  aii-:. 
all  his  graver  poems,  breathe  a  rich  vein  o-f  the  moft 
amiable,  yet  manly,  and  even  delicately  correcl, 
morality.  In.  his  pieces  of  fatire,  and  cf  lighter 
humour,  it  is  Pill  upon  the  accurate  and  paaionate 
difccrnment  cf  falfehooJi  and  of  moral  tuipitrdc', 
that  his  ridicule  turns.  Other  poets  are  ohcu  as 
vemarkable  for  the  incon-evlnefs-,  or  even  the  abfind- 

it^ 
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ity  of  their  genera]  truths:  as  fcr  intercning  fnbh°- 
mity  or  tendernefs  ot  icntinunt,  or  for  j^iaurefque 
iplendour  of  imagery,  furns  h  not  lels  happy  in 
teaching  general  truth's,  than  in  that  difplay  of  fenti- 
ment  and  imagery,  which  more  peeuh'ariy  belongs- 
to  the  province  of  the  poet.  tfjRxs'  n.orality  de- 
ferves  this  high  praife  :  that  it  is  not  a  fyftem  mere- 
ly of  difcretion  ;  it  is  not  founded  upon  any  fcHeme. 
of  fuperi.ition  ;  but  ^eenis  to  have  always  its  fource, 
and  the  te{t  by  which  it  is  to  be  tried,  in  the  motl 
diffufive  benevolence,  and  in  a  regard  for  the  unlver- 
fa!  good. 


THE  only  otlier  lexirliRg  feature  of  chara<5ter  that- 
appears  to  be  Arikingly  difplayed  in  the  life  andT- 
v.-riting?  of  burns,  is,  a  lofty-mlnJtd  cons.cjcusness 
df  his  o-wji  TALENTS  and  MERITS.  Kence,  the 
fierce  and  conterriptnous  afperity  of  his  fe.tire  ;  the 
f'llleo^BjBjlP^omy  dignity  of  his  con,pIaints>  addief- 
led,  notlo  miich  to  M-Iarm  the  foul  of  pity,  as  to  re- 
proach inj'j'^ice,  and  to  make  fortunate  bafenefs. 
ilnink  abaihcd  ;  that  general  gravity  and  elevation 
ofl.is  fentiinents,  ^^h;ch  admits  no  humbly  in  fin  ii- 
ating  fporlivenefs  of  wit,  which  fcornsall  compro- 
trife  beUveeh  the  r'f^ht  and  the  expcd'ient^  which 
decides  with  the  authoritative  voice  of  a  judge  from 
wlic'tn  there  fs  no  appeal,  upon  charailers,  princi- 
ples, jud  cveuif.  VvLenever  llicy  prelVrt  tlicmfelves  to 
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notlc^o     From    his  work8»  as  from  his  converfation 
and  manners,  j)nV/?  fe^ms  to  luive  excluded  the  eiFa- 
fions  of  vanity.       In  the  compofition,  or  corre<^ion 
of  his  poetry,  hs  never  fafFsretl  the  jiiig-naentj  even  of 
his  moft  r;ilpectal)le  friends,  to  didlate  to  him.     This 
li-nc  in  one  of  Uis  poems,     "  When   I  lock  back  on 
profpicls  diear"     was  ciiticifed  ;    bat  hejWould  not 
condefcend   either   t6    reply   to    the  criricifm,  or  to 
altor  the  esprefiion.     Not  a  few  of  his  fmaller  pieces 
are    fufl&ciently  trivial,    va)g'ir,  and    hackneyed   in 
the  thought,  are  fuch  as  the  pride  cf  genius  fhould. 
have   difdained  to    write,    or,  at   leall,  to  publifn. 
But  there  is  reafon  to  believe  that  he  defpifed  riicli 
pieces,  even   while   he    wro«-e  aiid  pubi'fned  thens  ; 
^hat  it  was  rather   in   regard  to   the   efierts  they 
had  already  produced  upon  hearers  eind  reader'^,  than 
from   any    overweening    opinion    of    their    incrinfic 
worth,  he  fuffered  them  to  be  printed.      His  wit  is 
always  digmned.     He   is   not   a  merry  ^andrew  in  a 
motley  coat,  fporting  before  yau  for'^^'oui:  diverfion  : 
but  a  hero,  or  a  philofopher,  deigning  to  admit  you 
to  witoefs  hi„  relaxations  ;     fl-ill  exercifing  tae  great 
energies  of  his   foul ;     and  little  .  aring,  at  the  mo- 
ment,   whether  you  do,  or  do  not,  corcially  fyin- 
pathize  with  hi*  feelings.    ^      ' 


HI' 
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HIS  ?0IMS  may  be  all  diilributed  into  the  two 
clalfos  of  pofiorah  and  pieces  vtcn  common  Ihfs  arJ 
viatmers.  In  the  former  clafs,  I  include  all  ihofe 
in  which  rural  imagery,  and  the  manners  and  fenti- 
ir.ents  of  vudics,  are  chiefly  defer ibed.  In  l^ie  latter, 
I  would  comprehend  bis  epigrams,  epiftles,  and,  in 
fhort,  all  ^hofe  pieces  iu  which  the  imagery  and 
renriments  are  drawn  from  the  condition  and  appear- 
ances of  common  life,  without  any  particular  refer- 
ence to  the  country.  It  is  in  the  firll  clafs,  thattlie 
moil  excellent  of  hispoerrs  are  certainly  to  be  found. 
Thofe  few  pieces  which  he  feems  to  have  attempted 
la  that  miierable  Train,  calltd  the  Delia  Lrufca 
.^-V',  appear  to  me  to  be  the  leaft  commendable  of 
all  liis  writings.  He  ufually  employs  thofe  forms  of 
'■-trfiHcatiGn,  which  have  been  ufed  chicfiy  by  the 
former  writers  of  poetry  in  the  Scouiih  dialed,  and 
by  fome  of  the  elder  Englifn  poets.  Ylh phrafeohsy 
U  evidently  drawn  from  thofe  books  f>f  Er.glifh  poetry 
wliieh  were  in  his  hands,  from  the  writings  of  form- 
er Scottifh  pcetp,  and  from  thofe  un wricten  ilores 
of  the  Scottifh  dialeft,  which  becam.e  known  to  him, 
'.i  the  corrverfation  of  his  fellow-peafants.  Some 
nher  late  writers  in  the  Scottifli  dialed  feem  to  thinks 
that  net  to  wriie  Englifli  ;  is  certainly,  to  write. 
Scottiih.  BURNS,  avoiding  this  eiror,  hardly  ever 
tranfgreffed  the  propriety  of  Engliih  gram.mar,  ex- 
cept in  compliance  with  the  long-accuftomed  vai:i- 
?*t^ons  of  the  genuine  Scottiih  di^d. 

FKOM 


of  \)^d  ^il\i]k^i,t\i^  "^^^^i^'-"  wiliflaturali)'  ^"^'^  ju^t.ly^;^  ^J 
infer   hiavto   have  been,,  an  hoacH/  proud.  A\'arm«     "■ 
be^sd  man  ;   of  high,  pailions,  around  underflaiuU 
"  ing>,'a  v^rous  aad^escurlt*^  I'm^Ination.    '  He  was    " 
..^e»rt^\b^vn  to  nefcend  to  any   act   of  deliberate 
.^J^clnn^ls.     Id  Dii,aiiVic^»he  retailed  n:\arj^  refpec;;^     ^. 
a"ble  ^tertds,  e.v^n  j:«>  tlie  lafl.     l* may  be  doubted'    -♦ 


whethJ^i-^'Fic'h'as  iTu^^j/^Ws  '\v>-mngs,  excrcifed  a 
''  gi'e.tter  power  (g^cj  the'^iin^s^f'men,  atta  by  covile- 
'  qaen<;ey  t)ii*'"'th-e!i"  comiiaTt'^  u*)orrtliv.i'^  h:?^r^ilPefs  and 

beer.  Q6:evcifu4.by  anyiiiiJ,£-«i<Oit^'^«>f'the  noPi  WiinAit 
flatefave^  <j^*t^*f  l^-U^t:.  SP^   p«v/er  of  tlie     '  .' 
ilate^«[in,  is^t  "ikjiewy^  {^-g/^.  ^-'.'^  ■?%■*:  "RPil  "  ■•' 

•'•Eternals  alone.  ^-Tne  po'.ver  of  the  .vritcr  cf  genius, 
fubdiiea  the  heart  and  the  underllanding,   and  havinff.;-;j^ 
tlius  'ma,d^,^ivs  'very  Afpjipg*  ':0'f  j»ci»on^i"Hf-»*Si^^^ 
through  them  moulds  ^qlmoft  all  life  and  pature  a^lli^'—i 
pleafiire.      eup.ns  has  ,tiot  failed  to  command  "one  ' 
•••    VePB^kab?i^ctrt*of*1ioiiTag'S,  fiicli  asirnever^paid 
buc  to-  g¥e|ft^n||Jnfa-l  [.^i^s.     A^ww^  ^ po^^^s  *     '\ 

^jiprted  up  #10'  irriiiaje  %^^ ,^^%iM(xk.m^j: rfi^a^  h^»*%  ^ 
hadd-one,  in  theScottira  dialed,  ^yt,  0\iiAi^or?x l^^') 
fervjim  p^d^r'Co   perwns   to   whorri  the  "Scottiih 

>tl5iale5l,  ait^ifee  cu[li^?»»i«;d-«ia»^er3  of  ru'Vi  Hfe  ia 
■iScljI^nrd,  li,^  t^  clificra  i   I- fa«il  poiBbl^  appear  td 
-have  faid  too  much  about   EukNs.     By  thofe  who 
paiM||i^I^«^Ksirc  hia%I'^feAll,^f«^i&?>Sj'b€%bnied5- 
^s  havJig  fai,4^  1¥%A  ^^L  "^ 


,  "V.      ^^ 


^  /fe^A.    ^^^  ^^^*^ 


/•-«*<v.^ 


h/%   4^*^^U^.^^t^^    ^^>^  y>--*:$.x^.-H.^O^-«^ 


^K^  .rj^t^  .^»4^^  ^4:^g4-,  > 


C^ 


^  Ajfu:^^ /tA£^  //<^/»«r-  4..£^^s^  KfiH^  ^4*% 


P  O  E  MS, 

CHIEFLY 

scarf  isH. 


TW4    DOGS. 


A    TALE, 

^  FWAS  m  that  place  o'  Scotland's 
That  bears  the  name  of  Juki  JCv;^  C 
Upon  a  bonic  Aaj  m  Jane» 
When  wearing  thro*  the  afternoon, 
Tvva  Dugs,  that  were  na  thrang  ^.r.  I  ■ 
Forgather'd  ance  upon  a  tirne. 

The  firft  I'll  nanie,  they  caM  !;Kn  C 
Was  keepit  for  his  Honor's  pkhfuic  i 
Vol.  L  B 


Hi's  hair,  bis  fize,  his  nioiitb,  his  hig^^ 
Ghew'd  he  was  naue  o'  Scotland's  dogs. 
But  whalpit  fome  place  far  abroad, 
'    Where  failors  gang  to  fifii  for  Cod. 

Kis  locked,  lettered,  braw  brafs  collak' 
Sbew'd  him  the  gentleman  artd  fcholar  : 
But  though  he  was  o'j,  high  degree. 
The  fieut  a  pride^  nae  ^pidfe  had  he, 
But  wad  hae  fpent  an  hour  carreiUn, 
Ev*n  wi'  a  tinkler-gyp  fey 's  nieflin: 
x\t  kirk  or  market,  raill  or  fmiddie, 
Nae  tawted  tyke,  tho'  e'er  fae  duddie, 
But  he  wad  ftan't,  as  glad  to  fee  him. 
An'  ilroant  on  {lanes  an  hillocks  wi'  him. 

The  tither  was  a  ploughman's  collie, 
A  rhymirg,  ranting,  raving  billie,  ' 
*     '  rp.u  for  his  friend  and  comrade  had  hirn, 
And  in  his  freaks  had  Lvath  ca'd  him, 
After  fome  dog  in  Highland  fang,"^" 
VVa-o  niude  ianj  fyne,  Lord  knows  how  lang, 

He  wa:.  :i  \p.^  an'  faithfu'  tyke, 
A<  tvei  lap  a  il:c;ugh  or  dilie. 
His  boneit,  fohfie,  baws'nt  face, 
Av  ■  :erdi  in  :-!?a  place  ; 

His  ^!cai    ras^vintc,  his  touzie  back 
Weel  c]vi  v-i'  coat  o'  gloHj  black  ; 


i:.z- 
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His  gaucie  tail,  wl' upward  curl. 
Hung  owre  his  hurdles  wi*  a  fvviil. 

Nae  doubt  but  they  were  fain  o'  ither, 
An'  unco  pack  an'  thick  thegither ; 
^^i'  focial  nofe  whyles  fnuff 'd  and  fnowkit ; 
V/hyles  mice  and  tndudiewovts  they  howkit 
Whylcs  fcour'd  awa  in  lang  excurfion> 
An'  worry 'd  ither  in  diveriion  ; 
Till  tir'd  at  laft  wi'  mony  a  farce. 
They  fat   them  dov/ii  upon  their  a—-. 
An'  there  began  s^  lang  digreffion 
About  the  Lords  o'  t/je  creaiic/n4 

C^SAR. 
I've  often  vonder'd,  honell  Luatr, 
What  fort  o'  life  poir  dogs  like  you  havCj 
An'   when  the  gentry's  life  I  fav/ 
What  way  poor  bodies  liv'd  ava. 

Our  Laird  gets  in  his  racked  veutSy 
Vih  coals,  hi=;  kain,  an'  a'   his  ileuts  : 
He   rifes  when  he  likes  himfel ; 
His  flunkies  anfwer  at  the  bell ; 
He  ca's  his  coach  ;   he  ca^s  his  horfe  j 
He  draws  a  bonie  filken  purfc 
As  lang's  my  tail,  whare,  thro'  the  ilcelvi 
^  The  yellow-ktteV'd  Gcordic  k^rlr- 
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Frae  morn  to  e'en  'tis  nought  but  toiti'ncTy 
At  baking,  roailing,  frying,  boiling  | 
An'  tho'  the  gentry  firil  are  ftechin, 
Yet  ev'ii  the  ha'  folk  fill  their  pechan 
Wi'  faufe,  ragouts,  and  (ic  like  trafatrie, 
That's  little  fhorto'  downrighl^aftrie. 
Our  Whipper-in,  wee  bhftit  wonner^ 
Poor  wofthlefs  elf,  ii  eats  a  dinner. 
Better  than  ony  tenant  man 
Jriis  Honor  has  in  a'  the  Ian*; 
An'  what  poor  cot-folk  pit  their  paunch  in, 
i  own  ^tis  pait  my  comprefienFion. 

LUATH. 
TrovTth,  Casfar,  whyles  they're  faPn't  enough  5 
A  ci  Iter  hcwkin'  in  a  flbeugh, 
Wi'  dirty  ftanes  biggin'  a  dyke. 
Baring  a  quarry,  an'  fie  like, 
yimfel,  a  wife,  he  thus  fuftains, 
A  fmytre  o'  wee  duddie  weans, 
4/in'  nought  but  bis  ban'  .darg,  to  keep 
Them  right  an'  tight  In  thack  an'  rape. 

A:i'  when  *;iey  meet  wl'  fair  dirafler^j 
J^ike  lo^s  0'  health,  or  want  o'  mE-ltrs, 
Ye  n.aiic  wad  think,  a  vvce  toucliianger, 
A^ri''  they  inaun  Hurve  o'  cau'ld  an'  hung'^.r  : 
But  hoiv  it  cameo,  I  i'.evrr  kend  yet. 
They're  iTia^HW-vvcaderfu'  conteated ; 
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An'  bu'rd'y  cHids,  an'  clever  hizzies. 

Arc  bred  m  He  a -way  ao  this  is, 

%}* 

But^  thea,  to  -fee  bow  ye'es  negleckit, 
Howbuff'd,  aa' fculi 'd,  an' difrc-lpeckit  T 
I^-i-*^,  man,  our  gentry  care  as  little 
For'delvers,  di'tcliers,  an  fx  cattle  ; 
They  gang  as  fancy  by  poor  folk. 
As  I  wad  by  a  ftinking  biock. 

I've  notic'd  on  our  Laird^s  court-day. 
An'  mony  a  time  my  heart's  been  wae, 
j^oor  tenant  bodies-,  fcant  o'  cafb, 
^ow  they  ir.aun  thoIc  a  xndQ-c'^  feaiu  - 
He'll  {tamp  an'  thn-aten,  cnrfe  an'fwear, 
He'll  apprehend  lh:-c,  poiud  their  gear; 
WhiJe  they  maun  flan',  wi'  afpe^:  huru\.P,^ 
An*  h-iar  k  a',  an'  fear  an'  tremble  ! 

I  fee  ho\^'  folk  Ji?^  that  \ii<i  ^^'^  -^ 
But  furely  poor  folk  nVaua  'be  •.  . 


LUATH. 
They're  no  lae  wrcl.-.L.:.'!  ,;;;o  wad  ; 
Tho'  conftantly  on  pooriich-f.  brink. 
They're  fae  accuflom'd  wi'  the  '^2-';C 
Thu  vi.vv  ot  o^k^t]v::r  H  t^.  f--rhr. 


ik| 
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Then  chance  and  fortune  are  fac  g-iu 
They're  ^in  lefsor  mair  provided  ; 
An*  tho'  fatigu'd  xvV  clofe  employme  ". 
A  b^ink  o'  rell's  a  fweet  enjoymentc 

The  deareft  comfort  o'  their  lives^ 
Their  grufiiie  weans  and  f?uthf"a'  wives  ; 
The  prathng  things  are  jiift  their  pride, 
That  fweetens  a'  their  fire-fidce 


An*  why:es  twalpennie  worth  o'  nappy 
Can  if^ak  the-bodiejs  unco  happy ; 
They  lay  aGde  t!ieir  private  cares, 
To  mind  the-Kirkand  State  affairs; 
They'll  talk  o'  patronage  an*  priefts^ 
'\Ji'  kindling  fury  i*  their  breails, 
Or  tell  what  new  taxation's  comin^ 
An'  fer'!:ea?\he  fclk  in  London. 

*/:.?. -'rk  fcic'd  Hallov/mas  retiirnSD 
'■■hc-j  '^c:  the  jovial  ranting  Kirns, 
When  ^liriil  life^  of  every  ilation, 

^,T.\*t  in  common  recreation  ; 
Love  blinks,  Wil  Baps,  an'  focial  Mirth 
Fo'-vcis  there's  Care  upo'  the  earth. 

.-  cr''  ihe  year  begins, 
' ;  ihe  doer  on  froilv-^ias  y. 
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The  nappy  reeks  wi'  mantling  ream, 
An'  flieds  a  heavt-infpiring  fteam  ; 
The  luntin  pipe,  an'  fneeiliin  mill 
Are  hraided  down  w4'  rigkt  guid  will  j 
The  canty  auld  folks  crackin  croufe, 
The  yoiiiig  anes  ranting  thro'  the  hoiijG.% 
^ly  heart  has  been  fae  fain  to  fee  them. 
That  I  for  joy  hae  barkit  wi'  them.    ^ 

Stiil  it's  owre  true  that  ye  hae  faid. 
Sic  game  is  now  oviM*e  aft  en  play'd  j- 
Th-ere's  monie  a  creditable  Hock- 
O'  decent,  I'loneft",  fawfont  folk 
Are  riven  out  bailh  root  an'  branch, 
Some  rafcal'a  pridefa'  o-recd  to  quench^ 
.Wha  thinks  to  knit  li'mkl  the  failer 
In  favour  v/i'  fonie  genile  Mafter, 
Wha  Ablins  thrang  a  parliament  In^ 
For  Britain^s  guid  his  faul  indenting- 

C^SAR. 
Haith,  lad,  ye  little  kin  about  it  ; 
For  Britain's  gii id/  guid  faith  I    I  doubt  ii 
Say,  rather,  gaun  as  Premiers  lead  him, 
An'  faying  aye  or  «r/'s  they  bid  him  : 
At  Opera's  an'  Plays  parading, 
Mortgagmg,  gambling,  rnafquer?  :!"-ig  * 
Or  n-.aybe,  in  a  f*"  jlic  daft 
To  Hasu.^  01  Calais  taks  a  waft. 
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To  mak  a  tour  an'  tak  a  whirl, 
-To  learn  bon  ion  au^  fee  the  worl'. 

There,  at  Vienna  or  Verfmlks^ 
He  rives  his  father's  auld  entails; 
Or  by  MadrUhe  takes  the  rout. 
To  thrum  guittars  an  fecht  wi'  nowt  5 
Or  dov/n  Itahan  Vifta  llartles, 
Wh- re-hunting  among  groves  o*  myrtles  ;. 
Then  boiifes  gnimlie  German  water, 
To  mak  himfel  look  fair  an'  fatter, 
An*  clear  the  confequential  forrows 
Xove-gifts  of  carnival  Signiorss, 

^iFf}r  Brtlc^tn^s  gvid!  for  her  deflru6tIon  ? 

Wi' diiTipation,  feud  an'fadion: 

LUATH. 

Heck  .na'i!   dear  firs !  is  that  the  gats 
^ Ley  v/afte  f^e  rnony  a  braw  eftate  i 
r'.re  we  fae  fcughten  and  harrafo'd 
J\.v  ^car  to  ganj  that  gate  a.  lail ! 

O  would  they  ftay.  aback  frae  courts 
Ad'  pleaie  tl-eitfCelves  wi'  centra  fport?^ 
it  wad  for  ev'ry  ane  be  letter, 
'i'Lc  l3i-dj  ^he  Tenant,  an'  the  Cotter  I 
for  -.baefraiik,  rantin,  ramblin  billies, 
F':TjI  hptc  o''. dten,i*s  ill-hearted  fellows; 
Hxci  ,:'  f  i  breaking  o'  their  t*n:imer^ 
Cv  ^^x  -x  re,  ■'^^■'^^^  o'  their  Limmerp 
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Or  fhootiii  o*  a  hare  or  moorcock, 

The  ne'er  a  bii  they're  iil  to  poor  folk,  ^ 

But  will  you  tell  me,  mailer  dsQir, 
Sure  great  folks  life'-u  a  life  o'  pleafure  ? 
Nae  cauld  nor  hunger  e'er  can  fieer  them, 
The  vara  thought  o't  need  na  fear  them. 

C^SAR. 

L — d,  man,  w^re  ye  but  whyles  whare  I  aiilj 
The  gentles  ye  wad  ne'er  envy  'em. 

It's  true,  they  need  na  (larve  or  fweat. 
Thro'  Winter's  CRuld,   or  Simrr'Cr'd  heat  j  -^ 

Thev've  nae  fair  wark  to  era-  e  theii-  banes>  -'di';^^.' 

An'  fill  auld  age  wi'  grips  -^n*  gra'nes  ^ 
But  hnmcm  bodies  are  fie  fools 
For  ^'  their  college?!  and  fchoo!'^. 
That  when  nae  real  ills  perplex  themj 
They  mak  enow  themfelve^  to  vex  them  5 
In  like  proportion,  Il!s  will  hurt  thera,, 

A  country  fellow  at  the  pleugh. 
His  acre's  tiil'd,  he's  right  enough; 
A  country  girl  at  her  "wheel, 
Her  dizzen's  done,  fl-'t's  unco  weel, 
But  Gentlemen,  aii'  Ladies  warft, 
V/i'  ev'n  down  want  o'  wark  ar;.  cirft. 
They  loiter,  ioungmg,  lank,  an    lazyj.r'v* 
*^^f^^ilhatc  ails  them,  y:t  untafyj'     •  4 

B5 
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Their  days  infipld,  dull  and  tallelefsj. 
Their  nights  unquiet,,  laiig,  and  redlefs^. 

An'  ev'n  their  fports,  their  balls  an'  races* 
Their  galloping  thro'  public  places, 
There  fic  parade,  fic  pomp  an'  art, 
The  joy  can  fcarcely  reach  the  heart. 

The  men  calt  out  in  party  matches 
Then  fowther  a'  in  deep  debauches. 
At  night,  they're  mad  wi'  drink  an'  wh-ring^. 
IS'ieft  day  their  life  is  paft  enduring. 

,    The  Ladies  avm-in-arm  in  clufters, 
'As  great  an'  giacious  a'  as  fifters : 
'Biuhear  their  abfent  thoughts  o' ither, . 
They're  a'  run  deiis  an*  jads  thegither, 
Wiiyles,  o^v'rethe  wi'  hit  cup,  an' platicj 
They  fip  thefcandal  potion  pretty  ; 
Or  lee-lang  nights,  wi'  crabbit  leuks, 
Pore  owre  the  devil's  pictuv'd  beuks ; 
Slake  en  a  chance  a  farmer's  liackyard, 
An'  cheat  like  cr-y  unhang'd  blackguard. 

Th?c  s  fome  exceptions  man  an'  woman  j 
I'AA  this  is  gentry's  life  in  common, 

r-y  :li!s,  the  fun  was  onto'  fight, 
A'V  cuvker  gloamiu  brought  the  night  s 


4 

The  hun-.cbch  hiiaim'd  wi'  lazy  drone, 
The  kye  ft^od  rovvtin  i'  dhtC  loan  ; 
When  up  r.bey  gat  an'  fliook  their  lugs, 
Kejoic'd  ihiy  were  na  msny  but  djgs  y 
An'  each  took  aff  his  feveral  way,. 
Swsifolv'd  to  meet  fome  ither  day. 
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SCOTCH    DRINK. 


G'le  hhnjirrg  dr'tnh  until  he  iv'inhy 

l^hat^sjink'mg  In  defpair  ; 
Jln^  liquor  guid  tojlre  h'ts  hluldt 

l^hnVs  prej}  wi'  grkf  and  care  >* 
Thtre  let  him  houfe  an'  deep  caroufe, 

UV  liianpers  Jtoiving  o'er. 
Till  he  forgets  h's  loves  or  debts> 

An'  minds  lis  griefs  no  more, 

Solomon's   proverbs,  xxxi.    6,  Ji 

l:T  other  Poets  vaife  a  fracas 
^•lli-ut  vines  an'  wines,  aij^l^riiriken  Bacchus ^ 
Am'  cr;..bb:t  i::iiiits  an  iloriiss^'  Vrack  us, 

^   Ak'  grate  our  lugj 
I  img  ihe  juice  Scotch  hesr  can  mak  us, 

In  glaisorjiig. 

^"  t^  oa,  iTiy  i^/t^/>/  giWd  ^vXd.  Scotch  Drlnh  i 
lliro'  wir.  plin  v/oijti3  thou  jink, 
^.-^    '  .i.i;  brovvDj  xtf.fti  owre  the  brink, 

In  gioriouo  faemp 
*■    ,  -   iiil  1  lifp  an'  wink 

To  Sing  thy  name!. 
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Let  huflcy  Wheat  liie  haughs  adorn, 
An  Aits  fet  up  their  awnie  horn, 
An'  Peafe  an'  Beans,  at  een  or  morn, 

Perfume  the  plainj 
Leeze  me  on  thee,  J^^hn  Barlirom, 

Thou  king  o'  grain. 

« 

On  thee  aft  Scotland  chows  her  cood, 
In  foiiple  fcones,  the  wale  o' food  j 
Or  tumbling  in  the  boih'ng  flood 

Wi'k?ilan'  beef  j 
But  when  thou  pours  thy  Urotig  heart's  bloody 

There  thou  (hines  chi-^f. 

Food  fills  the  wame,  an'  keeps  us  llvin  ; 
,  Tho'  life's  a  gift  no  worth  iecciv:r>, 
When  heavy  dragged  vvji;.pine  and  grivfn  \     • 

But  oil  a  by  i\tQ) 
The  wheels  o'  life  gae  down  hill  fcrlevin, 

Wi'  r:itl;n  ^U:c. 

Thou  clears  the  head  o"  doited  Lear ; 
Thou  chears  the  hea>t  o'.dtcoping  Care  ;  \ 

T  hou  firings  the  nerves  o'  Lubor  fair, 

J   "  At"s  weary  toil  5-  _ 

Thou  ev'n  bii'ightens  dark  Defpair, 

VV  i '  g  1 0  o  r;-:  y  Mile , , 
Aft  clad  \n  mafTy  rHer  weed, 
Wi'  Cintlt-3  thou  erects  thy  heed  j 
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Yet  haaibly  kind  in  time  o'  need, 

The  poor  man's  winei 
Kis  wee  dop  parntch,  or  bis  bread, 

Thou  Idtchens^jStie,. 

->■ 
Thou  art  the  life  o'  public  haunts  ; 

But  thee,  w^xat  v/ere  our  fairs  and  rants  ? 

Ev  n  godly  meetings  o' the  faunts, 

By  thee  Infpir'd, 

V7hen  gaping  they  befiege  the  tf.nts, 

Are  doubly  fir'd.. 

Ihat  merry  niglit  we  get  the  corn  in, 

O  iweetly,  then,  thou  rccms  the  horn  in  ! 

Or  reekin  on  a  New- year  morn  in, 

In  cog  or  bicker, 

An'  jull  a  wee  drap  fp'ritual  bum  in, 

.": An  gulty  fucker ! 

When  Vulcan  g-es  his  bellows  breath, 
An'  Ploughmen  gather  wl'  their  graiLh^         / 

0  rare  !  to  fee  thee  fizz  an'  freath,  ';;/;  ' 

Ith  luggetcai^t^    - 
Then  3urK£7vin  comeson  like  Death 

At  evVy  chap,- 

Nae  mercy,  then,  for  airn  or  ft  eel  ; 

1  he  b'-awniej^  bainie  ploughman  chiel 
B  :;.gs  bard.owrehip,  ^wi  llurdy  wheel 

The  flrong  forehamm-er. 
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Till  block  an'  ftuddie  ring  an'  reel 

'  Wi'  dinfome  clamour^ 

When  flcirlin  weanles  fee  the  light, 
Thou  maks  the  goffips  clatter  bright. 
How  fumbling  Cuifs  their  Dearies  (light, 

Wae  worth  the  name ! 
Nae  howdie  gets  a  fecial  night. 

Or  plack  frae  them. 

When  necbors  anger  at  a  plea, 
An*  juft  as  wiid  as  wild  can  be, 
Hov/  eafy  can  the  burlie'brie 

Cement  the  quarrel  \ 
It's  aye  the  cheapeil  Lawyer's  fee 

To  taile  the  barrel. 

Alake  !  that  e'er  my  Mufe  has  reafon, 
To  wyte  her  countrymen  wi'  treafon  ! 
But  monie  daily  wet  their  weafon 

Wi'  liquors  nice, 
An'  hardly,  In  a  winter  feafon, 

E'er  fpier  their  price* 

Wae  worth  that  brandy,  barnin^'y  trafli  1 
Fell  fource  o*  monie  a  pain  an'  l;ra/h ! 
Twins"  monie  a  poor,  doylt,  dnnken  ha/h 

O'  half  his  days  ; 
An*  fuids,  befide,  add -S"c<?'LWs  cafh 

To  her  w:.ifl  ut% 
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Ye  Scots,  wli^  wiik  au id  Scotland  well,. 
Ye  chief,  to  you  ir.y  tale  I  tell. 
Poor  placklefs  devils  like  my  fell, 

It  fets  you  ill, 
"  Wi*  bitter,  deartliiV  wines  to  mell, 

^  Or  foreign  gilL 

Ma)^^^n^'-els  round  his  blather  wrench. 
An'  gout*  torment  him,  inch  by  inch, 
VVha'  twills  his  grunt ie  wi'  a  gUmch 

O'  four  difdain,^ 
Out  cwre  a  glafs  o'  lFhl/7^y  Punch 

Wi'  honed  men  I 

O  IVh'Jhy^  foul  o'  fJays  an'  pranks  ? 

Accept  a  Bardie's  gratefu'  thanks  i 

Whan  wanti.'ig  thee,  what  t.unelefs  cranks* 

Are  my  poor  verfesl 

Tho^i  comes they  rattle  i'  their  ranks 

"ff  At  ither's  a  — -  I 

^\ttFcr'nt-fi,  Ofadly  lofl! 
S^ni  -nd  lamtnt/frae  coali  to  coaft  i 
r-kvv  :.holic-grip-^,  an^  barkin  hoall 

May  kill  us  a' 5 

r'or  ioy-i  Forces' chartsr'd  boall 

Is  ta'en  awa  \ 

Iliac  curft  hbr:^4eeches  o'  th^  Excil^;,        - 
^'ha  s'Vak  thf  WLifiy  pclU  their  prise  i 
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Haud  np  thy  hait'  Deil !  ance,  twice,  thrice  ! 

There,  feize  the  blinkers 
An'  bake  them  up  in  brinftane  pies 

For  poor  d— n'd  drinkers. 

Fortune,  if  thoii'Il  but  gie  me  uiil 
Hale  breeks,  a  fcone,  an  ivhi/ky  gillf 
An'  ro.wth  o'  diyme  to  rave  at  will, 

•   Tak*  'a  the  reft, 
Aa'  dsal't  about  as  thy  blind  ildll 

Dirg61^.thesbs{i^ 


^ 


■^i^: 
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THE  AUTHOR'S 
EARNEST  CRY  AND  PRAYER,- 

To  the  R  'gbi  Honourahie  and  Honourable^  the  Scotch 
KcmQkntailvcs  inihe  Hcufs  of  Ccmfhcns. 


Deaveft  of  Diaillation  !    laa  and  beR! 
————How  ait  thou  loil !— - — — 

PAKODY  ON  MILTOW* 

X  E  Iritli  Lords;  ye  knights  an'  Squires, 
Vv'lia  ?c/-r.^/I-r.'?  our  broughs  an'  ftiJres,. 
Ad'  dcucdy  au.npge  our  aiTairs 

In  Parliament, 
'To  you  a  fimple  Bardie's  prayers 

,Are  humbly  fenta 

Aias !   my  roupet  Mufe  is  hcarfe  ! 
Your  Hi  lOiirs'  hearts  \vi'  grief  'twad  pierce^ 

To  feehc;  iiitin  •■■;  her  a— 

Low  I',  the  dull, 

A ir *icricchen  cut  profaic  vt rlr, 

An'like  to  biuR! 

•■^  This  V-      V,  j.t  bc'o'.e  the  A'5\  anent  the  Scotch  Da- 

^•l]..  ;£:^   ^'    .     Vp  1-?''^;    f'---  v.h'ch   Scotland  acd  tLa 
A.  ha:  -c-.:::  '■iii'.i  n;-  ll  j,' aaful  thahkb. 
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Tell  them  wlia  hae  the  chief  direaion, 
.Scotland  an'  w^'s  in  great  affliclion, 
E'erlm'  they  laid  that  curft  reftriaion, 

On  Aquavits ; 
An'  roufe  them  up  to  flrong  convidion, 

An''  move  their  pity*. 

Stand  forth,  an'  tell  yon  Premier  Touth 
The  honeft,  open,  naked  truth  ; 
Tell  him  o'  mine  an'  Scotland's  drauth, 

His  fsrvants  humble  % 
The  muckle  devil  blaw  ye  fouth, 

If  ye  diffemble  ! 

Does  ony  great  man  glunch  an'  gloom  F 
Speak  out  an'  never  farn  your  thumb  ! 
Let  polls  an'  peniions  hnk  or  foom 

Wi'  them  wha  grant  *em 
If  honeflly  they  canna  come, 

Far  better  want  'em. 

In  gathering  votes,  you  were  na  flack  % 
Now  ftand  as  tightly  by  your  tack  J-        ? 
Ne'er  claw  your  lug,  an'  fidge  your  back, 

An'  hum  an'  hau'j 
But  raife  your  arm,  an'  tell  your  cnck 

Before  them  a'- 

Paint  Scotland  grectin'  owre  her  thifsle 
Her  mutchkin-ftoup  as  toom's  a  whif&le  5 
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An'  d-mn'd  Excifemen  in  a  bnllle. 

Seizen  z.  Jlellj 
Triumphant  crufi-jln't  like  a  mufiel 

Or  lampit  flisll. 

Then  on  the  tither  hand,prefent  her, 
A  blackguard  Smuggler  right  behint  her. 
An'  cheek>for-chew,  a  chufvey  Vintner, 

Colleaguing.join, 
Picking  her  pouch  as  bare  as  Winter, 

Cf  ?i'  kind  coin. 

Is  there,  that  bears  the  n'ame  o*  5irW, 
But  feels  his  heart's  bluid  rifing  hot, 
To  fe£  his  poor  auld  raither's^oi", 

Thus  dung  ill  Itavcs, 
An'  plunder'd  o'  her  hindnioft  groat 

By  gallovva  knaves?. 

Alas!   I'm  bui  a  namelefs  wight, 
Trodc  i',t!ie  n.ire,<"iU  o'  light  I 
Bat  could  1  like  Mo'atgomuhs  hghtj 

Or  gab  like  BoJiveU^ 
There's  fome  fark- necks  I  wad  draw  tight, 

An'  tie  feme  Ivofe  well 

God  hl^fs  your  Honours,  can  ye  fee't, 
The  kii)d,  auld,  cantie  Ca»lin  greet. 
An'  no  g-ct  warmly  to  your  feet, 

An'  gar  them  hear. 
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An'  tell  them,  wl*  a  patriot  lieat. 

Ye  wiana  bear  k  ! 

Some  o'  ye  nicely  ken  tlie.  lawo. 
To  round  the  period  an*  paufe* 
An*  with  rhetoric  claufe  on  claufe 

To  mak  harangues ; 
Then  echo  thro'  Saint  Stephen's  wa's 

Auid  Scotland's  wrangs, 

i)^OT^<?r,:ia*Hrue-bIue  Scot  I'fe  warran  5 
Thee,  aith  d«!efting,  chaft  KlUksrran  ; 
An'  that  flib-gabbtf  Aighland  Baron, 

The  Laird  o'  Graham  % 
An' aae,  a  chap  that's  d-mn'd  aiddfarran, 
JJuiidas  hid  uH'~Ae« 

T.rjkine^  a  fpunkie  Norlane  billie  ; 
True  Campbells,   Frederick  an'  Iliay  ; 
An'  Livjfioney,  the  baiild  Sir  Willie  5  ' 

An'  inonie  ithers, 
Whom  auld  Demollhenes  ov  Tully 

IviightGwn  forbritherSo 

ArouCe,  my  boys' T  exert  your  mettle. 
To  get  auld  Scotland  back  her  kettu  ! 
Or  faith  i  I'll  wad  njy  new  pleugh-pettle, 

.    Ye'ilfee't  or  king/ 
She'll  teach  you,  wl'  a  reekin  whittle, 

Ani'her  fa  opt,- 


^^^^r-'^v 
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This  while  fhe*s  been  in  crankous  mood. 
Her  lofi  Militia  fir'ci  her  biuid  ; 
(  Dell  na  they  never  mair  do  guid, 

P^'M  her  that  pliilde;) 
An'  now  file's  Kke  torin  red  wud 

About  her  whifl^ey. 

An'  1 'd,  If  ance  they  pit  her  till't. 

Her  tartan  petticoat  ^i\t'\\  kilt. 
An'  durk'  an  piftol  at  her  belt, 

She'll  tak  the  flreets. 
And  tin  her  whittle  to  the  hilt, 

I'  th'  firft  Hie  meets! 

For  Gcd's  fake,  Sirs !  then  fpeak  her  fair. 
An'  ftraik  her  cannie  wi'  the  hair. 
An'  to  the  muckle  houfe  repair, 

Wi'  inftant  fpeed, 
An'  ftrive  wi'  a'  your  wit  and  Lear, 
To  get  remead. 

Yon  ill-tongu'd  tinkler,  Charlie  Fox, 
May  taunt  you  wi'  his  jeers  and  mocks ; 
But  g:e  hirn't  het,  my  hearty  cocks  ! 

E'n  cowe  the  cadie  ! 
An'  fendhlm  to  his  dicing  box 

An'  fportia  lady. 

Tell  yon  guid  blood  o'  auld  BoconocPsy 
I'll  be  )m  debt  twa  mafhlum  bonnocks, 
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An'  drink  his  health  in  auld  Nance  T'tnoch  * 
Nine  times  a  week, 

if  he  fome  fcheme,  like  tea  an'  Winnocks,  ^ 
Wad  kindly  feek. 

Could  he  fome  commuJation  broach, 
I'll  pledge  my  aith  in  gude  braid  Scotch, 
He  needna  fear  their  foul  reproach 

Nor  erudition, 
Yon  mixtie-maxtie»  queer  hotch  potcli. 

The  CoaliUQK, 

Auld  Scotland  has  a  racle  tongue; 
She's  juft  a  devil  wi*  a  rung ; 
An*  if  (he  promife  auld  or  young 

To  take  their  part, 
Tho*  by  the  neck  fhe  fhould  be  (Iriing, 
Slie'il  no  defert. 

An'  now,  ye  chofen  Five- and- Forty ^ 
May  ilill  your  mother's  heart  fupport  ye  ; 
Then  tho'  a  Miniiter  grow  dorty. 

An'  kick  your  place,  ' 
Ye'll  fnap  your  fingers,  poor  ?nd  heart)-, 
Before  his  facf, 

God  blefs  your  Honours,  a' your  d^xyz. 
Wf  fowps  o'  kail  an'  brats  o'  claiicj 

*  A  wordiy  cid  Hodefs  of  the  ^■r^^r^r^  ]n  M(i::cK'.ni\ 
where  he  Ajmetimes  ftudies  ro);i;';:-  ovtr  a  gliMi  ct  guce 
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la  ipite  o*  a*  the  tbievifn  knaes 

That  haunt  St.  7^;?;/*//! 
Your  Kurable  Bardie  fings  an'  prays 

While  E.ah  his  name  is. 


POSTSCRIPT. 

Let  half  HarvM  Haves  in  warmer  fliies 
See  future  wines,  rich  clullr'ing,  rife  ; 
Their  lot  auld  Scotland  ne'er  envies, 

But  blyth  and  friHiiy^ 
She  eyes  her  freeborn,  martial  boys 

TakafFt''cirWhifi.:ey. 

What  tho'  their  Phosbus  kinder  Warms, 
While  Fragrance  blooms  and  Beauty  charms  ! 
When  wretches  range,  in  famifh'd  fv/arms, 
The  fcented  groves, 
Or  hounded  forth,  difhonour  arms 

In  hungry  droves. 

■    '^fheir  gun's  a  burthen  on  their  fncuider  ! 


downa  bii^e  the  itink  o'  powtneF; 
rt  hank'iing  fw 
To  ftan'  Oi'  I'n^ 


Thur  bauhk:^  thought's  a  hank\ing  (wither 
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Tiiincelp— a  raot— they're  aff,  a*  throwtlier. 
To  fave  their  fkiii- 

Batbnng  a  Scotchman  frae  his  hil!, 
Clap  in  his  cheek  a  Highland  gill, 
Say  fuch  is  royal  George's  vvil!, 

An'  there's  the  6>e, 
He  has  nae  thought  but  how  to  kill 

Twa  at  a  bIow% 

Nae  cauld,   faint  hearted  daubtings  teafe  him 
Death  conies,  wV  fearlefs  eye  he  fees  hirn  j 
Wi'  bluidy  han'  a  welcome  gics  him  : 

An'  whan  he  fa's? 
His  lateft  draught  o'  breathin  lea's  Linfi 
In  fiiint  huzzas. 

Sages  their  folemn  een  may  ilewrk, ' 
A.n'  raife  a  philofophic  reek. 
An'  pbyfically,  cau'fes  feek, 

In  ch'rns  ar>^  feaioti, 
Bnt  tell  me  WKi/ly"^  name  in  Gieek, 

I'll  tell  the  reafoii. 

Scot^andy  my  auld,  refpeded  Michcr  ! 
Tho'  whyles  ye  moiilify  your  leather. 
Till  whare  ye  fit,  on  craps  o'  heather, 

Ye  tine  your  daai  , 
Freedom  and  IVhlficy  gang  thegithsr^ 

Tak  aft'  your  dram  ' 
Vol,  I.  C 


^ 


u 
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THE 

HOLY    FAIR.* 

A  roh'e  of  Jeimhig  truth  and  irtiji 

Hid  crafty  cbfer'Vcition  ; 
And  fecret  hung^  'With  poijcnd  iriif^ 

The  Dirk  cf  Defamation  : 

J  mafk  that  like  the  gorget  fb.  w\i 

Dye-varying  en  the  Pigeon  ; 

Ar.d  fcr  a  mar.tle  large  a?id  broad. 

He  wrapt  him  in  Religion. 

KYPOCRISV    A-I^A-MOE 


PON  a  firamer  Sunday  irorrjj 


V/hen  Natme's  face  is  i 


itii,  J 


1  V  aiked  forth  to  view  the  coriij 

An'  fuuif  the  caller  air, 
The  rifirig  fun,  owie  Galfton  muirs, 

Wi'  glorious  light  Vas  g'lintin  ; 
Tli^  hares  were  hirplin  do;vn  the  furs, 

The  lav'rocks  they  were  ciiantin 

'  Fa'  iwect  that  day- 


*  Holt  Fair  U  a  common   phiafe  in  the  V'''i:'l 
Sco^-sK!  for  a  Uc:amental.oceafiofl. 
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•  \    _        a  II. 

As  ligbtfomfly  I  glowr'd  abroad, 

To  fee  a  fcene  fae  gay, 
Three  Hizzies,  early  at  the  road. 

Came  fliclpin  ap'the  way, 
Twa  had  manteeles  o'  dolefu'  black, 

But  ane  W\  lyart  lining  ; 
The  third,  that  gaed  a  wee  a-back, 

Was  in  the  fafhion  ihining 

Fu'  gay  that  day. 

III. 

The  tn.va  appear'd  like  fillers  twin, 

In  feature,  form,  an"  chivS  ; 
Their  vifage  wither'd,  lang  an'  thin, 
.   An'  four  as  osiy  ihies  : 
The  third  Ccim  up,  j^ap-Itep  an'-Ioup, 

As  light  as  onic  1  unble. 
An  \vi'  a  curchie  low  did  Hoop, 
As  foou  as  e'er  fhe  fatv  me, 

Fu*  kind, that  day 
IV. 
Wi'  Bonnet  aff,  qaoth  I,  <  fveet  lafs--, 

*  I  think  ye  feem  to  ken  me  ; 

*  I'm  fure  I've  f'en  that  bonie  {:.zt., 

*  But  yet  I  canna  name  ye^ 
QiT^o'  ilie,  and  laughin  as  fr.e  fprdiy 

An'  talcs  me  by  the  haur.s, 
\tf  {'or  my  fake,  ha  giei^.  the  feci; 
01':  f-  t^it:  tei  conimauns    ..    V 

*  A  fereea  r.-iTit  day 
C  2        • 
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V. 


•  0 


^  My  name  is  Fun-^your  cronie  dear, 
*  The  nearefl:  friend  ye  hae  ; 

•  An'  thk  h  S{ij)irj^:'tLn  here, 
An  that's  Hyporrlfy. 


*  Pm  gaun  to 


**^i  **;¥■** 


H'j'y   Fair, 


*  To  ip^d  an  hour  in  daffin  : 

*  Gin  ye'il  go  there,  yen  runkl'd  pair, 

*  We  will  get  famous  laughin 

*  At  them  this  day.* 

VI. 

Quota  I,  «  With  a*  my  heart  1 11  do't, 

*  1 11  get  n^y  Sunday  fark  on, 

*  An' meet  you  on  the  holy  fpbt  ; 

^'  Faith  we'ie  hae  fine  remarkin  ! 
Then  I  gaed  home  at  crowdy  time. 

An'  foon  I  i-nade  n^  ready' ;  •^ 
For  roads  were  clad  frae  fide  to  fide, 

Wi'  mony  a  v»-eary  body,    . 

In  droves  that  day. 

VII. 
Here,  farmers  gafli,  m  ridin  graith, 

Qn*ia  hoddin  by  their  cotters  ; 
There  fvvankies  young,  in  biaw  braid-claithj 

Are  fpringing  owre  the  gutters, 
1  he  laffes,  feelpin  barefit,  thrang, 

In  filks  and  fcarlets  glitter  ; 
"Wi'  frvesi-rn  ih  d-cejs.  in  monie  a  whang, 

K\^  foih  bak'U  wi^  butter, 

Fu'  crump  that  df^j". 
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When  by  the  plats  we  fet  our  nofcy 

,Weel  heaped  up  wl'  ha'pence, 
^  A  greedy  gbwr  Black  Bonnet  throws 

An'  we  maun  draw  our  tippeiice. 
Then  in  we  go  to  fee  the  Oiow, 

On  every  fide  tijey're  guth'ihi  ; 
Some  carryin  dails,  fome  chairs  an'  {lools, 
An'  fome  are  bufy  bleth'rin 

Right  loud  that  day< 

Here  (lands  a  fned  to  fend  the  fl-iow'rs, 

An'  fcreen  our  countra  Gentry, 
There  racsr  J-f^t  ?'"*  twa-tluee  wh — re?.> 

Are  bhn-kin  at  the  entry-. 
Here  fits  a  rav/  o'  titthng  jad.'j 

Wi'  heaving  bread  ant  bare  n^ck  % 
An*  there  a  batch  o'  wabfter  hiJs, 

Blackguarding  frae  K*  ^'  *  *  *  *'  *  *  ck , 

Or    fly::    Viil  u.,^ 

X. 
Here  fome  are  thinking  on  tlv^ir  fias, 

An'  iome  upo^  their  claes  ; 
Ane  ciii'fes  feet  that  fyl'd  \\\.-^  iliin?, 

Anicher  fighs  an' prays  : 
On  this  hand  fi^s  a  cliofen  f.vaicii 

Wi'  fcrew'd  up,  graje-proud  face.  ; 
O.)  th-^t,  afet  o^  Chaps,  at  wnichj 

Tu.?;ucrv/in!;-:ig  on  theian;:-, 

To  c-  .--  •:--  ..-v, 

C  z 
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xr. 

O  happy  is  thcit  man,  and  blefl ! 

Nae  wonder  that  it  pride  him  ! 
Wha's  ain  dear  lafs  that  he  likes  beil. 

Comes  clinkin  down  befide  him  ! 
V/i'  arm  repos'd  on  the  chair  back, 

He  f'.veetly^  does  compofe  him  ; 
Which,  by.  degrees,  flips  round  her  neck 

All's  loof  upon  her  bofom 
."*      <  Unkend  that  day* 

xn. 

Now  a'  the  congregation  o'er 

Id  filcnt' expectation  ; 
ior**  ****  ipeels  th^  holy  door, 

"Wi'  tidings  o'  d-mn-t-n, 
Shoul(^  HORNiE,  as  in  ancient  "days, 
'Mang'fons  o'  G —  prefent  him, 
The  very  fight  o»  *^****'s  face, 
To^s  ain  het  hame  had  fent  him 

Wi'  fright  that  day, 
XII!. 
H^^ezY  ho-x-v  he  dears  the  points  o'  Faith, 

Wi'  ratlin  Su'  wi'    thnnipin  I 
Isovj  meekly  c^irru  now'v.ild  in  wrath. 

He's  :lan[ipin,^  an'  he's  junnpin  ! 
H'^  lengthcjnM  chin,  hU  turn'd-ap  f/^put,. 

lil^  eldT^cii  fqueel  and  geiiiires,. 
O  };a\^'  iLiy  -i'C  -.liC  heart  devout 
L^^'.e  c*^?"^'cian  pkftefs, 

On  lic  a  day  4 
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XIV. 

But  liark  !  the  tent  has  changed  its  voice  ; 

There's  peace  an'  reft  nae  langer; 
for  a*  the  real  judges  rife, 

They  canna  fit  for  anger; 
*****  opens  out  his  jcaiild  harangues, 

On  practice  and  on  morals; 
An'  afF  the  godly  pour  in  tbrangs, 
To  gie  the  jara  and  barrels 

A  lift  that  day. 
XV.  * 

What  fjgnifi^s  his  barren  (liinej 
Of  moral  powVs  an'  reafon  I 
His  Enghfh  ftyie.  an'  gefture  fine 

Are  a'  clean  out  or  feafon. 
Like  Socraks  or  Antomnei 

Or  fome  auld  Pagan  Heathen, 
The  moral  man  he  docs  define, 
Bi.it  ne'er  a  word  o'  iaith  in 

•Titat'-^rightthatdaj", 
XV  I. 
In  guid  time  coT.es  au  KitiJote 
Againft  fie  poifba'd  nonivui^i^j 

Afcendsthe  holy  roltrraa  : 
See,  up  he's  get  the  \v;/i-d  o'  C-— 

An'  meek  aa'  nii.u  iii-^  v:v^•.  d  ■•.j 
While  Cf. 
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XVII. 

Wee  ******  nieft,  the  Guard  relieveSs 

An'  Orthodoxy  raibles, 
Tho'  in  his  heart  he  M'cel  believes^ 

An'  thinks  it  auld  wives'  fables  : 
Sut  faith  I   the  birkie  wants  a  Manfe^ 

So,  canniiie  he  hums  them  ; 
Altho'  his  carnal  wit  and  fenfe 

Like  haiHins-wife  o'ercomes  him 

At  times  that  day. 

XVIII. 

Now,  butt  an'  ben,  the  Change  houfe  fills, 

Wi'  yill-caup  Commentators  : 
IHcre'o  crying  out  fqr  bakes  an*  gills, 

An'  there  the  pint-ftowp  clatters  : 
While  thick  an'  thrang,  an'  loud  an'  langj 

Vvi' Logic,  an' wi' Scripture, 
Tl.ey  raife  a  dhi,  that  in  the  end, 

J:  l:k«°  to  breed  a  rupture 

O'  wrath  that 'day. 

XIX. 

Lceze  nie  on  Drink  !  it  gl'es  us  mair 

Thsn  either  School  or  College  : 
ji  r.:i;dles  Wit,  it  waukens  Lair, 
It  par2:s  lis  foil  o'  Knowledge. 
'Bt't  v:l\{kj,  ^11  or  penny  wheep. 
Or  any  ftpbpger  potion, 
3t  never  fails,  ondrinkln  deep, 
to  kittle  upeurnOLcn, 

"  .  By  n^'gHt  or  day* 


[     33     ] 

XX. 

The  lads  an'lafTes,  blythdy  bent 

To  mind  baitb  faal  an  body, 
Sit  round  the  table,  weei  content, 

An"  fteer  a'-out  the  toddy. 
On  this  ane's  drefs,  an'  that  ane'sleuk 

They're  makiii  observations  ; 
While  fome  are  cozie  i'  the  neuk 
An'formin  alTignations. 

To  meet  fome  day. 
XXI. 

But  now  the  L 's  ain  trn:r\pet  touts, 

■    Till  a'  the  hills  are  rait  in, 

An  echos  back  return  toe  fhouts  5 

Black  ^^***^*  is  oa  fparin  : 
His  piercing  words,  like  Highlan  fwords, 

-Divide  the  joints  and  marrow  ; 

His  talk  o'  h-11,  where  devils  dwell. 

Our  vera  *  Sauh'does  harrow*' 

Wi'  fright  that  day  ! 
XXII. 
A  vail  imbottom''d  boundlefs  pit, 

Filldfou  o   lovw'inbrunftane, 
Wha's  raging  flame,  an  fcorching  heat, 

Wad  me't  the  ha»-deft  whnn-ftane! 
The  half  ailerp  ftart  up  wi*  fear, 
An'  think  they  htar  it  roaring, 
When  prefently-it  does  appear^ 
'Twas  but  fome  neebor  fnoring 

Atlcep  that  day, 
*  SKakefpeare's  Hamlet. 

C5 


M 
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XXill. 
'*Twad  be  owre  lang  a  tale  to  tell 

How  monie  (lories  paft, 
An'  how  they  crouded  to  theyill, 

Wlieri  they  were  a    difmiil : 
How  drink  gaed  round,  in  ccgs  a;i'  caups^^ 

'  Amang  the  farms  and  benches; 
An'  checfe  and  breads  frae  women's  laps. 
Was  dealt  about  in  lunche?. 

An'  dawds  that  day« 
XXIV. 
In  comes  a  gaucie,  gaili  guidvvjfej 

An'  fits  down  by  the  fire, 
Syne  draws  her  kebbuck  au'  her  knife^ 
v    Jiie  laiTcs  thty  are  inyer. 
.Xt'S  aw^d  Guidrnen  about  the  Graccj^ 

Ftae  fide  to  {v3q  they  bother, 
Tiilfc.rne  ane  by  his  bonnet  lays, 
An'  gi'es  .hcn-;'t  like  a  tciher, 

Fu'  lar.g  that  day, 

XXV. 
-vS !   iQY  hhii  ihai  gets  nae  lafj, 
'■-..■  :    r:[;t:n:Lhaenaething! 
S:!^.    .^^.'  hai  heto  fy^' a  grace, 
Or  iitivie  his  braw  claithl-ig  ! 
C  Wi\es  1   be  n^indfu'  ance  youifel,. 

How  boirle  lads  ye  wanted,^ .^ 
An'  dinna,  for  a  kebbuck-hce* 
L^i  luffes  be  affronted 

•     On  He  a.dayl 


i^ 
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XXVI. 

Now  CUnkumoelli  wi'  rattlin  tow, 

Begins  ^ojowan*  coon  ; 
Some  fwagger  bamethe  bell  they  dow, 

Some  v/ait  the  ?.Fternooru 
At  flaps  the  biih'es  halt  ar.d  blink, 

Till  lajfes  iljip  their  thv/on  ; 
Wi'  faith  an'  iiopey  an'  love  an'  drink, 

They  re  a'  |n  famous  tune 

For  crack  that  day. 

xxvir. 

How  monie  hearts  this  day  converts 

O' dinners  and  o'  LaAes  !     . 
Their  hearts  o"  (t-jne  gia  n^ght  are  gane,^ 

As  faft  as  any  iiefii  is» 
There's  fome  are  fou'  o'  love  divine  ; 

There's  fome  are  fou'  o'  braiidy  % 
An'  monie  jobs  that  day  begin. 

May  end  in  Hou^h;i^av'anuie 

^    ^..•:.  i-..aay. 


DEATH, 


AND 

DOCTOR  HORNBOOK, 
A  TRUE  STORY. 

OOME  books  2re  lies  frae  end  to  endj 

And  fomt  great  lies  were  never  penn'd  ;         • 

Lv'n  Miniiters  the ,  hae  been  kenn'd. 

In  holy  rapture, 
Great  lies  and  nonfenfe  baith  to  vend, 

And  nail't  wi'  Scripture. 

But  thi&that  I  ana  gauntotell, 
Whieh  lately  on  a  night  befel, 
JsjaH  as  true's  the  Dtii's  in  h-ll, 

Or  Dublin  City: 
.    Tiiate^rhe  nearer  comes  ourfel 

'S  a  muckle  pity. 

jg^   The  Clachan  ylll  had  made  me  cantjs 
-   '    I  was  na  fou,  but  juft  had  plenty  ; 

'  itudier'd  v/n^ks,  but  yet  took  tent  ay 

To  free  the  ditches ; 
Mu'  hillocks,  flanes,  an'  bufhes  kenn'd  ay, 

Frae  ghaius  an'  witchc: 
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The  rifmg  Moon  began  to  glowr 
The  diftant  Cum?ioch  hills  out-owre  ;. 
To  count  her  horns,  wi'  a'  my  powV 

I  fet  myfel ; 
Bat  whether  ?i\t  had  three  or  four 


I  was  come  round  about  i\\Q.  hiil, 
And  todlin  down  on  Willie's  Mill, 
Setting  n^y  ilafF  wi'  a'  my  fKill, 

To  keep  me  ficker} 
TlioMeeward  vvhyles,  again  ft  my  v,!  11  ^ 

~'^  took  a  bicker. 

I  there  wi'  Something  does  forgal  Ter, 

That  pat  me  in  an  eerie  fwitaer  :  '     .  j»  ^ 

An'  awfu'  icythe,-  out-owre  ae  fhou!:h-r  ,"^^ 

Cleuv-dangiing,  hang 5 
A  three  tae'd  leifter  on  the  ither 

Lay,  large  an'  lang. 

Its  ftature  feem'd  lang  Scotch  ella  twa, 
The  queered  (hape  that  e'er  I  faw, 
For  hent  a  wame  it  had  ava, 

And  then  its  fnaaks, 
They  were  as  thin,  as  (harp  an'  liiia', 

As  checks  o'  brarik?/ 

*  GuiJ-een,  quo'  I;  *  Friend!  hae  ye  b'    n  .r>awir.^ 

*  W/ien  ither  folk  are  bufy  fawin*  I' 

*  This  reacouater  liappeced  in  Tccd  time;,  1 78,. 
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It  feerp/d  to  mak  a  kind  o'  lla;i', 

B-iit  na e t"' ! i  n g  fpa k  J 
At  length,  fays  I,*'  FfiesKi,  vvh  ive  ye  gaun, 
'   Will  ye  go  back?' 

It  fpak  right  howe — ^  ]\'fy  name  is  Death, 
^  But  be  na'  iley'd,'— (luoth  I,  *  Guidiaithj. 

*  Ye're  maybe  cornc  to  ftap  my  breath  ; 

*  But  tent  me,  biih'ej 
'  I  red  ye  well,  tak  care  o'  il^aich, 

,  '  See,  there's  a  gully  \ 

*  Gui^riiaii,''  quo'  he,  *  pat  up  your  whittle,. 

^  I'ln  nocie'lgn'd  totry  lis  mettle  J 
'   But  if  I  did;   I  wad  be  kittle 

'  To  be  midear'd, 

*  I  wad  Sic;*  niind  it,  no  that  foittle 

^  Out  owre  my  beard.' 

''■  Weel,  Vveeli'  ujs  I,   *  a  bargain  be't ; 

'''  Come  gies  your  hand,  an'  fae  v/eVe  gree't.^p* 

*■  We'll  cafe  our  fnanks  an'  tak  a  feat, 

*  Conie  ,  gitb  ycur  newsl; 
'  Vhis  v.hiic'^  ye  hae  been  mcny  a  gate, 

"  At  moi:y  a  lioufe.'  ■ 

*  hw.  ay,  Q'.-y  he  :  on'  n^cok  his  head, 
ir/'  •:'.••  lang  time  indeed 
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*  Sin'  I  began  to  nick  the  thread, 

*  An'  choke  the  breath  s 

*  Folk  maun  do  fonaething  for  their  bread, 

*  An  fae  maun  DecUh^. 

*  Sax  thoufand  years  are  nearhandiied 

*  Sin'  I  v/as  to  the  hutching  bred, 

*  And  mony  a  fchsT.e  in  vain's  been  laid,     - 

*  To  Itap  or  fear  me  5   • 

*  Till  ane  Hornbook's*  ta'en  up  the  trade,. 

«  And  faith,  he'll  vvaur  me.. 

*  Ye  ken  '^och  Hornbook  v  the  Clachan, 

*  Deil  mak  his  king's-hocd  in  a  fpleuchan  \ 

*  He's  grov.'n  fae  weel  acquaint  wi'  Bu:hiui-f\ 

'  Aod  ilher  chapsj 
*'  The  weans  baud  out  their  iingers  luiic:"!, 
*  And  pouk  my  h:r>3. 

*  See,  here's  a  fcyth,  and  there's  a  dnrtj 

*  They  hae  pierc'd  mony  a  gallant  heart  ; 
But  Dodor  Hornbook,  \\n^  his  a' t 

«  And  cin-i^d  ikii!, 

*  Has  made  thern  baith  no  worth  a  f— t, 

'  D— n'd  haet  they'll  k)ii  i 

*  This  gentleman,  Dr.  Hornbook,,- is,  profeiHoriaiiy,  a  Ei'c 
ther  of  the  fovereign  Order  of  the  Ferula;  biif,  by  i.uu  1^,^^ 
and   inipiiativi),  is  at  oiice  an  ."inothecaiv,  Su'gc  .-.    sj.''  rV--- 

■  f  Buchan's  Domeftic  Medicioe, 
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*  Tvvas  but  yeprreen,  nae  farther  <^aen, 
^  I  thrc-vv  a  noble  throw  at  ane ; 

*  Wi'lefs,  I'm  fa  re  J  I've  hundreds  fjain  ; 

But  deil-ma  care  1 

*  It  jull  p';?.y'd  diri  on  tlie  bane, 

^  But  did  nae  mair. 

*  Ilornh .^h  was  by,  w?  ready  art, 

*  And  had  fae  fortify'd  the  part, 

*  That  when  1  looked  to  nr.y  dart, 

*  It  was  fae  blunt, 
.  *  Fient  haet  o't  wad  hae  pierc'd  the  heart 
*■  Of  a  kail  runt. 

*  I  drew  my  fcythe  in  fic  a  furvj- 

*  I  nearhand  cowpit  wi'  my  hurry, 

*  Hut  yet  the  bauld   Apothecary 

*  With  flood  thefliockj 
"=■  I  might  as  wetl  hae  try'd  a  quarry 

*  O'  hard  whin-rock. 

*  E'en  them  he  canna  get  attended, 

-  Altho'  their  face  he  ne'er  had  kend  it, 

*  J  id  ill  —  in  a  kail-blade  and  fend  it, :, 

*  As  foon's  he  fmells't, 

*  J3ciith  their  difeafe,  and  what  will  m.end  itj, 

*  At  once  he  tells't. 

-^  And  t''en  a'' co6^0""s  f iws  and  whittlesj, 
*;  -OF  a'  dimenfionsj  Ihapi'Sj  an*  mettlesj 
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s  A'  kinds  o'  boxes,  mugs,  an'  bottles, 

*  He's  fnre  to  bae  ;r 
*  Their  Latin  names  as  fall  he  rattles 

*  As  A  B  C. 

«  Calces  o'   fofTils,  earths,  and  trees ; 
«  True  Sal  marinum  o'  thefeas  ; 

*  The  Farina  of  beans  and  psafs, 

*  He  has't  in  plenty  5 

*  Aqua-fontis,  what  you  pleafe, 

*  He  can  content  ye. 

*  Forbye  fome  new,  uncomnaon  weaponpj 

*  Urinus  Spiiitus of  capons  ; 

'  Or  Mfte-horn  ibavings,  filings,  fcraping;^, 
«  Diftiird  p£rfe  % 

*  Sal  alkali  o'  midge-tail  clippings, 

*  And  mony  mae.' 

«   Wae*s  me  for  Johny  G.^ci's-hole*  now,' 
Q^oth  I,  *  if  that  thae  news  be  true  ! 

*  His  brae  calf  ward  whave  gowens  grew, 

Sae  white  and  boniej 

*  Nae  doubt  they'll  rive  it  wi'  the  plew  ; 

*  They'll  ruiQ  Jy::  .. 

The  creature  grain'd  an  eldrich  laugh. 
An'  fays,  *  Ye  needna  yoke  the  pleagh, 

*  Kirk-yards  will  f&on  be  tiird  enejgh 

*  Tak  ye  nae  fct'.r, 

*  The  Giivc'dis^-^r, 
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'  They'll  a  be  trenclvd  vr?  mony  a  fneugh; 

*  In  tWH  three  year. 

*  Where  I  kill'd  ane,  a  fair  (Ira:- death, 

*  By  lofs  o'  blood,  or  want  o'  breath, 

*  This  night  I'm  free  to'tak  my  aitb, 

*  Has  clad  a  fcore  i'  their  h"^  claith, 

'  By  drap  and  pill. 

*  An  honeft  Wabfler  to  his  trade, 

*  Whafe  wife's  twa  nieves  were  fcarce  weel  brcdj 
'  Gat  ti?: pence-worth  to  mend  her  head, 

*  When  it  was  fair  5     ' 

*  The  wife  fiade  cannis  to  her  bed, 

'  But  ne'er  fpakmair. 

*  A  .Countra  Laird  had  ta'en  the  batts, 
'  Or  feme  coniiurring  in  His  guts, 

'  Rib  only  10 n  for  Hornh'jQh  fets, 

'  An  pays  him  well, 
'  The  lad;  for  twa  guid  gimmer  pets, 

*  Was  Laird  himfeL 

*  .\  bonie  lafs,  ye  kend  her  name, 
*   Sr-i^ii  f  1- Drew  :i  drink  had  hov'd  her  wame, 
*-  Sbc  t:-u:ta  herfelto  hide  her  fhame, 

«  In  j¥  rnhook'^  care  j 
"  Hot-.  ui!t  her  an  to  her  lang  hame, 

^  To  hide  it  there.. 


[     43     ] 

*  That's  jiiil  a  fwatch  o'  Hornhook'd,  way, 

*  Thus  goes  he  on  from  d-ay  to  day, 

«  Thus  Hoes  he  poifon,  kill,  an'  flay, 

«  All's  vveel  paid  for't  5 

»  Yet  flops  me  o*  my  lawfu'  prey, 

*  Wi'  his  d-mii'd  dirt ! 

♦  «  Bat  hark  !    I  il  tell  you  of  a  plot, 

*  Tho'  dinna  ye  be  fpeakin  o't ; 

*  I'll  nail  the  felf-conceited  Sot, 

<  As  dead's  a  herrin  ; 

*  NIeft  time  we  meet,  Til  wad  a  groat, 

«  He  gets  his  falrin  P 

But  jufl  as  he  began  to  tell, 
The  auld  kirk  hammer  ftrak  the  bell 
Some  wee  fhort  hour  ayont  the  twal,   , 

\'V  hich  rais'd  us  baith : 
I  took  the  way  that  pleas'd  myfel, 

.    And  fae  did  Death, 


^^^ 


[  u  r 


THE 

BRIGS     OF     AYR. 
A    POEM. 

INSCRIBED  TO  J.  e****,  ESQ^   AYR.- 

T  ^  . 

-*■  HE  fimple  bavd,  rough  at  the  ruflic  ploughj 

Learning  hh  tuneful  trade  from  ev'iy  bough  j 

Ti>e  chanting  linnet,  or  the  nicllow  thrufh, 

Hailing  the   fetting-fun,    fwcet  in  the  greenthorn 

']  he  fearing  lark,  the  perching  red-bread  rnrill; 
Or  deep-ton'd  ployers,  grej^,  wiU  ivhidling  o'er  ths 

^f^^  h^.^m^  tkePeaSlfe^  IcJ^^y  »ied^  -^  "^ 
^-'im^>  har<iyrij*^fi#n'ja*nCfr  bravel^'  b?ed,  *'  '     ~   *• 
B:,%.eav-iy  poverty  to  iiaj'dflii^-^ei'd,  .^  ' 

..  A  \vj  ^train'd  to  .arrive  in  ftn^:n  Ji^_sfort;j«e's  f\e!(^- 
Sh-ul  he  be  gnihy  of  their  hirehn^crimes^^         .j   . ,";  - 


The  fervTie,   ircrcenp.iy  Swifs^f  rhyn^s  ?.  *^ 


-^ 
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No !  though  his  artlefs  ftrains  he  rudely  fings, 
And  throws  his  hands  uncouthly  o'er  the  ilringSj 
He  glows  with  all  the  fpirit  of  the  Bard, 
Fame,  honeft  Fame,  his  great,  his  dear  reward. 
StiU  if  fome  Patron's  gen'rous  cave  he  trace^ 
Skiird  in  the"  fecret,  to  beftow  with  grace; 
When  B********  befriends  his  humble  name, 
And  hands  the  ruftic  Stranger  up  to  fame  ; 
With  heart  felt  throws  his  grateful  bofoni  fwells, 
The  godlike  blifs,  to  give,  alone  excells. 


*Tvvas  when  the  ftac^s  get  on  their  winter  hap. 
And  thack  and  rape  fecure  the  toil  v/on  crap  ; 
Potato.e-bings  arefnugged  up  frae  ilcaith 
Of  coming  Winter's  biting,  froft.y  breath  ; 
The  bees  rejoicing  o'er  their  fummer  toils 
Unnumber'd  buds  and  flow'rs  delicious  fpoils, 
Seal'd  up  with  frugal  care  in  maffive,  waxen  piles 
Are  doom'd  by  man,  that  tyrant  o'er  the  weak. 
The  death  o'  devils,  fmoor'd  wi  brimflone  reek  5 
The  thundering  guns  are  heard  on  every  fide. 
The  wounded  coveys,  reeling,  fcat.ier  wide  | 
The  feather'd  field-mates,  bound  by  Nature's  tie. 
Sires,  motiiers,  cbildrcn,  in  one  carnage  lie ; 
(What  warm,  poetic  he?rtbut  inly  ble^dsi 
And  execrates  man^s  favage,  ruthlefs  deeds  !") 
Nae  mair  the  iiow'r  in  fiAd  or  me:;dow  fpring;^  ; 
AS  vie  mair  the  grove  with  airy  cciK-ert  ri;::;-?. 


J 
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Except  perhaps  the  Robin's  whifih'ng  glee, 
Proud  o'er  the  height  o'  forae  bit  half  lang  tree  : 
The  hoary  morns  precede  the  fun  ay  days,  T 

Mild,caim,ferene,v7ide  fpveads  the  noon-tide  blaze,  L 
Wliilethick  thegofTamonrwaves  wanton  in  the  ravs.  l 

'Twas  in  that  feafon,  ,when  a  fimple  bard 
Unknown  and  poor,  fimplicityls  reward, 
Ae  night,  within  the  ancient  brugh  of  ylyr^ 
By  v/hira  infpir'd,  or  haply  preit  \vi'  care. 
He  left  his  bed,  and  took  his  wayward  rout. 
And  down  by  Slmpfoti'Q'^  wheel'd  the  left  about: 
(Whether  impell'd  by  all.dirt6ling  F^te, 
1  o  witnefs  what  I  after  fnall  narrate  ; 
Or  whether  wrapt  in  meditation  high, 
iie-wander'd  out  he  knew  not  where  nor  why) 
Tlie  drcwfy  Dutigecn-clock\  had  number'd  two. 
And  IVal/ace-iGivYf  ^^^  fworn  the  fact  was  true : 
The  tide-fwoin  Firth,  with  fallen  founding  roar 
Through  the  ftilln'^ht  dafh'd  hoarfe  along  the  (hore  : 
Ail  elfe  was  hufli'd  as  Nature's  clofed  e'e  ; 
The  filent  moon  {hone  high  o'er  tow'r  and  tree  : 
The  chilly  froft,  beneath  the  filver  beam, 
Ciept;  gently-crufting,  o'er  the  glittering  dream. — 

*  A  noted  tavern  at  the  AuJd  Brig  end, 
f  The  tv.'c  Steeple?. 
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IVhciij  io  !  on  either  hand  the  hli'ning  Bard, 

The  clanging  fough-  of  whillh'ng  wings  is  heard  ; 

Two  duflcy  forms  dart  thro'  the  midnight  air. 

Swift  as  the  Gos*  drives  on  the  wheeling  hare  ; 

Ane  on  th'  Ju/d  Brig  his  aiiy  fliape  uprears, 

The  ither  flutters  o'er  the  rijmg  piers  : 

Our  Warlock  Rhymer  inftantly  defcry'd 

The  Sprites  that  o'er  the  £r/.gs  of  Ayr  prellde  : 

(That  Bards  are  fecond-fighted  is  nae  joke. 

And  ken  the  lingo  of  the  fp'ritual  folk  ; 

Fays,  Spunkies,  Kelpies,  a',  they  c^n  explain  therrr, 

And  ev'n  the  vera  deils  they  brawly  ken  them.) 

Aula  Brig  appear'd  of  ancient  Pi(5ti(h  race, 

The  vera  vvTinkles  Gothic  in  his  face  ; 

He  feem'd  as  he  wi'  time  had  wrclilcd  lano-,, 

Yet,  toughly  doure,  he  bade  an  unco  bang, 

Neiv  Brig  was  builiit  in  a  braw,  new  coat, 

That,  he  at  Lon'on^  frae  ane  Adams  got ; 

In's  hand  five  taper  ftaves  as  fmooth's  a  bead, 

Wi'  viris  and  vvhirligigums  at  the  head. 

The  Goth  was  fcalking  round  with  anxious  feaich, 

Spying  the  lime-worn  ilaws  in  every  arch; 

It  ch^nc'd  hig  new-come  neebor  tcoh  his  e'e. 

And  e*en  a  vex'd  and  angry  he?it  had  \z  \ 

Wi'  thievelefs  fneer  to  fee  hia  nio^Jifli  mien, 

Ke,  down  thevvater,  gies  hir^  ti  is  guideeii^ — »« 

*  The  g^s-hawii,  or  ia.icon. 
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AULD     BRIG. 

I  doubt  na,  frien',  ye'll  think  ye're  nae  flieep  iliank, 
Ance  ye  were  ftreekit  owre  frae  bank  to  bank ! 
Bat  gin  ye  be  a  Brig  as  auld  as  rae, 
Tho'  faith,  that  date,   T  doubt  ye'll  never  fee  ; 
There'll  be,  if  that  day  come,  I'll  wad  a  boddle, 
Some  fewer  whigmeleeries  in  your  noddle. 

NEW     BRIG. 

Auld  Vandal,  ye  but  fliew  your  little  menfe, 
Jull  n:iuch  about  it  wi'  yoUi  fcanty  fenfe, 
Vv'^ill  your  poor  narrow  foot  path  of  a  llreet, 
Where  twa  wheel  barrows  tremble  when  they  meet; 
Your  ruin'd,  formlefsbulk  o'  ftane  and  lime, 
Compare  wl'  bonie  Brigs  o'  modern  timei 
There's  men  o'  tafte  would  tak  the  Ducat  Jlream^y 
Tho' tiiey  fliould  cail  the  vera  fark  an'  fwim, 
Ere  they  woufd  grate  their  feelings  with  the  viev/ 
Of  'i\z  an  ugly  Gothic  Hulk  as  you. 

AULD  BRIG. 

Conceited  gowk  !  puff 'd  up  wi*  windy  pride  ! 
This  mony  a  )ear  I've  iloodthe  fiood  au  tide  5 
And  tho' wi'  crazy  eild  I'm  fair  forfairn, 
I'ilbe'a  Brig  when  ye'rc  a  (hapelefs  cairn  ! 
As  yet  ye  little  keu  n'iorrt  the  m.atter, 
But  tvva'three  winters  will  inform  ye  better. 

*  A  not';d  ford  juft  above  the  Auld  Brig. 
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Vv^hen  heavy,  dark,  continued,  a^day-rains 
Wi'  deep'iiing  deluges  o'ei-fiow  tl)e  plains ; 
When  from  tlie  hills  where  fprlngs  the  brawling  Co'ily 
Or  fiately  Lugar's  moffy  fountains  boil  ; 
Or  v^'here  the  Greenozk  winds  his  moorland  courfe. 
Or  haunted  Garpal*  draws  his  feeble  fouice, 
Arous'd  by  bhill'ring  winds  an'  fpotting  thowes. 
In  irony  a  torrent  down  the  fnaw  broo  rowes  ; 
While  crafaing  ice,  borne  on  tVie  roaring  fpeat, 
Sweeps  dams,  an'  mills,  an' brigs,  a'  to  the  gate; 
And  from  Glenhucki\  down  to  RaUon.-kcy^\ 
Aula  Ayr  is  jufl:  one  lengthen'dj  tumbling  fea  ;. 
Then  down  ye'11  hurl,  deil  nor  you  never  rife  ! 
And  dafii  the  gumlie  jaups  up  to  the  pouring  Ikies; 
A  lefTon,  iadly  teaching,  to  your  coft, 
That  Architedure's  noble  art  i^  loft  ! 

NEW    BRIG. 

Fine  archite&ure,  trowth,   I  needs  muft  fay  o't  i 
The  L— d  be  thankit  that  we've  tint  ihe  gate  o'l ' 
Gaunt,  ghaiftly,  ghaid-alhinVig  edences, 
Hanging  vvlth  threat'nlng  jut  like  pr^eclpices  ; 

*  The  banks  of  Garpal-Wat'^r  is  one  of  tLs  fev;  phec^ht 
the  Wsfl  of  Scotland  where  ihofe  fancy-fearing  being-,  knr>:.,n 
by  the  nimeofGAa/y^j,  ftiil  continue  pertiMciouiiy  to  inhsbia 

■f'  The  fource  of  the  ri^^er  of  Aj^r. 

X  A  faiail  Jandlng-piace  above  the  large  kef  ^ 

Vcr.  r.  o 


0'£;r-archlh|f<-'^uluy,  gloorji-infp'irfng  coves, 
Supnr^rting  roofs,  fa ntaftlc,  (ft ony  groves  : 
Windows  snd  doers  in  namelcfs  fculptures  drcil, 
"xVith  order,  fymmetry,  cr  tlifte  unbleft  ; 
Forms  like  fome  bedlam  Statuary's  dream, 
The  craz'd  brea^ions  of  mifguideQ  whim  • 
Forms  might  be  wotfliipp'd  on  tl^e  bended  k.nee,   -^ 
/Vid  full  the  ficird  drccU  CGtntJi'cind  be  free,  t 

Tbeiriikenels'is'iiot -found  on  eattb,  i'n  air,  or  fcvi.    3 
T->Ta:7r:on3  th^t  v\%ufti  ^dffirrace  tfbr  biiildin jr-  r?'il"e 
Of  nr.y'mafoil,-  rept-ilej'^bird  6v  beafl  ; 
Fit  only  for  a  doited  Monkifb  race. 
Or  ficlly  maids'forfvvorn  the  d^ai" -embrace. 
Or  cnifcrbf  Jatcr  time^^'Hvha  held  the  notion. 
That  fr.lleH  ^gl<ifeicv  v/as  flei}^fyg"thrd  devctidn  : 
Faa«.;'^s  th^  oiif  ^trid  BtAr^H  dcn'cs  proteciicn, 
A.id  foor.  iiiay  they  expire,  unbleit  with  refuntction! 

AI?U)'  BRIG;  " 

V     ye,  iiiy  dear  remciiiber'd,  r.neient  yeah'ngs, 
Wci-e  ye  buthere  to  iltare  my  woiind'ed  feelings  ! 
Ye  VT-^--'  Pro^'f/es,  anB  .nnon^'  z  BalUei 
V7.hr-  .  -utbs  o'  rightcoufiiels  did  toil  ay  | 

,  f e^\iii;T.iY  Dedcbnf,  an'  ^je^VtCt'CGH'-dcenei-/, 
To  whoai  ps?r  jricid^rns; are ^at^a^uXey -'clean t-rs  ;  ' 
'"^'e  gaclv  CrAincthi  Wha  hae  bleiVthis  tovvU)     . 
Ye  godly  Brcifyen  o'  the  facred  gown^ 
Wh^  tr^cf1?l^%4^  Yoiir  hrMf  to  the  jpf/rrj:" 

;i2ld  now  be  ^^ai^g")  y«^  |2#  WrUers : 
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A'  ye  doijce  folk  Pve  borne  aSoon  ike  broa. 
Were  ye  oMt  here,  what  would  you  fay  or  do  ! 
How  would  your  fpirits  groan  in  dscr.  vexatici]. 
To  fee  e?.cli  melancholy  alteration  ; 
And,  agonizing,  curfe  the  time  arid  place 
When  ye  begat  the  bafe,  deger/rate  race! 
Nae  langer  -Rev'rend  Men,  their  country's  glory, 
In  plain  braid  Scots  hold  forth  a  plain  braid  Hory; 
Nae  langer  thrifty  Citizens,  an  douce, 
Meet  owre  a  pint,  or  in  the  Council  Iicnre; 
But  ilaumrel,  corkey-hci:d-:v],   G.-aceKfs  Gentry, 
The  herryment  and  ruin  of  the  comitry. ; 
Men,  three-parts  mads  by  Taylors  and  by  Barbers, 
Wha  waPte  your  weel  haiu'd  gear  on  d — d  new  Brig:, 
and  Harbours. 


'e've  laid  ei;oug!^. 


NEV7  BR 
Now  haaa  yon' there  !  f.;r  f^ 
And  n;u:^kle  Kair  than  :  to  Ihrou-^h 

A-3  for  your  Priefthood,   i, ihall  iay  but  little, 
Corbies  and   CIcqj  are  a  iliot"!  i,.:""i!:  I-. ;r;l.e  : 
But,  under  favour  o*  your  L.  j, 

Abufe  o'  Magiftrates  might  we^I  be^fpiu-'d  j 
To  liken  them  to  your  5uld-vS\ard  fciuaVt-]-  ■ 
I  rnuft  needs  fay,  couiparifor. 
In  ^yr.  Wag-wits  nae  inair  c:-m  ja^c  :;  handle 
To  mouth  *  A  Cn:i--en,'  a  te. 
N:;e  iiui:;  th;:  Counc 
In  all  til'"  ;)  >;:ip  of  iguor^u  e..  ; 
1^ 


.<it-r 
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la  grew  wife  priggi'n  owre  hops  3n'  raifins, 
Or  gather'd  lib'ral  views  in  Bond  and  Seifins; 
If  haply  Knowledge,  on  a  random  tramp, 
Had  fhor'd  them  with  a  glimmer  of  his  lamp. 
And  would  to  Common-fcnft  for  once  betray'd  them, 
Plaia,  dull  Stupidity  Hept  kindly  in  to  aid  theai» 


What  farther  clifhmaclaver  might  been  faid, 
Vvhat  bloody  wars,  if  Sprites  had  blood  to  flied. 
No  man  can  tell ;  but  all  before  their  fight, 
A  fairy- train  appeared  in  order  bright : 
Adown  the  glitt'ring  ftream  they  featly  danc'd  j 
Bright  to  the  moon  their  various  dreffes  glanc'd : 
Hiey  footed  o'er  the  wat'ry  glafs  fo  neat, 
The  infant- ice  fcarce  bent  beneath  their  feet : 
While  arts  of  Minllrelfy  among  them  rung, 
And  foul- ennobling  Bards  heroic  ditties  fung. 


] 


C  had  M'Lauchlan,*  thairm-Infpiring  Sage, 
Been  there  to  hear  this  heavenly  band  engage, 
When  l\ac>'  h\%Ae&\'  Strath }eys  they  bore  with 

Highland  rage ; 
Or  when  they  Uruck  old  Scot^'a's  melting  airs 
The  lover's  raptur'd  joys,  or  bleeding  cares ; 
How  A^^ould  his  Kighiand  lug  been  nobler  fir'd, 
And  ev'n his  maLchlefs  hand  v.ith  finer  touch  infplr'd? 

* 
'  *  A  vvdl-knowti  perf-orraer  orSccttifn  muHc  on  the  violin. 
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No  guefs  could  tell  what  inftrument  appeared, 
But  all  the  foul  of  Mufic's  felf  was  heard  ; 
Harmonious  concert  rung  in  every  part, 
While  limple  melody  pour'd  moving  on  the  heare> 

The  Genius  of  the  Stream  in  front  appears, 

A  venerable  Chief  advanc'd  in  years! 

His  hoavy  head  w'lih.  water- lillies  crown'd, 

His  manly  leg  with  garter-tangle  bound. 

Next  came  the  loveliell  pair  in  all  the  ■  ing, 

Sweet  Female  Beauty  hand  in  hand  v^-ith  fp:!ng  ; 

Then,  crown'd  with  flow'ry  hay,  came  Rural  Joy, 

And  Summer,  with  his  fervid  beaming  eye: 

All-chearing  plenty,  with  her  ffowing  horn, 

J^ed  yellow  Autumn  wreai'iM  v.-'th  noddixg  corn; 

Then  Winter's  time-bleach'd  locks  did  hoary  Hiou's 

By  Hofpitality  with  cloLUilefs  brow  ; 

Next  follov/'d  Courage  with  his  mariial  ftride. 

From  v^'here  the  Feal  wild- woody  coverts  hide  ; 

Benevolence,  with  mild,  benignant  air, 

A  female  form,  came  from,  the  tovv'rs  of  F>talr  l 

Learning  and  Worth  in  equal  meafiires  troJe^ 

From  fimple  Cahinej  their  long-Iov'd  abode  : 

Laft,  white-rob'd  Peace,  crown'd  with  a  hazel  .vreaih, 

To  rullic  Agriculture  did  bequeath 

The  broken,  iron    infliumenty  of  Death  ; 

Sprites  forgat  their  kindlinj^ 


Ax  light  of  whom  our 


wratn. 

Vj  3 
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THE 

ORDINATION. 

JTcr  fenfe   tl:ey  tittle   ccve  to  frugal  Heaven'^ 
Tq  pUafc  tie  Mih  they   htde  the  llttk  gi'Sn, 

I. 

iV***'*****  Wabftc-rs,  fidge  an'  claw. 

An'  .pour  your  creefiiie  nations  ; 
An'  3'e  wha  leattier  rnx  an*  draw. 

Of  a'  denominations ; 
Swiih  to  the  Lojgh^Kirh,  ane  an*  a% 
^j.n'  there  t?.k  up  your  ilations; 
Thrn  aft  to  B-gh-'-z  in  a;  raw, 
And  poi:r  civirc  libations. 

For  joy  this  dajo 

n. 

Curfr  Cor^-r-on-fenfc,  tlaf  imp  o'  h-ll^. 
"a:,  c  1  :  w/^iacgie  I-?t;dt!r  ;* 

lul  O-^-^*"-*-**  sft  made  lier  ytll,. 
,\  ;.^"p  *?*>'■-**  r.-/-  TTj'rci':'.  her  r 

■''   "^      :      ^"  " :be  flail, 

;.:/:u^3Uu.cy  v.:.;-.audLer! 

H  ^^U  :;nD  ^.-^/hnn^a::  on'  her  taH, 


fc-j^; ;:  BaVia^whicl-  was  jrace  on  the  adn-i 
Kcvcrend  and  woithy  Mr.  L— ty  ^^ 


i.5>5i^.r.w 


f     5^'    ] 

^    \ 

Blak  bade  an'  turn  King  Ipavid  owre, 

An  lilt  v/i'  holy  clanger^ 
O"'  double  verfe  corr.e  gie  us  Your, 

An'  flcirl  up  the  Bangor  :  \ 
This  dajr  the  Kirk  kicks  up  a  (loure, 

Nae  mare  the  knaves  fiiall  wran^  her. 
For  Herely  is  in  her  pow'r,  \ 

And  glorioufly  Hie'll  whang  ^r 

WI'  pith  t'ii>day, 

IT. 

GoTiC,  let  ti  proper  text  be  read, 

Aa'  touch  it  aff"  wi'  vigour, 
How  gracelcfs  Ham*  X^'ji'^u.  at  h:;i  -^^^^v 

Which  mads  (Jgp^x^  .a  Niger  ; 
Or  Thineas\  drove  the  murdering  hlado; 

W  wh-re  abhorring  vip'our  ; 
©I'  ZipporahfX  the  fcaldin' j:id, 

Was  like  a  bluidy  tiger 

i'  the  inn  that  d?7 
v. 

There,  try  l;is  niet.tle.on  the  cr^ed, 
'And  bindliim  down. w'  cautioHj 
That  Stipend  is  a  carnrd  v/eed 


*  Gepefls., 

ch.   i 

):.  verf,  a,;. 

f  Nuip'  -:- 

...,-    „g»r 

1    "ILXO 

I' 

And  gie  him  o'er  the  flock  to  ft^d. 

And  punii'h  each  tranfgrellion  ; 
Efpecial,  ra?ris  that  crofs  the  breed, 

Gie  thera  fuflicient  thrciliin, 

Spare  them  mt  day; 

VI. 

Now  auldlC^**^*****,  cock  thy  tail. 

An'  tofs  thy  horo^ii'  canty  ; 
Nae  mail  tho;-,'Jt  rcwte  oiit-owre  the  da]e> 

Becaufe  th>  pafture's  fcanty  j 
Por  lapfu's  large  o'  gofpd-kail 

Shall  fill  thy  crib  in  plenty, 
An'  runts  o'  grace  they  pick  an'  wale^ 

No  gien  by  way  o'  dainty. 

But  ilka  day. 

VII. 

Nae  rr-air  by  BaheVs  Jlr earns  we*ll  weep. 

To  think  upon  our  T^ton ; 
And  hung  cur  fiddles  up  to  fieep, 

X.ike  baby-clouts  a  dryin  : 
Come,  fcrew  the  pegs  wi'  tunefu*  cheep 

And  o'er  the  ihairn^s  be  tryi'n  ; 
C'h.  rar*  !  to  fee  cur  elbucks  wheep. 

And  a'  like  lanib-taijs  ilyia 

Fu'  faft  this  day  \ 

VIII. 
I.gpg  Patfonog."i  wi*  rod  o'  airn, 
Has  fhcr'd  ihe^Kirk^s  -undoin. 
As  lateh  i^'ww-f^,  fair  forfairiij 
Has  proven  to  it's  pain  r 

/ 
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Our  Patron,  lioned  man  !   Gl « 

He  fi.v  rniiVhi.-f  was  bvewin  : 

And  like  a  gcvHy,  eled  bairn, 
He's  waPd  us  out  ti  true  anc, 

A:id  found  this  day, 

IX. 

Now  R*******  hahuigue  nae  mair,; 

But  Ileek  your  gab  for  fver  ; 
Or  try  the  v^ifk-d  town  of  A , 

For  t'-ere  rhey'H  think  you  clever f 
Or  nae  refledion  on  yout  Itar  ; 

Ye  mav  co:a*Mtnce  a  Siiaver  j. 
Ortot'^e  N  th-rt-n   repair, 

And  turn  a  carpet  weaver 

AfF  hand  this  day. 

X. 
M**  **"  and  yoU' were  pit  a  match,. 

W'    'levt^r  had  iic  r'wa  drones  ; 
Au*  :  Horn  e  did  the  La  gh-  K  h  watchj 

Jiil  like  a  winkia'  ba  id-ous  ; 
And  av  hf  cuch  d  ♦•be  tither  wretch, 

To  fry  them  in  his  caudrons  ; 
But  now  his  Honour  n:iaun  detach 

Wi'  a  his  brim'l'me  fquadrons. 

Fait,  faft  this  day. 

XT* 
See,  fee  auld  Orthodoxy's  faes, 
She's  f\vin:jei:i  thro' the  city! 
Hark,  how  the  nine-tail'd  cat  file  plays? 
1  vow  it's  unco  pretty : 
D  5 
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There,  Learning,  \vltli  his  Grcekifli  face? 

Grunts  out  fome  Latin  ditty  ; 
And  Comnion-Senfe  isgaun,  ilie  fays, 

To  make  to  Jamie  Beattje 

Ker  plaint  this  dajo 

XII. 

But  ihere^'s  morsllty  liitTifel, 

Embracing  ail  opinions  ; 
Hear,  how  he  gies  the  titlier  yell. 

Between  his  tv/a  companions  ! 

See,  hov/  lie  peels  the  fi^in  an'  fell 

^       As  ane  were  peeling  onions  I  ^ 

Now  there,  they're  packed  afF  toh-U, 

And  bsni-h'd  our  dominions. 

Henceforth  this  day, 

•XIII. 

O  h"r'py  *^^^^^y  •  ^t:jO^^'^>  rejoice  ! 

Cc-n^c  boufe  aWout  the  porter! 
M'.'t^'hiy-s  demiue decoys 
*  Sh^j"'  h:re  nalM^ir  find  quarter: 
yi^*-^.-  :-^^s*-j^R*^*,  are  the  boys 

That  Hcvefy  cari't^^?  ; 
They'll  gie  her  on  aWpe^hoyfe, 
.  :-V'C  hS'  aieafure  (licvter 

Sy  th.e'  head  foire  day^ 

:KiV.  ■ 

Com?v  l:i;.~  the  t^thei*  rnnlchkin  in> 

.  ,-d  ::.^-.>  for  a  coucluAo^i, 
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r^oev^rjNetU'Ught^  mother's  ion, 
•  F^om  this  time  forth,  Confiihon  i 
If  mair  they  cleave  us  wi'  their  din, 

Or  Patronage  intrufion, 
We'll  hrcht  a  fpunk,  and,  ev'ry  fein,  ^ 

We'll  tin  them  aff  in  fiAon 

Like  oil,  fome  day. 


fended  io°  ftreauouily» 
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THE 


CALF. 


TO  THE  REV.  MR. ,  GN  HIS  TEXT,  MALACHIj 

CH.  IV.  VERS.  2.       *  Jnd  they  foall  go  forth^   and 
gnv/  up^  like  calves  of  the  Ji all.'' 


R 


IGHT,  Sir!  your  text  Pll prove  It  true 
Tho'   Heretics  may  laugh  ; 
For  inftance,  there's  youjfelf  jul!  now, 
God  knows,  an  unco  Calf! 

And  (hould  fome  Patron  be  fo  kind. 

As  hlrfs  you  wi-   a  kiik, 
I  doi/btna.  Sir,  but  then  we'll  find^ 

Ye're  ftill  as  great  a  St'irk  !  ' 

But  if  the  Lover's  raptur'd  houfj 

Shall  ever  be  your  lot,^ 
pcrbid  it,  cv'ry  hcav'nty  Power, 

You  s'er  fliould  be  a  Sfoi  / 
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TIjo^  when  fome  kind  connubial  Dear 

Your  butt-and-ben  adorns, 
The  like  has  been  that  you  may  wear 

A  noble  head  of  Herns  1 

And,  in  your  lug»  maft  reverend  j- — - 

To  hear  you  roar  and  rowte, 
Few  men.  o'  fenfe^  will  doubt  your  claims 

To  rank  amang  tin;  Noivte  / 

And  when  ye're  numbered  wl*  the  dead^ 

Below  a  grafly  hillock, 
Wi*  juftice  they  may  mark  your  head-~ 

*  Here  lies  a  famous  Bulhckf 
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ADDRESS 

TO    THE 


O  Pr:;:re !  0  Chief  cf  v:any  ikrc'u.'nsd  Pow^rSy 
That  Ld  ih^  eKi'jattl''d  Ssraphim  to  nxiar. »    . 

-Q  THOU  !   whatever  ti'tje  fiut  thee, 
Auld  Hornie,  Salaii,  Nick,  or  Clootie, 
'Wha  in  yen  cavern  grim  nn'  footie, 

Clc^iM  tmder  haicl>25, 
3pairges  about  the  briinftHrie  cootie. 

To  fcaiid  poor  wretches  I" 

Hear  me,  sr.ld  Firaighj  for  a  wee, 
An'  let  poor  damned  bodies  be  ; 
I'ia  fure  iV;  a'  pkafiire  it  can  gie, 

Ev'n  to  a  c/siif 
To  ikelp  an' fca-jd  poor  dogs  hike  me, 

An'  hear  us  fqueel  1 

'  -'  r-t  '?  thy  pow'r,  and  great  thy  fa^ne  ; 
":i'  noted  ib  \\iy  name  ; 
,-r  iL:y  yen  l-'.v;.-i  heugii^s  ihy  hame, 

Thou  travels  hr  5 
Aa*  faivr  ;   thou's  neither  lag  nor  ha^c, 

Nor  blate  nor  fcaur^ 
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Whyles,  ranging  like  a  roaring  liorij 
For  prey,  a'  holes  an'  corners  tryin  ; 
Whyles,  on  the  ftrong-wing'd  Temped  fiyin, 

T  iriin'  the  kirks  ; 
Whyles,  in  the  human  bofom  pry  in, 
^  Unfeen  thou  Ir.rki', 

I've  heard  my  reverend  Grtvume  fay, 
In  Lonely  glens  ye  hke  to  tlray  ; 
Or  where  aulcl  ruiaM  cailles,  gray, 

Nod  to  the  mcoijj 
Ye  fright  the  nightly  wana'rers  '^^^ay, 

Wiih  eldritch  crooD. 

When  twilight  did  my  GraurAe  fumn^cr. 
To  fay  her  pray'rs,  douce,  honeit  wo  r.an  : 
Aft  yont  the  dyke  ihe'shenrd  you  bun-.n, !.':_, 

Wi'  eerie  dr...?. 
Or,  ruflhn>  thio'  ihe  bocrtries  comin, 

Ae  dreary,  windy,  wincer  ni^ht^ 
The  ftars  thot  down  wi'  Udentin  li^h: :  * 
'7i'  you,  wiyul,  I  gat  a  %nt, 

-    ■  Ayont  the  lougli  5 

Ye,  hke  a  rafh-bufsj  iivood'in  fight, 

The  ciidge]  in  my  ric 
Each  br-ll'd  hair  itood  i'Jwe;«  i^aii.:--,,  ,■  ^ .:    ■- 
Wlien  ^vi   an  cldiitch  ftoW^^^^**'^^  r.niK/'  .; 
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Awa'  ye  fqiiatter'd  like  a- drake, 

On  whiftling  wings. 

Let  JP^arlcck?  gvin>j  an'  wither 'd    hags^ 
Tell  hew  v.'i'  you  on  ragweed  nng&, 
They  ikim  the  muirs  aa'  dizzy  crags, 

Wi'   wicked  fpeed  i 
iind  in  kirk-yards  renew  their  Ic.-  -ufs,- 

Owre  iio\^jfe..t  lead. 


Thence,  countra  wives,  wi'  toil  tin'  pain^. 
May  plunge  an' plunge  ti;e  kirn  in  vaui  \ 
For,  O  !  the  yellow  treafure's  taen 

By  witching  fldll  |^ 
An*  dawtit',  twal-pint  Hanvkif\  gaen 
AsyelPs  the  BilL 

Thence,  myiiic  knots  mak  great  abufe. 
On  young  Guidmen,  fond,  keen  an'  cruefe  | 
When  the  belt  wa*-klunie  i'  the  honfe, 

By  cant'ip  witj. 
Is  inftant  madeno  wovth  alouf^, 

Jud  at  the  bit. 

When  thov/es  diiFolve  the  fnawy  hoor'di 
An'  fijat  the  jinglin  icy  boord, 
7 hen,   Water-ktlpies  haunt  the  foord, 

By  your  direction. 
An'  krighted  Trav'Ilers  tire  allur'd 

To  the'r  deftrufStlor*. 
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An'  aft'yoi^i"  mofs  traverfing  Spun^ies 
Decoy  the  wiglit  that  late  an'  drunk  is  : 
The  bleezin,  curd,  mifchjevous  monkics 

Delude  his  eyes^ 
Till  In  fome  miry  flough  he  funk  is  : 

Ne'er  rnair  to  rife. 

When   Mafon's  myftic  ivord  an'  grlp^ 
In  ftorms^an'  tempells  raife  you  up, 
Some  cock  or  cat,  your  rage  maun  ftop. 

Or,  ilrange  to  tell  1 
The  ycnngeil  Brother,  ye  wad  whip 

AfF  ftraight  to  h-lL 

'^Langfyne  in  Edens  bonie  yard, 
When  youthfu*  lovers  nift  were  paii'd, 
An'  all  the  foul  of  love  they  fliar'd, 

The  raptur'd  hour. 
Sweet  on  the  fragrant  flovv'ry  fwaird, 

in  fnady  bow'r, 

Therbyou,  ye  auld,  fnick  drawing  dog! 
Ye  cain  to  Paradife  incog, 
An' play 'd  on  nrian  a  curfed  brogue, 

(Black  be  your  fa?) 
An'  gied  the  infant  warld  a  /liog, 

'Maiit  ruirrd  a". 
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Dye  niiiid  that  day  v/hen  in  a  bizs, 
W?  reekit  duds,  and  reeftit  gizz, 
Ye  did  prefent  your  fmoutie  phiz, 

'Mang  Lei-ter  folk. 
An"  {]dented  on  the  .V.'/j/j  of  U^%,- 

Your  fpitefu'  joke  I 

An*  how  you  gat  hirq  i'  your  thrall. 
An*  brak  him  out  o'  houfe  and  hsl'. 
While  fcabs  an'  bote,  .'sdidhirn  gall, 

Wi'  bitter  claw, 
An'lowL'd  his  ili-tonguM,  wicked  Scawlj. 

Was  v/ard  ava  \ 

But  a^  your  dbings  to  rehearfe, 
Your  wily  fnares  an'  fechtia  fierce. 
Sir."  that  day  Mlcha-A^^  did  you  pierce, 

'Down  to  this  time. 
Wad  ding*,  a  Lallan  tongue  or  Erfe, 

In  pvofe  or  rhyme. 

Ai.'  vQ-.v,  nuld  C/{/./vV,  I  ken  ye're  thinking 
:  ijitrciic'e.  rantin,  drink  in, 
boT.,.  .  j.jklefs  hour  will  fend  him  linkin 

To  your  bluck  pit; 
'B  }X  --[U  !   hs'ii  turn  a  corner  jinkin, 

An'  cheat  you  yeS, 


i'ie  r.'iiL.TOK,  Book  V!. 
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But,'  f^ire  ye  weel,  auld  Nkhlc-hen! 
O  wad  ye  tak  a  thought  an'  men' ! 
Yeaiblina  might— I  .dinna  ken — 

Still  hae  ^Jiahe-^ 
I'm  wae  to  think  upo'  yon  den, 

Ev'n  for  yor.r  fake  i 
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.THE 

DEATH  AND  DYING  WORDS 

OF 

POOR  MAILIE, 

THE  AUTHOR'S  ONLY  PET  YOWE. 

An  Umo  Mourrfii*  Tak, 

-^S  Matlie,  an*  her  lambs  thegither, 
V/as  ae  day  nibbling  on  the  tether, 
Upon  her  cloct  fhe  coafl  a  hitch. 
An'  owre  iftie  v/arfl'd  in  the  ditch  : 
There;  groaning,  dying,  Hie  did  lie, 
YvT.en  Iiugh.c*    he  cam  doytin  by. 

\Vi' glo-.vrin  e^n,  sn' lifted  han'tj^ 
Poor  Hugkjc  like  a  iLatue  (tan's  ; 
Ke  law  htr  days  were  near  hand  ended, 
But,  wacs  my  heart !  he  could  na  mend  il  i 
He  g:iped  wide,  but  nacthing  fpalc, 
At  length  poor  Uai'ae  hience  brak  \ 

'-  O  thou,  whafe  lamentable  -^^■^;^> 
A  uptrurs  to  mourn  my  woefu'  cafe  t 
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Vij  dying' luords  attenfve  hear, 
An'  bear  them  to  my  maftcr  dear. 

<  Tell  hiriij  if  e'er  again  he  keep 
As  muckle  gear  as  buy  a  (beep, 
O,  bid  him  never  tie  them  mair 
•Wi'  wicked  ftrings  o'  hemp  or  hair! 
But  ca'  tiiem  out  to  park  or  hill, 
All*  let  tliem  wander  at  their  will : 
So  may  his  flock  increafe,  an' grow 
To  fcores  o'  Lambs  and  packs  of  v/oo* ! 

*  Tell  him,  he  was  a  Mafler  kin', 
An'  ay  was  guid  to  ine  an  mine  ; 

An'  now  my  dying-cV^arge,  I  gie  him, 
tAj  helplefs  lam.bs,  1  truit  them  wi'  him. 

*  O,    bid  him  fave  their  harmlefs  lives, 
Frae  dogs  an'  tods,  an'  butcher's  knives ! 
But  gie  them  gufd  caw-milk  their  fill, 
Till  they  be  fit  to  fend  themfel ; 

An'  tent  themdiih%  c'eu  an'  morn, 
Wi'  teats  o'  hay  an'  rips  o'  core. 

'  An'  may  they  never  learn  the  gaets 
Of  ither  vile,  v.'anrenfu'  p:ts! 
To  flink  thro'  flaps,  an'  reave  an'  ileal, 
At  ftttcks  o'  peafe,  or  flocks  o*  kail. 
So  may  they,  like  their  great  forbears. 
For  raonie  a  year  come  thru'  the  flic-^rs  r 
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So  v.'jves  Will  gle  them  bitso'  bread,  . 

An'  bairns  greet  for  them  when  they're  dead. 

*  My  poor  iorp  /ami/,  my  fen  an'  heir, 
O,  bid  liin\  breed  him  up  wi'  care  ! 
An'  if  he  live  to  be  a  bead, 

To  pit  foiiie  havens  in  his  breail ! 
An'  warn  him,  what  I  winna  name. 
To  ilay  content,  wi'  yowes  at  hame  ; 
An'  no  lo  rin  an'  wear  his  cloot?. 
Like  ithcr  meufelefs,  gracelefs  brutes. 

.  '  An' neid  my  yotvie,  filly  thing. 
Glide  Itetft)  thee  frae  a  tether  ftring  !   . 
O,   may  thou  ne'er  forgather  up 
\  'V  ony  blaftit,  moorland  loop  ; 
TlIc  ay  keep  mind  to  moop  and  mell 
Wl'ihetpo' credit  like  thylci! 

*  And  now,  nr;  b:'.i;'.:3.  wi' my  lad  breath, 
I  Ica'e  KiY  bkifin  wi'  you  b^ith  : 

An'  when  yen  think,  iipo' your  Mither, 
Ivjind  I'j  t'^  ki'id  to  ane  anither. 


lo  tell  p  ■  -        ..  y  ■.■ie; 

An'  bid  Unri  ;  t-n  ia'is  civ\:.ki  tether, 
/M"  ,f4.r  thy  pjiina  jhou'fs  get  my  blather. 

:  vt  .■:'-  .  ■'^'i? tui'n\i  her  head, 

■\:v  :.'  ?■  the  dead  i 
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POOR  MAILIE'S  ELEGY. 

I  J  AMENT  in  rhyme,  laaient  in  profe, 
Wi'  faiit  tears  trickling  down  your  nok  ; 
Our  Bardie's  fate  is  at  a  clofe, 

Pad  a'  r-emead ! 
The  lad  fad  cape-ftone  of  his  woes  ; 

-        Poor  Maijys  itc^^ 

'Tis  no  the  lafs  o'  v«  arld's  2:ear, 
That  cou'd  fae  bitter  draw  the  tear, 
Or  mak  our  Bardie,  douie,  wear  •> 

The  mourning  \v€ed 
He's  lofi:  a  friend  and  neebor  dear, 

In  m^ie-'mzd. 

Th.ro'  a'  t"e  toiiii  fiie  trotted  03-  him  5 
A  lang  half  mile  Ihe  could  difcry  hi;n  ; 
Wi'  kindly  bleat,  when  (he  did  idy  hi:^:, 

She  ran  wi'  fperd  : 
A  friend  mair  faithfu*  ne*er  can:;  ni^^h  him, 
*  Than  Mail:    :.::,^ 

I  wat  (he  \vr;5  a  fnezp  o'  fenfc, 
An'  conld  behave  heiicl  w;!'  raeni;;  : 
I'll  fay't,  ff.e  never  brak  a  fence. 

Thro'  thitv  r 
Car  Bardie,  lanely,  keeps  the  Spe^ : : 
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Or,  if  he  wanders  up  the  howe, 
Ilerh'ving  image  in  htr ycwe, 
Comes  bleating  to  him  ow're  the  knowe. 

For  bits  o'  bread  ; 
An' dawn  the  briny  pearls  rowe 

For  Mailie  dead. 

She  was  nae  get  o.'  moorland  tips, 
Wi'  tf3v/it  ket,  an'  hairy  Ir'ps  ; 
For  herTorbears  were  brought  in  Ihips, 

Frae  yont  the  TiueeJ , 
A  homti'jiee/li  ne'er  crofs'd  tlie  clips 

Than  M(iirie''icezd. 

Wae  v/orth  the  msn  wha'  firft  did  Hiape 
Tliat  vile  wanchancie  thing — a  rape  J 
It  maks  guid  fellows  girn  an'  gape 

Wi'  chokin  dread  5 
An'  Rchlnh  bonnet  weave  wi'  crape 

For  MiuUe^i  dead. 

O,  a'  ye  Bards  an'  bonie  Loont 
An'  wlia  on  A\r  voivr  chanters  tune  ! 
Come,  join  the  melnncholious  croon 

<?  /Z6'/.;«'sreed! 
TTis  her-tit  will  never  g-t  aboon  ! 

His  MaWiCz  dead. 


J-  s 
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TO 

^    ^    ^    v^ 


FriemUlSp:  inyftiritus  cemsni  yf  th  f:\.ll 
Hvjsetner  of  Life  and  foldir  of  Sictef^  : 
I  a'we  thee  warh,-    ■  ■    -"-• 


'£AS.  €*-*•**,  thefleeeH,  paukic  thie  ; 
That  e'er  atterDpted  ft^alth  or  rief^ 
\c  iurely  hae  ibme  warlock  brcei 

Owre  huxvJi  ^  ^jp.^  ^ 
For  ne'ec  a  bofom  yet  was  piie.f' 

For  me,   I  fvear  by  fun  aa'  moon. 

And  every  fiar  that  bliaks  aboon. 

Ye  Vc  coil  me  twenty  pair  'of  llioon 

Juii  gsi.    :  ,  ": 
Ai\d  every  ither  p.ir  that's  dowi 

M:'!:  ■:':.  .       . 

-  ,^'hat  auld  caprfciuur.  ra, 

To  itink  amcndsfbrfcnr-prt  -atu--.^ 

She'3-turii'd  you  ofi;  a  hnnaan  !;;re3t.ui : 

'   On  her  HJt  pbn 
iina  m  v.tv:  *reaks,  en  everv  i'-^w-y^.. 
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Juft  no7/  I've  tae'n  the  ftt  o'  rhyme. 
My  barmie  noddle's  working  prime,  ' 
My  fancy  yerket  up  fublime 

•Wi'  hafly  fuminon  ; 
Hae  ye  a  leifure  moment's  time 

To  hear  what's  coinin 


Some  rliyme  a.neebor's  name  to  lafh  ; 
Scree  rhyme  (vain  thought  !)  for  needfu'  cr.rny 
Some  rhyme  to  court  the  coiintra  clafh, 

An'  raife  a  din  } 
For  me,  an  aim  I  rever  fafh ; 

^    ,  I  rhvme  for  fun. 

The  ftar  that  rules  my  lucklefslot. 
Has  fiUed  me  the  rufTet  coat,  - 
An'  damn'd  my  fuitune  to  the  groat  j 

But  in  requit, 
Has  bleil  me  with  a  random  ihct 

O'  count ra  wit. 

This  while  rr>y  notion's  ta'en  afldent, 
'To  try  my  fstc  in  gnid  black /ri;/// : 
But  itlli  the  n:a>r  I'm  that  way  bent, 

Something  cries,  *  Hpohe  ! 
*  I  red  you,  hi^i.tftman,  tak  lent ! 

<>  Yell  ihaw  your  folly. 

■■\ 
.<  There's  Ithcc  Poets,  much  your  betterSg 

'  Far  feeri  in  Ct/.'^^,  deep  men  o'ktieis, 


L    75    3    . 

^  Hae  thouglit  they  had  enfur'd  their  debtors, 

•       ,  *  A'  future  ages ; 

*  Now  moths  deform  in  fhapelefs  tatters 

*  Their  unknown  pages.' 


Then  farewell  hopes  o'  b.urel  boughs, 
To  garland  my  poetic J)rows! 
Henceforth  I'll  rove  where  bufy  ploughs. 

Are  whiftling  thrang, 
Ail'  teach  the  lanely  heights  an'  howes 
My  ruflic  fang, 

I'll  wander  on  with  te nil  ^fs  heed, 
How  never-halting  moments  fpeed. 
Till  fate  fliall  map  the  brittle  thread  : 

Then,  all  unknown, 
111  lay  me  with  the  inglorious  dead. 
Forgot  and  gone  I 

But  why,  o'  death,  begin  a  taler 
Juft  now  we're  living  found  an'  hale  I 
Then  top  and  main-top  ctoud  the  fail,. 

Heave  Care  o'erfide  I 
And  lai-ge>  before  enjoyment's  gcJe, 

Let's  tak  the  tide. 

This  life,  fae  far^s  I  underdand, 
Is  a'  inc:hanted  fairy-land, 
E  z 
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-Where  pleafure  is  the  magic  war, j, 

That,- wielded  ;    ; 

Mak3  Hourc  like  Minates,  hand  in  L.- 

Dnnce  by  fa'  h'r^]'i, 

The  magic  wand  then  let  lis  v/icid": 
For,  a!:ce  that  fiv(2.an*-forty's  fpeeid, 
See^  crazy,  weary,  joylefs  Eiid, 

VVi'  wrinkl'd  facej 
CoT.rs  Loiiin,  hirplin  owre  the  f.eld»' 

\Vi'  creeping  pace. 

Wlicn  ance  /l/h's  %  drawG  near  the  ^Cd 
Then  -'"arev/eel  vacant,  era'elefs  roamin  ; 
An'  faiewefeJVcterfd' tankards  foaminj 
•  '  An*  focial  iicife  ; 

The  joy  c^jcys! 


O  Lhe  !  how  p!t-a>'*aM^  '<;  r^tymorai 


*'6^ 


'/cv-  -  "i/^ncy's-Vciys  the  hih^  af'0*-!.iiig  ! 
"V/c  fiiflc  awsy, 


III  \.'.i 
'V 


-Wx"  v.-:.ndtt  thercj^  we  ^.-ander  here, 
We  c^e  ih':  '".l^  v^'^';  ^hc-  b;'^e!% 
XL;-i;:dr.v]  ■!:.-  ^.-th.  -v  ".  ne;-r, 

ibele^YCM 
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ici  tho'  the  puny  wound  appear,. 

Short  \yhile  it  grieves, 

So^.c,  lucky*  find  a  flowVy  Ipot^ 
For  which  the/  nrver  toiPd  nor  fvvat  j 
The/^ drink  the  fwect  ^nd  eat  the  fat. 

No  care  or  pain; 
A  ad,  hcppy,  e}e  the  bnrten  hut 

With  high  aifdajn. 

With  ftc'^dy  junij  feme  Fortune  chaf^  5 

iC<^en  Hope  decs  rv'ry-frtiew  bnce; 
Thro'  fair,  thro' fiJi^j  \h.^y  >n<^e  tie  rn-e, 

/--  ^ii  {ti;'..;  the  piij; 
Thsncanie,  in  foine  coxie-pkce,    , 

Til  ^v  cAjk  the  day. 

And  rstli'erR,  like  \    . 
Foor  wights!   nav   ru:-    vor  rr- ;    ^  o   i.:  .;r  . 
Tc  right  VI  kflj  »;i«!i-  'il  i^YC/virt, 

They  ?.ig-zafTf  on  J 
Till  CUifl  with  age,  ohk;:c  ?:;]'  r:;vv':i, 
They  aficr  gro:i):. 

« 

Alas!   whnt  hitler  toil  an'  ili.In'>iP;  — 
Sat  trace  with  pccvi'h,  poor  coir^plHiL'iii/^  ! 
Is  Fortune'3  fickle  Lv.n'^  w.n'ainf^-  ? 

■  o 

r^£u  :r^  her  gang! 
Beneath  what  light  fh^  has  reiTi.;i;iiuf--, 

Lci*s  fing'cur  f:,ng. 
E  3   ' 
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My  pen  I  here  fiing  to  the  door^ 
And  kneel,  *  Ye  Povv'rs  i  and  warm  implore, 

*  Tho'  I  fnould  wander  Terra  o'er,  ■ 

*  In  all  her  climes, 

*  Grant  me  but  this,  I  af]<:  no  more, 

*  Ay  rowth  o'  rhymes.:  '.« 'J^ 

*  Gie  drecping  roafts  to  countra  Lairds, 

*  Till  icicles  hing  frae  their  beards  ; 

^  Gie  fine  brae  claes  to  fine  Life-guards, 

*  And  Maids  of  honour^. 

*  And  yillan'  whii]<:y  gie  to  Cairds, 

*  Until  the  fconnei.. 

'  A  Title,  Denip/ler  merits  It  | 

*  A  garter  gie  to  P/ilUe-Tii  ; 

«  Gie  Wealth  to  fome^be-leger'd  Cit, 

*  In  cent,  per  c^nt^        /' 

*  Bat  give  me  real,  (lerling  Wit, 

/  And  I'm  content  * 

*  -  While  ye  are  pleas'd  to  keep  me  hakj 

*  I'll  fit  co-^n  o'er  my  fcanty  meal, 

*  i3e~l  lujicr-hrofe,  or  mvJIin-haiU 

«  Wi'  chearfu'  face» 

*  As  krg'5  the  mures  dinna  fail 

*  To  fay  the  grace/ 
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An'  anxious  e'e  I  never  throws 
Behint  my  lug,  or  by  my  nofe  ; 
I  jotik  beneath  Misfortune's  blov.'S 

As  v/eel's  I  may  ; 
Sworn  foe  to  Sorrow,  Care,  and  Profe, 
I  rhyme  away. 

O  ye  douce  folk,  that  live  hy  rule, 
Grave,  tidelefs-bluoded,.  cahn  and  cool! 
Compar'd  v/i'  you — O  f^-ol !  fool !  fuo'  ! 

^  How  n.uch  unlike'f 

Your  hearts  are  juft  a  flanding'^ool, 

Your  lives  a  dyke  ! 

Nae  halrbraln'dj  fentimentnl  traces 
In  your  unktter'd,  ramcL-fa  faces  I 
In  ariofa  thrills  and  graces 

Ye  never  Oray, 
But  gravijjimo,  folernn  bafes 

Ye  hum  av.T.y. 

Ye  are  hz  grave,  nae  doubt  yc'rc  wife ', 
Nae  ferly  tho'  ye  do  d^r^'^-^ 
The  hairum-icairuaij  ram  itarn  bv'-vs, 

The  rattling  [quads 
I  fee  ye  upward  cafl  your  eyes— 

#  Ye  ken  die  rcu;!  — 

E  4 


^      So     ] 

^vnilft  i  — but  1  fliail  haud  roe  tberc-^ 
Wi"'  you  rit-  fcance  prang  ony  ivhere  »- 
Then  J^m^)  I  faali  iay  nae  in  air, 

But  quat  my  fang> 
Content  > lib  i'":w  to  n'.ak  j*  pair. 

Where'er  I  gang. 
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DREAM. 


Thoughts,  ivsrds^  and  dee ^is^  the  Statute  hlame:  talfh  reafen^ 
But  furely  dreams  ivere  rStr  indicted  Irt-afsn. 

(Oo  reading,  in  the  public  f?.perr,  the  La ::r eats'' s  Ode^ 
with  the  other  pa- ade  of  jtme  4,  i'^f6.  the  >  tihor  waij 
no  foonei-  d  opt  aflpen,  th-n  h'^  irr' ,r;ined  !.';;  loif  ^;  an- 
fpoilci  «-■  the  Bi'th-dav  !-<=■•  ec^  ard,  in  Jiis  d:-fc;:n:;io2; 
faocy,    iHide  ,he  frllowinj  Addrefs.} 

May  Ht.iven  nr.;i;rnctit  vcir  blilTlsj 
On  everv  n^^w  B  rth-fii-<^  yc  fee. 


An  hut?\ble  Bardie 


vaines 


My.Bardfhip  here  at  y.v.ir  Levee.. 

On  fic  a  dav  r.r,  this  -s. 
Is  fure  an  uncoutlj  £\giht  to  fee, 

Aaiang  the  Biith  day  drefles 

Sae  file  this  day,. 
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II. 

1  fee  ye'ie  complimented  thrang 

By  many  a  lord  an'  lady  j 
^  God  fave  the  King  !'  's  a  cuckoo  fang 

That's  unco  eafy  faid  ay ; 
The  Poets,  too,  a  venal  gang, 

Wi' rhymes  wetl  turn'd  and  ready,. 
Wad  gar  you  tiue  ye  ne'er  do  wrang, 
-    But  ay  unerring  ueady. 

On  fic  a  dajr- 

III. 
For  me!  before  a  monarch's  face, 

Ev'n  there  I  winna  flatter  ; 
For  neither  Penfion,  Poft,  nor  Place,     ^ 

Am  I  jour  humble  debtor  : 
So,^  nae  reflection  on  l^ou.r  Grace^ 

-#cur  Kingtliip  to  btfpatter  ;  ~ 
TiiVrt%  n.oi>ie  wsiir  been  o'  the  Races 
!•  And  iiibiiiis  ane  been  better 

Than  you  this  dajo 

IV. 
*TIs  veiy  true,  my  fovereign  King, 

My  i!;iil  may  w  eel  be  doubted  : 
Xvw^cFattts  are  Chicis  that  winna  dingj 
An'  d< wna  be  difputed  : 
01; r  •  y,  .1  Neil,  beneath  your  wing^ 
.'c.  righ:  reft  an.d  clouted, 
And  •  ow  the  thiid  part  of  the  ftringj 
A:i'  kls^r  \^in  i/rng  tibcut  it, 

1  ban  Old  ae  day. 
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V. 

Far  be't  frae  me  that  I  afpire 

To  biame  your  legillat'-'U,  ' 

Or  fav,  ye  wirdom  w?/it  oi  fire 

To  ru'C  tin's  mighty  natLm  ; 
Bar,  faith  !    I  muckle  d.)o')C.,  my  Sire  ; 

Yvive  truiled  Miniliration 
To  chaps,   wha  in  a  barn  or  byre, 

Wad  better  hii'd  their  ftation 

T  ban  courts  yon  day, 

VI. 

And  now  ye've  gien  auid  Brk  nn  peace, 

Ker  broken  (hin&to  plafter. 
Your  fair  taxation  docs  her  fleece. 

Till  file  ha8  f  arc.  a  t.ltc-r  ; 
For  rr.e,  th^nk.  G'^d  !    nn"  life's  a /tj^'^j- 

N5  e  ba  rgain   w  e  a ;  i  n  ^  Fa  ft  r , 
Or,  faith  !   I  fear  thnt  \vi'  the  geefe, 

I  fhortly  booft  to  p^iitiire 

Tihe  craft  fome  day* 

VTI 

I'm  no  mifrrnfling  IVU'w    P:tl  , 

When  taxe-  h.  -i;:-.'.rgcs, 
(Aa'  //'7//'s  a  true  good  f?]ir-w's  get, 

A  nan'ie  not  iilnvy  fpa'«ges,) 
That  he  intends  t.»  pay  your  debt. 

An'  itffen  a'  your  charges  ; 
But,  G  d-fake  !   let  nae  favh^-fit 

x\bridge  yourbOivny  Barges 

An'  Boat;}  this  day. 


Adlai,  my  L'e^e !  may  Freedom  geek 

Beneath  your  high  ^ftltCfiiion  ; 
/in*  may  ye  vvrax  Corruption^'s  neck 

And  gk  "her  for  diHedioa! 
But  xin'  Vm  1  -ic,    V\\  no  negka. 

In  royalj  tiwi  i.fi:edioii,  . 
To  pay  your  igj-^.^j,  with  due  rdpcct, 
My  fealty  iiii' Uibjtdwon 

Iriis  great  hkili-d^jL 
IX. 
llai],    Majcp.y  mcjl  Exce.hnt! 

WcaV  in  » ies  ttrive  to  oleafe.  Ye, 
Will  ve  aci-ept  a  co.nplinic:it 
A  fi  ,.ylc  Bardie  gies  Y-- ? 
Tii. -^  hoi-^y  Bairntimr  i:\^,v"ii  Las  lentj 

ScilUrgVcr  in.iy  tLry  !,  •;  ze  Yc 
T.        '        'l'  F.;r..-  {v;,;>e  clay  is  ient 
.--    ■-;  t.c  rckaie  Ye 

Frac  care  that  day^. 
X» 

i  .  ,    ,       :    ^  •'■  >    ■    ":-entate  >/    W- , 

.iicii   y-  \    falily,. 

T"  - p; 


fO     tlUi!' 


o. 


-..:v. 

,v?   fwclling 

fail 

33 

dy 

;.i.;:  nails^ 

•V   ■ 

^h 

~ 

..;/si^' 

's 

pries, 

■v  :.:Hh  ..  day, 
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Xle 

Yet  aft  a  ragged  Co-zvt's  been  kaovrn 

To  make  a  nobler  Alver  ^ 
Sae  ye  iiiay  doaccly  nil    a  thrcne, 

For. a  their  clifh-ma^-claver  : 
There  Him^  at  JgincoVrt  wha  fhone> 

Few  better  were  or  braver ; 
And  yet,  \vi'  funny,  o^ueer  Sir  Jvhn'f- 

He  was  -'*.n  unco  ihaver, 

For  mcnie  a  day, 

XII.  ■ 

For  yoii,  right  rev'red  0  —-- ^, 

Nar.c  \ets  i\\Q-laQvn"/^e:^-ve  iweeter^ 
Altho' a  rlbbanatyourhig 

Wad  been  a  drefs  co:r;rj].,^ter  s 
As  ye  "jifown  yon  paiighty  dog 

Thar  hears  the  keys  u'  Ptiter, 
Then,  fv/ith  !   an  get  a  wife  to  hug. 

Or,  trowth  1  ye'il  ilain  the  Mitre 

So:7ie  Lick'.efs  day, 

XIII. 

Yciing,  royal  Tayry-hne^s,    I  l-^arnj 

Ye've  jviceiy  c  :'r.;;  -cl.wait  her.; 
A  glorious  G^//rvI  lleni.andfrcrn^ 

Weel  vig-g'd  for  Venus''  bar  .^r ; 
But  firtt  hang  out,  that  ihe'il-diicernj 

*  King  Henry. 

t  Sh-  John  Faiaaff.     Sea  Sh3ke.peare.  ^ 

i  Al'udin'j;  to  fhe  iN'ews-i.ap'ci  acc^iTOt  of  3  CfirttiV 
Koyal  KJailor'g  amour. 
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Your  hymeneal  charter, 
'2'hen  heave  aboard  your  grapple  aim, 
An'  i«''ge  upo^  her  quarter 

Come  full  that  day* 

XIV.    ■ 

Tc.  laftly,  bonny  bloflortis  a' 

Ye  ray  alia  (Tc  3  dainty, 
Heav  n  inak  you  guici  as  weel  as  braw. 

An'  gie  you  lads  -Nplfnty  : 
But  frirer  na  Lrllifa  hys  awa% 
-•For  kings  are  unco  fcant  ay  ; 
An'  German  Genties  ire  but  'ma,,     •■ 
Tiicy're  better  jull  than  vjant  ay 
On  onie  day. 

XV. 

God  blcis  you  a'!-  confide-  iiow 

Ye're  unco  mucle  dautet  ; 
But  ere  i'm  courfe  o''  life  be  throughj 
"    It  may  be  better  fauted  : 
An'  I  hae  feen  their  ro£'-.v  foiv 

Thr.t  yet  hae  tarrgw't  at  it  : 
.tit  or  the  day  w?.'  d<ne,   I  troWj 

Thi  hggQfi  they  hae  clantet 

Fii'  clean  that  day, 
\ 
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THE 


VISION. 


DUAN      FIRST* 

X  HE  Sun  had  clos*d  the  winter  day. 
The  curlers  qiiat  their  roaring  play, 
An'  hunger'd  Maukin,  ta'en  her  way 

To  kail-yards  grcen^ 
While  faithlefs  fnaws  ilk  Hep  betray 

Whare  Oie  has  betD.  • 

The  Thre/her's  weary Jijngh>g-tyes 
The  lee-lang  day  had  tired  xn"^  ; 
And  whentlie  day  had  cJos'd  his  e^e 

Far  i'' the  Weft, 
Ben  i'  the  Spnce^  right  penfjvelie, 
.  i  gaecl  to  reil'.. 

There,  laneiy,  by  the  ingle  cheekj 
'I  fat  and  ey'd  the  fpewing  reek^ 
That  iiird,  \vi'  head  provoklfig  fhifck, 

The  anld  clay  bigginj 
And  heard  the  reRlefs  rattens  fqueak 

About  the  riggin. 

*P«fl«,  a  term  of  Ofiian's  ;o;  Iio  o  rf-rent  '.-^i 
of  a.  dTgiefllve  Poem.  See  his  (.'ai'^'L^da,  vol. 
M'PJieiiou's  TranlUticn, 


w» 
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All  Jn  this  motty,  mifty  cV.me 
I  backward  anis'd  on  wallet  time, 
Kow  I  had  fpent  my  yoiithfn*  p -i'lie. 

All'  dv.nc  nae- thing. 
But  (Iringin  blethers  up  in  ruyme 

Tor  fools  to  fing  ^ 

Had  I  to  gnid  advice  bnt  Iiarkit^ 
I  might,  by  tbi?,  ii?.eleda  ma>.-ket, 
Or  iliutted  in  a  Bank;   ailcia  i<-.ii: 

Tv^v   -e' Hi  account: 
While  here,  half  niad,  ■;  ni  %,d,  iialf-farkit,- 
Is  a'  th'  amount, 

I  ilarted,  miittVing,  blockhead  !  coof  I 
And  heav'd  on  l)!gh  my  Vv-aukit  loofj 
To  fvvear  by  a'  yon  ftavry  roof, 

Or  fome  rafh  aitH 
Tliat  I  hsn^tibrth  would  be  rhj-me-proof 

TiD  aiy  iali  breath—  • 

When  click  !    the  firing  the  ikick  did  draw. 
And  \  c  !  i':c  door  ujacrd  to  tiie  wa* 
And  ky  my  ingle  k)xve  I  k.^7, 

No'y  bleezifx  brightj. 


.  i'g:'t  cudandiik  i/iA.'st,  bvau% 


CoE-^  full  in  fight. 
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Ye  needna  doubt^  I  held  my  whiint  ; 
The  infant  aitb,   half- form'd  was  cruiiit ; 
I  glowr'd  as  eerie'3  I'd  been  duflit 

In  feme  wild  glen, 
When  fweet,  like  raoded  Worth,  ihe  blufht». 
And  (tepped  ben. 

Green,  ilender,  leaf-clad  Ihlly  hughf 
Were  twifted  gracefu*,'  round  her  brows, 
I  took  her  lor  fome  Scotiif)}  Mufe^ 

Ey  that  fame  token  % 
And  come  to  Hep  thofe  recklefs  vows. 

Would  foon  been  brokeu, 

-    A  **  hah'-brained,  fentimentai  trsGe*' 

Was  ixrongly  marked  in  her  f.-.?c  % 
A  wildly-witty,  ruftic  grace 

Shone  full  upon  her  ; 
Ker  eye-  ev'n  turri'd  en  t-rApty  fpace, 

Beara'd  keen  with  honour 

Down  How'd  her  robe,  a  tartan  fiitenj 
Till  half  a  leg  was  fcrimply  feen  5 
.And  fuch  a  leg  !   my  bonny  ''^jean 

Could  only  peer  it  5 
Sde  llraught,  fee  tspcr,  tight  and  clean, 

Kane  clfe  came  near* 


i  90  ] 

Her  Manile  large  of  greenilh  hue, 
My  gazing  wonder  chiefly  drew  ; 
Deep  lights  ^nd /hades i-hQld-mmgYing  threw 

A  luitie  gi-and ; 
And  feem'd  to  my  aRoniih'd  view, 

A  vjell  hiO'tun  Land* 

Here,  rivers  in  the  Tea  were  loil ; 
Tliere  mountains  to  the  ikies  were  toil ; 
IL.re,  tumbling  billow§^jn3Fk'<^;tl)|.  coaft 

With  furging  foam  ; 
There,  dillant  fhone  Art's  lofty  boail. 

The  lordly  dp ^Pie. 

Here,  i)co«,.,pour'd  dov/n  his  far-fetch*d  floods? 
Thv:-e,  wcli-f-d  Irvine-  ftately  thuds  ; 
Auld  hermit  ^ijr  flaw  thro'  his  woods, 

Gn  to  the  (bore  5 
And  irany  a  Icffer  torrent  feuds. 

With  feeming  roan 

Low  in  a  faidy  valley  fpread, 
An  aacit^iit  ij;3rcw;^?-^;rear'd  her  head  ; 
Still  as  in  Scottlfh  ftory  read,. 

She  boafts  a  race, 
Ts..  e^/eiy  nobler  virtue  bred, 

And  polifli'd  gr.-^cea 

Ey 'Rarely  to vv^i,  or  pa>ace.fair>, ' 

C'  u::us  pciident  ill  the  air. 
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Bold  ftenis  of  Heroes,  here  and  tliere, 

I  could  difcern ; 
Some  feem'd  to  mufe,  foir.e  feem'd  to  dare, 

With  feature  ftern. 

,My  heart  did  gluing  tranfport  fed, 
To  fee  a  Race*  heroic  w'heel, 
And  brandidi  round  the  d^ep  dy'd  Wed 

In  fturdy  blows  3 
While  back' recoiling  feemed  to  reel  . 

Their  Suthron  foes. 

'"    His  CouNTRY*s  SAViouR-t,  mar'^  him  well  1 

Bold  Richardion^.  heroic  fwell ; 

The   Chief  on  Sark'^  who  glorious  fell, 

In  high  command  ; 
And  He  v/hoiri  ruthlefs  Fates  expell 

His  native. land. 


*  The  Wallaces.  • 

.  t  William  Wallace. 

X  Adam  "Wallace  .of  Ricliaic^fon,  ccufio  to  ihe  uni'flot Lrd 
preltrverot  Sctiifh  Indepe,)d;.nce. 

§  Wallace  Laird  pf  Craigie,  who  was  ftcond  "n  c  jir-.TP-i :! 
under  Douglas  Earl  o^  Oiniorul,  at  the  famous  b-.Mt'.<-  n  i  : 
banks  of  Sark,  foug' t  anno  1443.  That  gloricus  vicl-'-ry  \.a'-: 
principiily  owing  to  the  judicious  co;:-'rr5>  and  tinrip'd '-v  ai  .u 
ef  the  gallant  Laiid  of  Craigie,  v/ho  di'.-i  fJ  hie  wound;  tit: -.'r 
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Stalk  d  ^  ,   n..  his  allies  lowly  laid, 
I  iiK-irk'd  a  raartial  Race  pourtray^d 

In  colcuis  flrong  5       ' 
Buld,  ibldicr  f-^turd.  undifmay'd. 

They  llrode  along, 

t  Thro*  many  a  wild,  roniantk  gMove, 
Near  mar.y  a  hermit-fancy'd  cove, 
{ r it  haunts  for  iViendiliip  or  for  Love, 

In  niuilng  inood) 
An  agedjudgc^  I  faw  him  rove, 

Bifpeai^ing  good» 

t  W{th  deep  rtruck,  reverential  awe* 
X^di::iirned  *Sir/r  jnd  •?;;/.  J  fsw. 
To  Nature'c  God  vind  Natr.re's  h^ 

They  gave  their  iorC;i- 
This,  all  its  fource  and  end  to  draw* 

Tb:^t,  to  adore. 

Bry(^^j,'z  biave  Ward  J  I  well  could  fpy, 
Btn-jath  old  Scotia'^  fmiling  eye  ; 

*^  ""'  '1  -  King  of  thePiils,  from  whom  the  difti'c^  or  Kyjf 
1%  '- :  t-;  ;:•••'  its  name,  liei-  buried,  ?s  tiT.ditic-n  'ay J,  cear  the 
rAmjIy  eiit  of  ih«  ^'^outj^oiaciific- of  Coils-iiein,  ,\Li;i\;  *..".;  1^- 
rial  place  is  il;Uilic\vn.  •   • 

f  Eai':' -I'lrnming,  the  feat  '-\  ihe  LorJ  jufllce  ClerV:.    • 

1  Ciiidne,  the  feat  of  U\e'Iait  Doctor,  an/j  p'vJCPt  PiTOlcfi'jr 
St  2^^  art. 

^  Cchnel  Fullartc  ,  ^  .      ■    ,  >: 
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Wh  J  ca'il'd  on  -Farac,  low  flaoding  by. 

To  hand  him  oUj 

Where  many  a  Patriot-name  or.  high 

And  Hero  aiv!i;. 

}>UAN  SECOND.  . 

With  mufing  deep  ailonifh'd  ftare, 
1  viev/*d  the  heavenly-reeiTjiug  Fair  s 
A  whifp'riag  throb  did  witnefs  bear 

Of  kindred  Iv/ect*, 
\^1ien  with  an  elder  Sifter's  air 

Slie  uid.ir.f!  greet, 

*  All  hz'A  !  nr/owa  in^-.-iied  V-Aul ' 
*  In  rise  li.y  native  Mvf 
^  Nor  longer  riiOarn  t!.^  ,        ' 

^  I  co;.ne  to  give  the^  *.' . 


«  Know,  the  jicat  Crj^/wj-  Oi:  tl.  .kud, 

*  Has  inaijy  a  light  aerird  baad, 

*  Wb'^,  allbentanh  h";  hNh  '_ :  nraaaJ, 

«  As  Ar:^  or  AriDs  tney  '^MderP-    '- 


«  They;  .?,?/;Vii  Ilac^ among 
Some  ". .  :';     "  •'  H  ; 
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<  Some  roufe  the  Patriot  up  to  bare 

*  Corruption's  heait: 

*  Some  teach  the  Bard,  a  darling  care, 

*  The  tuneful  art. 

*  'Mong  fwelling  floods  of  reeking  gore, 

*  They  ardent,  kindhng  fgirits  pour ; 
«  Or  mid  the  venal  Senate's  roar, 

*  They,  fightlefs,  (land, 
«  To  mend  the  honeft  Patriot-lore, 

*  And  grace  the  hand. 

«   And  when  the  Bard,  or  hoary  Sage, 
«  Charm  or  inftruA  the  future  age, 

<  They  bind  the  wild  Poetic  rage 

*  In  energy, 
«  Or  point  the  inconclufive  page 

*  Full  on  the  eye- 

<  Hence,  Fullartorif  the  brave  and  young, 

*  Hence,  Demt/Ifrs  zeal-infpired  tongue  ; 

*  Hence,  fweet  harmonious -j^frz/zii'   fung 

«  His  "  Minftrel  lays ;" 

<  Or  tore,  with  noble  ardour  flung, 

'  The  cciptlc\  bays. 

«  To  lower  orders  are  afiign'd 

<  The  humble  ranks  of  Hunnan  kind, 

*  Ihc  ruilic  Bard,  the  lab'ring  Hind, 

<  The  Artifan ; 
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■*  AU  chufe,  as  various  they*re  Inclln.'d, 

*  The  various  man. 

*  When  yellow  waves  the  heavy  grain, 

«  The  threat'ning  ftorm,  fome  ftrongly  rein  ; 

*  Some  teach  to  meliorate  the  plain 

«  With  tillage- fldll  5 
<   A-nd  fome  inftru6l  the  Shepherd-train, 

«  Blythe  o'er  the  hil!. 

'  *  Some  hint  the  Lover's  harmlcfs  wile  ; 

*  Some  grace  the  maiden's  artlefs  fmile  ; 

*  Some  foothe  the  Lab'rers  weary  toil, 

■   *  For  humble  gains, 
'  And  make  his  cottage ■icenes  beguile 

*  Ills  cares  and  pains, 

*  Som§,  bounded  to  a  diftrict  fpace, 

*  Explore  at  large  Man's  infant  race, 

*  To  mark  the  embryotic  trace 

<  Of  ni/Hr  Bar  J : 
And  careful  note  each  op'ningf  grace, 

*  A  guide  and  guard         '' 

*  Of  thcfe  am  I — Coda  my  name  ; 

*  And  this  diftritl  as  mine  I  claim, 

*  Where  once  the  C mnphe Us  chith  of  fame, 

*  ^  Keld  ruho  j;  pow'r  ; 

*  I  mark'd  thy  embryo-tuncfu]  flamej 

'  Thy  ni;tal  houi% 
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*  With  fatiire  hcpe,  I  oft  would  gaze* 

*  Fond  on  thy  little  early  ways, 

*  Thy  rudely  cavoirdj  chiming  phrafe, 

'  In  uncouth  rhymes, 
*^  FirM  at  the  fiajple,  artlefs  lays 

"  *  Of  other  times, 

*  I  faw  thee  feek  the  founding  iliore, 

*  Delighted  with  the  dafhing  roar  ; 

''  Or  when  the  North  his  fleecy  ftore 

'  Drove  thro'  the  ^iij^ 

*  I  faw  grim  Nature's  viiage  hoar 

*  Strike  thy  young  eye. 

*  Or  when  the  deep  green- njantPd  Earth 

*  Warns  cherifli'd  ev'ry  fiow'ret's  birtb, 
And  joy  and  muuc  pouring  forth 

*  li?  ever^'  grove, 

*  I  faw  thee  eye  the  gen'ral  mirth 

*  With  boundlefs  loTCe 


■7^ 


len  ripen'd  fields,  and  azure  fl^ies, 
foith  the  Reaper's  ruftling  noife, 
'  f-  "leave  their  ev'fiing  joys, 

<  And  louely  ilalk, 
bcfora's  fwelliiig  rife, 

■    <  In  penfive  walk. 


«  When  youthful  Love,  warai.bluflilng  ilrong 

<  Keen-fiuvering  (hot  thy  nerves  along, 

<  Thofe  accents,  grateful  to  thy  tongqc, 

*  Th'  adored  Name, 

*  I  taught  thee  how  to  pour  in  fong, 

'  To  foot'ie  thy  flame. 

*  I  faw  thy  pulfe's  maddening  play, 

*  Wild  fend  thee  Pkafure's  devious  way, 

*  Mifled  by  Fancy's  ineteonray, 

*  By  PaHlon  d;Ivea^ 

<  But  yet  the  /ighi  that  led  a[li\.y 

*  Was  li^/ji  flora  Heaven. 

*  I  taught  thy  manners-painting  ftrains, 
*■  The  loves,  the  ways  of  fnn.ple  fyv-'ains, 

<  Till  now,  o'er  all  my  \viv!e  domains 

*  T'ly  fame  extends  ; 

*  And  fome,  thepiideof  Coila's  plains, 

*  Become  thv  frieudj. 


'  Thou  canH:  not  learn,  nor  I  can  fhcv/, 

*  To  paint  with  Thonifon^s  landfcape  giov/  ; 

*  Or  wake  the  boforn-meltlng  throe, 

*   vVith  ^]Lcnfione'i>  art 

*  Or  pour  with  Gray^  the  moving^ficw 

<  Wsrm  on  the  lu?;-!. 

Vol,  I.  F 
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^  Yet  all  beneath  th'  unrivalPd  Rofe, 
«  Tlie  lowly  rJaify  fvveetly  blows ; 
*  Tho*  large  'the  foreft's  Tvlonarch  tbrovv 
*  His  army  ihade, 
^  Yet  green  tlic  juicy  Hawthorn  grows. 


*  Adovvn  the  glade. 


*^*^*. 


<  Then  nlver  murmur  nor  repine  ; 

*  Strive  in  thy  humble  fphere^o  fltine  ; 

*  And  trull  me,  uot  Pcio/i's  mine, 

*  Nor  King's  regard, 

*  Can  give  a  blifs  overmatching  thine, 

*  A  rif/!ic  Bard. 

'  To  give  my  counfels  all  in  one, 
^  "^'hy  lin-iefnl  ilr.me  dill  careful  fan  ; 
^  Preferve  the  d gn'.ty  of  Mcn^ 

<  With  Sou]  erect ; 
«  And  ttua  the^i7«/wr/«/  /^'^/:.'    '' 

*  Will  all  protea. 


<  A.  J  z:::ar  thou  ihis  '^-Pae  folemn  faid, 
And  b.  oru  the  Holly  rou^id  my  head  : 
The  J. uliilied  leaves,   and  berries  red, 

Diu  ruPiiing  play  j 
And;  like  a  palling  thought  fhe  iled 

Iij  light  away. 
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ADDRESS  TO  THE 
UNCO   GUID, 

OR 

JTHE  RIGIDLT  RIGHTEOUS. 

My  SoTif  thefe  Maxhm  make  a  ruU^ 
And.  Jump  ihsm  ay  thegkher  : 

T/j^' Rigid  Righteous  is  a  Jooh 
■  TLs  Rigid  Wife  miither  ; 

^he  cleansjl  corn  that  e'er  was  dlght 
May  hae  fame  pyles  q   caff  In  ; 

So  ne^er  a  JellQiV' creature  flight 
For  random  Jits  o'  dciffln. 

SOLOMON. —  ECCLES.  CH.yIu 
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YE  wha  are-fae  guid  yourfel 

Sae  pious  and  fae  ho])", 
Ye've  nought  todo  but  mark  and  tell 

Your  necbours'  fauts  and  folly  ; 
Whafe  life  is  like  a  wheel- gaun  millg 

Supply'd  wi'  ilore  o'  water,     . 
The  heapet  happer's  ebbing  ili'lj 

And  ftiil  the  clap  plays  clatter*. 
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II. 

Hear  me,  ye  venerable  core. 

As  coiinfel  for  poor  mortals 
That  frequent  pafs  douce  Wifdom's  door 

Forgkki't  Folly's  portals; 
I,  for  their  thoaghtlefs,  carelefs  fakes. 

Would  here  propone  defsnces, 
Their  donfie  tricks,  their  black  miftakeSj, 

Their  failings  and  mrfchances. 

III. 

Ye  Tee  your  (late  wi'  theirs  compared, 

And  ihudder  at  the  niffer, 
But  cau;  a  moment's  fair  regard 

What  makes  the  mighty  differ ; 
Diicount  what  fcant  occafioa  gave, 

That  purity  ye  pride  in, 
And  (what's  aft  mairthan'a'  the  leave) 

Your  better  art  o'  hiding. 

IV. 

Think,  when  your  cadigated  pulfe 
Gies  novw  and  then  a  wallop, 

Vv  hat  ragings  mull  his  veins  convulfe 
That  iliil  eternal  gallop  : 

Wi'  wind  and  tide  fair  i'  your  tail, 
Right  on  ye  feud  your  fea-wa)'  t, 

But,   ill  th/  reeth  o*baithto  fal!> 
an  unco  leeway. 
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V. 

See,  Social  Life  and  Glee  fit  down 

Ail  joyous  and  untlunking, 
Till?  quit:e  tranfmiignfy'd,  they're  grov?n 

Debauchery  and  drinking : 
O  would  tlicy  ihij  to  calculate 

Th'  eternni  confequences  ; 
Or  your  more  dreaded  h-11  to  Rate, 

Damnation  of  expences ! 

VI. 

Ye  high,  exalted,  virtuous  Dames, 

I'y'd  up  in  godly  laces  ; 
Before  ye  gle  poor  Fralhy  nannes, 

Suppofe  a  change  o'  cafes  ; 
A  dear-lov'd  lad,  convenience  fun^f, 

A  treacherous  inclination^ — 
Eut  \tl  me  whifper  i'  your  lag, 

Yc'.c  abuns  nge  temptation. 


Vil. 

Then  gently  ^ci.n  your  brother  Man, 

S  t  ill  ge n Li e r  (i il: e r -  Wo n i a n  ;     ' ' 
Tlio'  they  may  g's^ng  a-kennin  v/ranj 

To  ftep  afide  is  hutv^an  : 
One  point  n-^aiil  ftili  be  greatly  dark, 

T'WQ  moving  JVhy  they  cu  it  ; 
AuJ  ]u'k  aS  laa-riy  can  ye  in^rk, 

I  :..  ;■  ^ .:  ':rihrp:  t-.ev  rue  i:, 

F3 
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VIII. 

Who  made'the  Heart,  'tis  He  alone 

Decidedly  can  try  us, 
He  knows  each  chord,  its  various  tone^ 

Each  fpring  its  various  bias  : 
Then  at  the  balance  let's  be  mute. 

We  njever  can  adjuH  it  j 
What's  done  we  partly  may  computC; 

But  know  not  what's  refjlid^ 
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TAM    SAMSON'S* 
ELEGY.  ■ 

An  1-Mjl  Man's  I'ae  noblell  woik  of  God. 

__AS  auld  K*^  ***'-***  Teen  the  DelH 
Or  great  M'****^;^**t  tlimwnbis  heel  i 
Qj.  j^* ******+  again  grown  wtrel, 

To  preaclian'  yead; 
<  3jTa' waur  than  a'!'  cries  ilka  di-c1, 

<  Tam  Samfon's  dead  V 

1^-^********  lano"  may  gnint  an'grain> 
An'  figli,  ar/  fab,  an'  greet  heriane, 
An'  deed  her  bafrne,  man,  wife,  aif  wea^ip 

1 11  m  o  •  i  V  n  I  f  g  \\  c>  d  J 
To  Death  {he's  dearly  pay'd  the  kanc, 

Tam  Sf.m Ton's  dead  • 


*  V/lien  i\\\i  wordvy  old  Spor^man  'rent  out  hu  ^nuiji^^.  1 
fe.ifon,  he  fappoleJ  it  was  10  be,  in  Ofiiznis  phrale,  '.^^  '.xW 
cf  his  fields;'  and  e^prfcllcJ  r.n  arr.en'  v.'iH:!  Vo  dif  'ir-l  l>t  ..  • 
ried  in  the  muiis.  On  tl.i':  hii.c  ths  :i'.i^!^o.  coinpo^'^a  k)^  ^-i^v 7 
and  Epiiapb. 

•f  A  certain  Picacher,  a  ^reat  ;  ..  .  ■  /  c  ^!'  li  -■  '  .!'!on. 
Vide  the  Oinnr,  hi  ion,  p.  5  1, 

t  Another  Preache-,  ao  ^ecnil  '.-r.o.!-..:  \vi:,'a  'h^  '"■^".V 
\''ho  wa'5  at  Chat  lime  failing.     Ffcr  hiin  Ue  v.>o  the  Oi  •  vK  ;v 


I    J04   ] 

The  Brethren  o'  the  rnvRIc/^w/ 
May  hang  their  heads  in  woefu'  bevel, 
While  by  their  nofe  the  tears  will  revel 
■  Like  ony  bead  ; 
Death's  glen  the  lodge  an  unco  devil 

7  am  Sarafon's  dead ! 

When  winter  miifHesnphis  cloak, 
And  binds  the  mire  like  a  rock  ; 
When  to  the  loughs  the  Curlers  ilock, 

Wi'  gleefome  fpecd,. 
Whs  will  they  ftation  at  the  cocliy 

Tam  Samfon's  dead. 

He  '.V.13  the  king  of  a'  the  Core, 
To  g.iard,  or  draw*  or  wick  a  bore* 
Gi  up  the  rink  like  jchu  roar, 

In  time  o'  need  : 
'B'-U  new  he  lags  on  Dsath'j  h.',g-ftore, 

Tam  Sanifcn's  dead  ] 

Nov/  \?At  the  {lately  Scwmont  fail, 
And  'fronts  bedropp'd  \vi'  crimfon  hail, 
Ai?d  eclo  v,--cl  'lend  for  louple  tail, 

And  CSds  for  greed^, 
Since  dark  in  Death's  ffi-crcel  we  wail 

Tf.-n  Samfon's  dead  I 

Rejoice,  ye  bi.-mg  Patricks  a'; 
Ye  coolie  Mocrco^Ii^j'  croufely  cra.w  s 
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Ye  Maukins,  cock  yourfud  fa'  braw, 
Wilhouten  dread  ; 

Your  ir.ortal  Fae  is  ho-a   awa, 

'I  am  Samfop/d  dead  I 

That  woefu'  rv.orn  be  ever  <nourn'd 
Saw  him  iti  (hooti'i  gra'th  adcra'd. 
While  pointers  round  i;-  patient  buvn'd, 

Fnie  couples  fieed; 
But  Oh  !   he  gaed  and  ne'er  return'd  ! 

Tarn  Samfon'ii  dead ! 

In  vain  Auld  nge  his  body  betters  ; 
r.i  vain  the  gout  his  aucirs  fefters ! 
In  vain  the  burns  camc'down  hke  v^ater',. 

An  acir  hi  aid  ! 
Now,  ev'ry  auld  wife,  gi'eetin  clatters, 

I'iun  Sanvfcn's  dead  1 

O'vre  niony  a  weary  hao-  be  li.wpit. 
An'  ay  tl.e  tither-ihot  he  thumpii;, 
Till  coward  Death  behint  hin  ji?mpa, 

'"*  WiMt-^diy'fcide; 

Now  he  proclaims  wi',  touto'  Tri.ii;;  tt, 

Taui  Samibu's  Ocad  ! 

'"When  at  bis  heart  he  felt  the  c^'?gger, 
He  r.!ti'(j  his  wonted  bottle  fwaggcr, 
But  yet  he  drew  the  inortal  triprger, 

Wi'  weel  ainn/'d  hevd  i  ' 

F5 
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f  L— d,  fivel'  he  cry'd  an'  owre  did  ftagger^ 
Tarn  Samfon's  dead  1 


Ilk  hoary  Hunter  mourn'd  a  brither ; 
Ilk  Sportfman  youth  bernoan'd  a  father; 
Yon  auld  gray  ftane,  amang  the  hether, 

Marks  out  his  head, 
^Vhare  Burns  has  wrote  in  Rhyming  blether;? 
l^mn  Samfons  dead! 

When  Augufl  winds  the  hether  wave. 
And  Sportfmen  wander  by  yon  grave. 
Three  volleys  let  his  memory  crave 

O'  pouther  an'  lead^ 
Till  Echo  anfwerfrae  bereave, 

,  Tarn  Samfon's  dead  i 

Heav'n  reft,  his  foul,  whare'er  he  be ! 
'h  ih'  wifli  o'  many  mae  than  me  : 
iie  had  twa  fauts,  or  rr.ay  be  three. 

Yet  what  remead  ? 
Ae  focial,  honeft  man  want  we  : 

Tarn  Samfon's  dead  \ 
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THE    EPITAPH.'  " 

ITam  Sam  [on  5  wcel-worn,  clay  Kere  lies, 

Ye  caiiLf'ng  Zealots,  fpare  hira  ! 
If  Honet'l  Wor'hin  iieaven  rife, 

Ye"Ii  mend  or  ye  win  near  hira. 

» 

PER     CONTRA. 

Go,  Fame,  an'  canter  like  a  f 'Jy,  - 
Thro*  a'  the  ftreets  an-  neiiks  o'  Ktllie,^ 
Teliev*ry  facial,  honcft  billie 

To  ceafc  his  grievin. 
For  yet;  urii]<aith'd  by  D^ratli's  '^\cf^  j:ji'^'i"> 


'^-  KiUie    is  a  phrale  ttie  conntry-fL,ik>  fometiiiit; 
aftt  ioi  ihe  aanac  of  a  ceitaia  town  ia  ihe.W«l^. 


THE  following  POEM  will,  by  ir.any  Read- 
ers, be  well  enough  underltood  :  but  for  the  fake 
of  thofe  who  are  unacqiiainied  with  the  manners 
£nd  traditions  of  the  country  where  the  fcene  is 
caft,  notes  are  added,  to  give  fome  account;  of  the 
p/inc^'pal  Charms  and  Spells  of  that  night,  fo  big 
■v^'jth  Prophecy  to  the  Peafantry  In  the  Wtil  of 
ocoiland.  The  pafficn  of  paying  into  Futurity 
T..:2Le3  a  flriking  part  of  the  Hiiiory  of  Human 
Nature:.  ly-  its  rude  ftate,  In  all  ages  and  nations  ; 
-i.,';  "e  ent£ri:ai:-infient  to  a  philcfophic 

nAvid»  u  :;ny  iuch  fhculd  honour  the  Author  with 
a  per-f: '-'.  to  fee  the  rem?*ins  of  it,  among  the  more 
\ivei;lifj.te:-ed  in  our  own.  v 


ii... 


-^^i&.BSg3>^»--<Wr'f  ^3tf»JSi^g*VBg«Sr-.¥i^>»»*  ■1'W|^^*^%^ 
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HALLOWEEN.* 

Tes!  let  the  Rich  deride,,  the  Pioud d'lfdvn 
I'heJtmpU  pi  afures  of  the  lowly  trat  n  ; 
To  me  more  dear,  congenial  to  my  heart , 
One  native  char;n,  than  all  the  ghfs  of  art. 

GOLDSMITH. 


u 


PON  that  night  when  Fairies  ligh<i 
On    Caffilis .  Downans\  dance, 
Or  owre  the  lays,"  rn  fplendidvbla^e^ 

On  fprightly  coiirfj^rs  prance  ; 
Or  for  CiIeanihQ  route  is  ta*en, 

Beneath  the  moon's  pale  btams  ; 
There,  up  the  Cove,X  to  dray  an'  rove, 
Amang  the  rocks  an'  itreams 

To  fport  that  night: 


*  Ts  thought  to  be  a  i^ght  when  Witches^  Pevi^-,  ardor^ici 
mifcliieF  making  beings,^ are  a  1  abrcad,  on  t.h<ij  bancfn!  ;r.id" 
night  err.inda;  pa  ticulavly,  thofe  serial  people,  the  Fairi^ 
are  i'aid  on  that  night,   to  hold  a  grand  Auj-iverfary.  '         ,  if 

\  Cc' tain  little,  romantic,  reeky,  green  hills,  "wV-iiO-nrigh" 
bouihood  of  the  ancient  feat  of  the  Eark  of  C^'fiir-t- 

t  A  notc'i  cavern   near  C.l'.-an -'"nife,  cai!ei.j.htr  C-^. 
Cclean  ;    v/a'ch,  as  well  as  C?.tnnb  DownarfU'-' 
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II, 

Among  tlie  bonie  winding  banks. 

Where  Do  n  rins,  wimplin  clear, 
Where  BruCh.*  ance  ruPd  the  martial  ranks^ 

An*   fhook  his  Canick  fpear, 
Soine  merry,  friendly,  couatra  folks^ 

1  ogether  did  convene, 
^0  b.rn  their  nits,  zti^  pou  their  flocks. 

An'  haud  iLtIr  Hallo-ween 

Fu'  blythe  that  night, 

III. 
The  iafles  feat,  and  cleanly  neat,. 

Mairbravv  than  when  they're  iise  y 
Their  faces  blythe,  fa' iweetly  kylhc. 

Hearts  leal    an'   w nn  an'  kin'  : 
The  lads  fae  trig,  wi'  wooer-babs, 

Wecrl  knotted  on  their  gartan. 
Gome  uncoblate,  aa'  fon-.e  vvi'  gabs,. 

Gar  lafTes'  heaitsgang  ftartin, 

Whyles  faft  at  night... 

IV. 
Then,  fir  ft  an'  foremoft,  thro'  the  kail. 
Their  i'}(jcks\  maun  a'  be  fau^^ht  ance  y 


*  The  farnous  f^niHy  of  jIW  name,  the   snceftors  of  Ro* 
"SEr  p    the    great  D£i!-.'c:ef   oi    his  country,    we;e   Earls  of 


f  Thcf  tivll  r^remoiiy    q,^   Halloween  i.?,  puiJi.v.g  e^ch   a 
S'.ocks'bv'^plarit.  of  kail,     ll^ey  mult  go  ou'-,  hand  io  hand, 
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They  fteek  their  een,  an'  grape  ar/  v/ale 
For  muckle  anes,  an'  ftraught  ancs  5 

Poor  hav'rel  Will  fell  aff  the  drifts 
An'  wander'd  thro'  the  Soav-lail, 

An'  pou't  for  want  o'  better  fhift, 
A  runt  was  like  a.fow-tail, 

Sae  bow't  that  nighto 

V. 
Then,  ftraught  or  crooked*  -virdor  nnnf; 

They  roar  an'  cry  a'  throu'ther; 
The  vera  wee  things,  toadiin,  rin, 

Wi'  flocks  out  owre  their  (houther  5 
An'  gif  the  ciifioch\  fwect  or  lour, 

Wi'  jodelegs  they  tafte  thena  ; 
Syne  coziely,  abcon  the  door, 

Wi'  cannie  care,  they've  plac'd  tl*era 
To  lie  that  night. 

VI. 

The  laffeB  ftaw  frae  'mang  them  a' 
To  poU  tbeir^^^7/ij  0'  corn  ;* 

•with  eyes  '.(hut,  and  pull  the  fift  they  meet  wi«h  :  it?  bei/ig 
5>ig  or  littld^"  ftraight  or  Ciooked,  is  prcphC'Ic  of  the  v.n-  \cA 
Hiape  of  tiie  grand  objea  of  all  tiieir  Spt■ll^~the  ir  :];-.r.i  or- 
wife.  If  zny  yircl^  or  earth,  flick  to  the  root,  that  is  Tocher, 
or  Fortune;  and  the  tafte  of  the  cujicc,  that  iv,  the  heart  of  .'he 
Stem,  is  indicative  of  the  natural  temper  and  dirpoiitior.— — 
Laflly,  the  Hems,  o^-,  to  give  them  ihcir  ordinary  appelhuioi.., 
the  funis  are  placed  fomewhere  above  the  head  of  the  c.yor 
and  i'^ie  Chriifian  narr.es  ot-  the  people  whom  chance  "uriov,;^ 
icto/.he  houfe,  are,  according  to  the  piion.ty  of  placing  the 
^/,  'the  name  in  queftion.  '  _ 

hey  go  to  the  barn-yard,  and  Poll  each,  At  ih.ee  k     . 
X  flaik  of  Oats,    Ji  U;e  third  lUik  ^Y^I:>t514ie  top-}^>: 
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But  Rab  flips  oiiU  an'  jinks  r.lout, 

Eeiiint  thf  rnuckle  thorn, 
He  gripped  Nelly  hard  ?n'  h^} 

X^oud  il<irl  d  a'  the  lafTes ; 
But  hcYHi.p-pkkle  msiil:  v;as  loll 

\7:ieri  kiutlia  i'  the  Faafe  houfe* 

VVi'  him  that  night. 

VII. 

The  auld  Guidwife's  wcei-hporded  nils\ 

Are  roiind  an*  round  divided, 
An*  monie  lads  an'  lalTts'  f;\tes 

Arc  there  that  nigh^t  decided  ; 
Some  kindle,  ccuthie,  fide  by  fidcj 

An'  hum  thcgither  tiimly  ; 
■So\\\^  il:.rt  auc!,   vvi'  l^ncy  pride, 
.An'JLmjp  out  owre  the  chimlie 

Fu'  high  that  night. 


i?i3t  io,  the  grain  at  the  top  of  the  ftaJk,   tbe  party  ^ih  queflloa 
-.i\\\   v;oiTie  to  the  maniage-bed  any  thing  but  a  miid. 

*■  When  file  corn  Is  in  a  doubtful  Rate,  by  belnp;  too  green 
or  v»et,  the  llacl:  bu"Ii1t>r.  by  ineanj.  of  old  timber,  Sjc.  makes 
a  laigc  apa'trnert  in  his  fiark,  with  an  openirg  in  the  fide 
which   is  faired  crpofed  to  the  wind  j  this  he  calls  a  Faufe- 


t  Burning;  the  nuc?  is  a  favou  ite  charm.  They  nam^  the 
lau  and  lafs  to  each  particul.-ir  nut,  as  they  lay  them  in  the 
iU'e;  and  according  %s  they  bu-n  quietly  together,  or  J^ait 
iron-  b.fice  ofjc   aaothe;-,  the  ccurfc   and  iilue  ef  the  C< 

•2'il  will  be. 
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VIII. 

Jean  Hips  in  wwa,  wi'  tentle  e'e  5 

Wha  'eom  fhe  wadiia  tell ; 
But  this  is  Joch^  an'  this  is  aie, 

She  fiiys  in  to  herfel: 
He  bleez'd  ovvre  her,  and  fhe  owre  hi'm^ 

As  they  would  ne'er  mair  part, 
Till  fuff !   he  Raited  up  the  lum, 

An'  Jean  had  e'en  a  fair  heait 

~   To  fee't  that  night, 

IX. 

Poor  AViliie,  wl*  his  boiv-kuil-runti 
Was  brunt  vvi'  primfie  Mallie  ; 

An'  Mary  nae  doubt,  took  ihe  drimt, 
Tobecompar'd  to  VViihe : 

Mali's  nit  lap  out,  wi'  pridefii' fling 
An'  herain  fit  it  brunt  it  ; 

While  Willie  lap^  an'  uvoor  b  jj'ngt 

■    'Twas  jud  the  way  lie  vv-anted 

To  be  that  n'dit. 


Nell  had  the  Faufe-houfe  in  her  1111^3 
Shepifs  herfelf  an'  P^ob  in; 

In  loving  bleeze  they  fweetly  jqin. 
Till  white  in  afe  they're  io!)hin  : 

Neil'o  heart  v/as  dancinc^  at  the  vie'>v, 
S]ie  v/hifper'd  Rob  to  leak  f-  i 


1 

\ 
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Rob,  ftowiins,  prie'd  her  bcny  mou% 
Fa'  cczle  in  the  iieuk  fcr't, 

Unfeen  that-  ni'glito    ■ 

XI, 

But  Merran  fat  behint  their  backs. 

Her  thoughts  on  Andrew  Bell ! 
She  lea'es  them  gaihing  at  their  crack?. 

An'  flips  out  by  herfel: 
She  thro'  the  yai-d  the  nearell  taks, 

An'  to  the  kiln  fhe  goes  then, 
An'  darklins  grapit  for  the  bauks, 

'  And  in  the  Blue-chie^^  throw^  then, 

Right  fear't  that  n'ghU- 

XII. 

An'  ay  {he  win't,  an'  ay  (he  fwat, 

I  v/at  fhe  made  nae  jaukin  j 
Till-fomething  held  within  the  pat, 

Guid  L — d  1  but  (he  was  quakin  i 
Sat  \vhether  'twas  the  Deil  h:mfel% 

Or  whether  it  'twas  ?.  bauk-en', 

Or  whether  it  was  Andrew  Bell, 

She  c  id  na  wait  on  talkin 

Tofpier  that  ?-ight. 

*  Whoever  wouia    -vith  fuccef?,  try  this  (pel],  rnv,a  ft'.iaiy 

;    -u"  e  tbcfe  d^reaions  :  Sisal  out,  all  alone,  to  the  k»b,  acd, 

\  I'M    tliei^ot  a  ele^A'  of  blue  yarn;  wind  it  m  a 

t!.-  Jidrrte;  arAU.tov'/ards  the  luter  end,   ibmc> 

tbu.    v!!   h.;id  the  sn-iod;  riem&ad  ^vbo   Irwif  ?  \.  ^^.^^^ho 

holds  ?  a-  (V  imfv/er  wi'I   b-;  teturned  irom  the   kiln-nct,  0v. 
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XIII, 

<  Wee  Jenny  to  her  Graunie  faysj         i 

<  Will  ye  go  wi'  me  grannie  ? 
«  TWeatthi  apple^  atihe glajs^ 

*  I  gat  frae  uncle  Johnie.' 
She  fiif't  her  pipe  wi'  fic  a  hint. 

In  v/rath  llie  was  fae  vap'rin, 
She  notic't  na,  an  aizle  brunt 
Her  braw  new  worfet  aprcn 

Out  thro'  thst  ni^ht, 

XIV,  ^ 
i  Ye  little  Skelpie-limmers  face  ! 

<  I  daur  you  trie  fic  fpoitin, 

*  As  leek  the  foul  Thief  ony  place^ 

^  For  him  to  fpae  yoiir  fortune  s 

*  Nae  coL;t  btit  ye  may  get  Vi  fight  i 

*  Great  caufe  yoti  hae  to  fea**  it, 

*  For  many  a  ane  has  gotten  a. fright^ 

*  An'  iiy'd  an'  dlM  deleeretj 

*  On  fic  a  night. 

:VXV. 

^  Wl  a  w  ..  ■- 

*i--"      or- 

/  an  opportunky  of  goln-,  upi^otxe.i,  :o  a  Lcre-it. 
.%inom    ;>c  three  times  round.  •  The  Uu'f  -  •(.'  y^,  ..>f-(K,, 
,  you  w'll  catch  in  your  arms  tl>c  ^Pc^.'^^iv-o'^  V^'-" 
.conjugal  yoke-ftlio,-,,  *  ' 
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*  The  Simmer  bad  been  cauid  an'  watj> 
^  Ax\   llufF  was  unco  greeny 

*  /\n'  ay  a  rantin  kirn  v/e  gat, 
^  An' jail  on  Hallo'ween 

*  It  fell  that  night. 

XVI.  ' 

*  Our  Stibble-rig  was  Rab  M'Graen, 

*  A  clever  fcurdy  fallow  ;       „ 

<■  His  Sin  gat  Eppie  Simwi'  wean, 

*  That  liv'din  Achmacalla  : 

«  Ht  gn  hen,p-fe  (!"*,  I  mind  itwcelj. 

*  Ax.  he  made  linco  light  o't; 

*  But  nioriie  a  day  was  by  hhnfd\ 

«  "Ke  was  fae  fairly  frighted, 

«  That  vera  niglit»* 

XVII, 

Tiicn  vip  rfvx  fetchtin  Jamie  Fleck, 

/'  :r'  'he-  fwoor  1)Y  his  ccnfcience, 
"^cuit  l;e  C{)>ild/2i;;  he.'.np-f.e:l2.  peck  ; 

Fo.-  it  was  a'  but  noiifenfe  : 

"v^  i.'^A  puidman  raupht  d^^'^'to  the  peek,* 
Oi       ^^^.^wcisAnarevvBel.^ 

She  did  na  wait  <3n  talkia 

To  fpic-r  that  night.  .feed; 

'*  er 

*  Whoever  wouKl  with  fuccef?,  try  this  {pe!l,  rnvjft  ftilftly 
f  l!ci  >  e  thefe  H'leaions  :  Sieal  out,  all  aione,  tu  the  kihi,  ^vA, 
;'-^  i  :i';,  r-  '•  \  ni  tiii^iot  a  (*le\v  or"  blufe  yarn;,  wind  it.  in  a, 
iKv  (.  ev.  (-:i"  (!  i  .  :d  ;  fie ;  and, .to ward. s  the  latter  end,  ibmc=' 
tb'ii.^;  w'l!  _  hcid  the  !vh;3sd:  deinaad  -^jho  hrwif^f  \.  K.^v.ho 
lioidb  ?  an  anfv.er  wi'I  l-r^  je  turned  from  the  kiln-not,  h^ 
-'^.iixv-y.  u  .  Ct'iiilllsn  and  Sutnan:s  cf  yoar  iuUi'e  -pou;e* 


/ 
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Syne  bad  him  flip  frae  'mang  the  folk, 
Some  time  when  nne  ane  feed  him, 

An'  try't  thatnighu 

xviir. 

He  marches  thro'  amang  the  flack?, 

Tho'  he  was  fomething  fturtla' 
The  graip  he  for  a  harro<w  taks, 

An*  haurls  at  his  curpin  : 
And  ev'ry  now  an*  then,  lie  fays, 

*  Hemp-feed  I  faw  thee, 
*  An'  her  that  is  to  be  my  lafs 

^  Come  after  me  an'  draw  thee 

Asfafl  that  night.' 

XIX, 

He  vvhiflled  up  Lord  Lenox'  march 

To  keep -his  courage  cheary  ; 
Altho' his  hair  began  to  arch, 

He  was  fae  fley'd  an'  eerie  j 
Till  prefcntly  he  hears  a  fqueak, 

An'  then  a  grane  an'gruntl'- 
He  by -liis  fhoutlier  gae  a  ]>.-  ■  -. . 

An'  tuaibl'd  wL'  a  w*^.  -  , 

.  'an  opportunity  oF  goIa<^,  upnatxed,  :o  a  l;cre.!t4- <^-, 
.xinom   it  three  times  iound.  •  Th-e  !afr>vj.'- -^-^    F  (He  r-  f 
you  will  catch  ill  vour  arms  U»c  3pc<>y' 
:onjugal  yoke-ftllQ,-., 
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He  fwoor  'twas  ailchin  ,Jean  ^S'PCrav/., 
Or  croucliie  Mernui  Humph ie. 

Til!  flop  1   The  trotted  t\\w'  them  a'  j 
Ati'  wlia  was  it  but  Grumphie 

Aflaev  thai  night ! 

XXI. 

lAzg  fain  would  to  the  Barn  gaen. 
To  I'Jtnn  three  ivechts  o*  naething'*  ; 
^ut  for  to.meet  the  ^eilher  laiic, 
f     She  pat  but  little  faith  in  : 
She  gies  the  Herd  a  pickle  nits, 

An' twared-cheekit  apples, 
To  watch,  while  for  the  Barn  ihe  k'^s, 
.  In  hopes  to  fee  T«m  Kipples 

That  vfera  nighto 

xxn, 

''Sbc  turns  the  key,  wi' cfiunle  thrav/,  • 
:\ir'  ovvrc  the  thrcftiold  ventures  ; 
-    ...  •  „  ^"  Sawnie  gies  a  ca% 
fixe  enters'; 


\ 


/  .1  M  gL'iduian  rai'g'ht 

^'^     _,',^.»;,,,.,  was  Andioe- formed  unpercer/ed  and 
Qi,,-^  J"  J  V  n  •   •  hu'.h  doois,  taking  them 

ohedid  nawaitoinalktn.^   ,3,^g^,^  [^^^^  .^^^  ^,,-,^ 

i  0  fpi  C^iid  do  yj^a  jTomt^  m^^lei'. 
"''.'■'■"         •  "th 

*  Whoever  xvould  ■vith  fucct-f?,  try  this  Cpc!!,  inufl  ft..la'!> 
'v  .!>  3  tliJc  i'  p.-V'>i\s  :  Steal  out,  all  alone,  to  the  kiln,  and, 
:  >  f  '^  rii  r.:,:i^?ot  3  <?ierv  or  blue  yarn;  wind  it  in  a 
jiicv.  L  ev,' (in  tl.v;  ■. id  i-r.c;  arid, .towards  the  Litter  end,  fomc' 
tbii.:;  w'llKcid  the  sr.i:.d;  deinaad  ^vbo  h-wi^P  i,  -."v. ho 
1:0  iib  ?  a  ci  aniV.er  wiu  b-.;  .returned  irom  the  kiln- not,  b»- 
CiMiltisrj  aad  Suraanvi  cf  yoar  luiui'e  Spouie*        / 
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A  rafton  ratll'd  up  the  wa% 

An'  ilie  cry'd,  L— d  pveferve  her  ! 

An'  ran  thro*  midden-holc  an'  a% 
And  pray'd  w?  zeal  an  fervour,* 

Fu*  fall  that  night- 

xxiri. 

They  hoy't  out  Will,  vvi'  fair  advice  : 

They  hechthim  fome  fine  braw  ane  ; 
It  chanc'd  the  Stack  he  fiu'ji.mt  thrice,^ 

Was  timmer-propt  for  thrawin  : 
He  taks  a  iwirlie,   auld  mofsoak, 

For  feme  black,  groufome  Carliu  ; 
An'  loot  a  winze,  an'  drew  a  ftroke. 

Till  fliin  in  blypes  cam  haurlin 

^  Aff 's  nie/e3  that  night.. 

XXIV. 
A  wanton  vv'idoW  Leezie  was. 

As  kantie  as  a  kittlin  j 
But,  Och  !  that  night,  amang  the  iliaws. 

She  got  a  fearfu'  fettlin  S 
She  thvo'.thc  whins,  an'  by  thf  c::-r. 

An'  owre  the  hll!  gaed  iznr.'.r.. 


*  Take  an  opportuniiy  of  going,  uor.ci+xe.i,'  to  a  Bei'erftavk, 
aM  fathom  ft  three  times  round.  ■  The  U(rtatho"i  of'^He  Isil- 
time,  you  wiil  catch  in  your  arms  V^^  3Ppe4''a/Kc4^'^  J?^  aVi;,  ^ 
ture,coujugal  yoke-ftlip-.v.  ■.',;•• 


r 
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Where  three  Lmrd'^  Ir.mls  met  at  a  hurn*^ 
To  dip  her  left  iark-fleeve  in, 

Was  bent  that  night. 

XXV. 
Whyk'S  owi-e  a  h*nn  the  burnie  plays, 

As  thi'o'  the  glen  it  wimpi't  \ 
Whyles  round  a  rocky  fear  it  ftrays; 

Whylts  in  a  vviel  it  dimpl't ; 
Whyles  gHtter'd  to  the  rightly  rays 

Wi'  bickering,  dancing  dazzle  ;  - 

Whyles  cookit  undernt'ath  the  braes, 

Below  the  (preading  hazzle, 

Unft'en  that  night. 

.  xxvr. 

Atrrrg  thebra'cliens  on  the  brae    - 

Iklweenher  an'thernuon,      •     '  • 
The  Deil,  or  eife  an  outlc-i  Q^ay 

Gat  up  an  gied  a  cm,  n  ; 
Poor  Lefzie's  hcr'',rtn;aiil  lap  the  hool; 

Htar  lav'rock  height  inejuiT.pit, 
But  nillafitan'  in  the  Pool\ 

OuVowre  the  iiigs  fhe  plumpit, 

.-•  ^  ■   Wi'  a  plunge  that  n:ght. 

*  You  go  out,  f:>-,e  or  mere,  ioi  this  i?  a  fecial  ffcl),  to  a 
fcfiVn-tunni'fe:  !|)iii;g  or  jivuiet,  whe:c  "•  three  Lai; d\<  jai.ds 
rr.t^t/'  uiid  S-\'  youi  left.fiiirt  f'eeve.  Co  to  bed  in  fif^ht  :  f  a 
f:ie,  ?.nd  hang  yuur  wet  ileeve  beibre  It  to  ciiy.  -Lie  av.'akt  ; 
:  iu.  fgrnsLimc  lioar  ir.-.dKijiht,  an  nppariticr,  havirg  ibt  cxac^: 
^nite  of  the  grand  (bieft  in  qucftion,  wiii  ccme  aad  iuru  the 
V';,  an  ii"{«5  dry  the  ottier  fide  of  it. 
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XXVII.        ; 

In  Older,  on  the  clean  hea!th  ilane. 

The  Ltiggies  three*  are  ranged  ; 
An'  ev*ry  tune  great  care  is  tu'ea 

To  fee  them  duly  changed  : 
Au!d  uncle  John,  wha  wedlock's  joys 

Gin*  Mar's-year  did  defue, 
Becaufe  he  gat  the  tooip.  difh  thrice, 

He  heavM  them  on  ihe  fire, 

In  wrath  that  il'ght. 

xxvni. 

WI'  merry  fangs,  and  friendly  cracks, 

I  wat  they  did  na  Vv^eary  ; 
And  unco  tales,  an'  funiiie  jokes. 

Their  fports  were  cheap  and  cheary ;  • 
Till  buttered  Sr/nSi\  wi'  fragrant  lunt,' 

Set  a'  their  |^.";l' v-a  deenn  ; 
'Syne,  wi'  a  foc-ijH'  -glafs  o'  itrunt, 
They  par^^ypT  career  in 

)■''-'■■  Fu*  blyth?  that  mi\\u 


*  Take  three  dlHie'' ;  put  glean  w^te^  :&  o.ie,  f<yii  \\'is.:r^  [u 
another,  aod  leave  the  third  empty.:  -blindtddjii  perico,  anr* 
lead  him  to  the  hearth  where  the  diftiesare  lange'd;  he  {or  live') 
dips  the  left  hsnd  ;  if  by  chance  in  the  clean  wsuer,  tkp  Ta- 
tu'-e  hu/band  or  wi^e  wi'i  c-ine  '  lo  fhelir. of  Matrimony  2 
maid;  if  in  the  foul,  a  v  "d.-vv,  if  m.the  ea-nty  diih,  \i  fore- 
telL,  wi'h  equal  ceitainiy,  nu  n,?.  ?;-,?g>  at  a!'',  '  It  ;s  •pneate<| 
t-hiee  times  r  and- every  time  t!r^-K;  ft!  foment  oi  th.  diVhcsj* 
altered.  ,  ,  ,         V     ;    ■  ' 

f  Sowe.r.R,'  wi.h  but(er  h;ll;cad  of  rr.':'r  f.^  thvr  .\^^Vi^« 
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THE    AULD    FARMER'S 
NEfV-TEAR    MORNING   SALUTMION' 

TO  HIS 

AULD   MARE,   PvIAGGIE, 

ON   GIVING    HER  THE  ACCUSTOMED 
RIPP  0?  CORN  TC  HA:;SEL  IK  THS 
NEfV    TLAV.. 

A  GUID  NeW'Tear    1  wlfli.thr;c,  Maggie  I 
Hae,  there's  a   ripp  to  thy  auld  haggle  : 
Tho*  thou's  how  backit,  now,  an*  knaggie>] 

I've  ieen  vhe  day 
Thou  could  hae  gaen  like  any  ftaggie 

Out  owre  the  lay. 

The'   riow  thou's  dowie,  filiT,  an'  ciazf, 
An'  thy  auld  hide  as  white's  a  daifie, 
1-ve  feen  thee  dappl't,  fieekan'  glaizle. 
A  bcr.ic  gray  : 
He  {^^r,-j!d  beeh^t'gbt  that  dawi't  to  raifi  thgt^ 
'  Ance  *n  a  day. 


tmrl: 


Thou  ance  was  V  the  far^mcrirankj, 
K  filly  buir.ily'^'  iteeve.  an'  fv/ank. 
An'  fct  ^ved  dov/n  a  fnapd/ {hank 

As  e*er  tread  yatl  j 
An'  could  has  flown  out  owre  a  fenk 
Like  onie  bii  i, 

'Tis  novr  fome  iiine-aa'-twent}''  year., 
Sm*  thou  was  my  Gu Id-fa tb:^-'s  Meofii  \ 
He  gled  me  thee,  o'  tocher  clear. 

An'  fifty  mark  ; 
Tho'  it  was  fma%  'twas  weel-woa  ge3j% 

An'  thou  was  [Vaik. 

When  firft  I  gaed  to  Woo  ^ar  ^/f.-.'-.j  - 
Ye  then  was  trottin  wl'  your  ^vliaa*e  : 
Tho' ye  was  trickle,  flee,  ::  ^'  ' 

Buthamely,  tawie,  quiet,  an' cauivic,-, 
An'  unco  ioii'k;. 

That  day,  ye  pranc'd  wi'  a'iUcls  pr  ^... 
When  ye  bare  hame  my  boriie  F/'-.'V, 
An'  fweet,  au'  graccfii'  (lie  did  r:d'^ 

Wi^  iraiden  air" 
Kjk'Steioart  I  could  br^ged  vvldi-. 
For  ilea  pa?-: 

Tho'  novv'  ye  dovv.Wut  h<}ytc  iirJ  ; 
A'-i  wintk  iii^  a  (auinont 

G    : 
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That  day,  ye  was  a  jinkernoble, 

For  heels  an'  win'  i 
An'  ran  them  till  they  a'  did  wauble, 
•  Far,  far  bebia' ! 

When  thou  an*  I  were  young  an'  flciegh. 
An'  ftable  meals  at  fairs  were  driefih. 
How  thou  wad  prance,  and  fnore,  aif*  ilirieghj 

An'  tak  the  road  • 
Town's-bodies  ran,  an'  ftood  abiegh. 

An'  ca't  thee  mad. 

When  thou  was  corn*t  an'  I  was  mellow. 
We  took  the  road  ay  like  a  iwallow  ; 
At  Broofes,  thou  had  ne'er  a  feliovv. 

For  pith  an'  fpeed  ; 
But  ev'ry  tail  thou  pay't  them  hollow. 

Where'er  thou  gaed. 

The  fma',  droop  rufnpl't,  hunter  cattle, 
Miyht  aiblins  waur't  thee  for  a  brattle, 
J3ut  fax  Scotch  miles  thou  try't  their  rfiettle, 

An'  gart:  them  whaizle  ! 
Ivdewlilp  norfpur,  but  jufi  a  wattle 

O'  far.gh  or  hazle, 

'"*"'!iou  was  a  uck-li  F]n'?-lar?, 
As  e'er  in  tug  or  tow  wac>  drawn  ! 
Aathte  an*  I,  in  iin^h^ hours  gaun, 

On  guid  March  wcvtlict 
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Hae  turn*d  fax  rood  befide  our  han' 

For  days  thegither. 

Thou  never  brandg't,  an'  fetch't,  an'  flilldt. 
But  thy  iiuld  tail  tliou  wad  hae  v/hiildt, 
Au'  fpread  abreed  thy  weel  fiUM  briflcit, 

Wi'  pith  an'  power. 
Till  fpiltty  knowes  v/ad  rair't  an'  riHcet, 
An'  ilypet  ovvre. 

When  frofts  lay  fang%  an'  fnav'.-s  were  deeper 
An'  threateu'd  labor  back  to  keep, 
I  gied  thy  cog  a  wee-bit:  heap 

Abopn  the  tioiiner; 
Iken'd  my  Maggie  wad  nafieep 

For  that,    <~K   3i:j;I:.''  • 

In  cart  or  <.ar  thou  never  reeftit  % 
The  Ileyt'il  brae  thou  wad  hae  fac't  \t : 
Thou  never  lap,  an'  (len't,  an'  breaflit, 

'  Tiien  flood  to  biaw  % 

But  lull  thy  flep  a  wee  tbing  baltit. 

Thou  fnoov't  awa. 

My  pleugh  'is  now  thy  ba'rn  time  a'  ; 
Four  gallant  brutes  as  e'er  did  draw  f 
Foiby  h^  msf  I  ve  fell'taw??. 

That  thou  haft  nu!.!^^: 
1'hcy  {}ut\-^  iT'.e  threttC'^^n  pund  an'  tw^y 

The  vera  v/a'  (h 
G  ^ 
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Monje  a  fair  daurk  we  twa  hae  wrought, 
An'  vvi*   the  weary  warP  fought ; 
An'  monie  an  anxious  day  I  thought 
We  Vv^ad  be  beat ; 
Yet  here  to  crazy/ age  we're  brought, 

Wi'  fomething  yet. 

An'  think  na',  my  auld  trufty  fervan% 
That  now  perhaps  thou's  lefs  defervin'. 
An'  thy  auld  days  way  end  in  ftarvln'. 

For  my  l&^fo'u^ 
A  heapit  Stiwparty  Til  referve  ane 

Laid  by  for  yoi% 

We've  w'^*'^^  to  crazy  years  thegithef  s 
V^'ii'h  .v^yte  about  w^i'  anw»  anither  I 
Wi"'  tentie  care  I'll  flit  thy  teint.* 

To  fome  hai^'d  rlg'^ 
Wltire  ye  iiiay  nob^  '^^  W-^"^'  lather, 

Wi'  fnia'  fatigue] 


THE 

COTTERS' 


'T. 


SATURDiLY    NIGH' 

INSCRIBED  TO    Pw  A****,  ESQ^ 


X^ei  fi:t  jfinbiiicH  v:cch  thtlr  uftful  Iml^ 

"Their  homely  jcys  end  dcJJinj  cbfcure'^ 

^cr  Qrandeur  bear  ivith  a  ili/dainfnlfmik^ 

Th(  port  gndfrmph  annah  of  the  Foor. 

©RAT, 


M: 


y  lov'd,  my  IionourMjnacb  iefpc^ftcu 

No  n^eicenary  Bard  h.'s  hoTuage  pave  ; 
With  IioneR  priue; ■  i  fee.'^n  each  feif.ih  qxA^ 

My  deaiTlc  rr.etu,  a  frieiitVs  *itee-r  ^i  c^  p! 
To  you  1  Ung,  ii:  Gmple  'ico-y'^J--'  ^^  --, 

The  lowly -train  in  lire's  \&v^xS,^.'-  T-n-. 
The  native  feelings  ilroiig,  t(.'i--:  ;    --'     ,  ^   • 

WhatA**^^*lnaC(>Ua3-i   . 

o 

Ah  ;   tho'  \h  Vv'crth  unki•iO^^^  '    ''  "'  ■ 


G4' 


n. 

Nov;2iT.ber  chill  blav/s  loud  \vi'  mig\y  fngh  5 

The  fhort'ning  winter-day  is  near  a  clofe  ; 
The  miry  beails  retreating  frae  the  pleugh  ; 

The  biack'ning  trains  o'  craws  to  their  repofe  : 
The  toil-worn  C£?//ir  fraehis  labor  goes, 

This  night  his  weekly  moil  is  at  an  end, 
Coik5:shis  fpade?,  bis  mattock,  and  his  hoes, 

Hoping  the  inorn  in  eafe  and  reft  to  fpend, 
And  vv€ary,  o'er  the  moorj  his  couife  does  hame« 
ward  bend. 

III. 

At  length  his  lonely  Cot  appears  in  view, 

Beneath  the  (helter  of  an  aged  tree  ; 
The  expectant  ivc-dhin^s,  todclin  flacher  through. 

To  m^tt  t'liefr  Dad,  vvi'  fiic'nterin  noife  ar.d  glccv 
His-;,    :  '  >  '.:  o;]e  bijnkin  bonilie, 

K-  .  ;arlh  flane,  his  thrifty  Wifes  fmilcj 

TI;eliip:Lg  infant,   praUlifxg  on  his  knee,     • 

I?vics  a'  his  Vv'eriry  kiangh  ar.d  care  begnile, 
And  iTUikes  hi^^i  quite  forget  his  labor  and  his  toil. 

IV.  ^  . 
Belyve,  the  elder  brums  Vomc  drappin  ir, 

At  fervice  out  ariVdng't'-.e  Farn^crs  roun'  ;    • 
JSome  ca*  the  plen;^^;'.  ''    .  e  herd,  forxie  teniietin    ■ 

Aoannie  errand  to    \n?^bor  town  : 
Their  elaeO:  hopf,  tht^/  yer^nji  woman-grown, 

In  yo-Li:  ~;'  :  :-:'mj-^(.x5ve  iparkling  in  her  eVj 
C'.ritci  h«n^e-,  pcir.ap  <j,|  to  fhew  a  braw  new  gov.n  ; 

C  .  depofite  her  faij/, wc^n  penny- fee, 
T.;  i.cip  her  puieat^atar.  if  they  iji  hardd^jip,  be« 
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V. 

With  joy  iinfeli^u'd,  brothers  and  fillers  meet, 
x\nci  each  for  other's  we]£ir.'  kindly  fpiers  ; 

The  focial  hcnirs,'  fwift-v-'ingM  unnotlc'd  fleet ; 
Each  tells  the  uncos  that  he  fee.^  or  hears. 

The  parents,  partial,  eye  tlieir  hopeful  years  ; 

•  Anticipation  forward  points  the  view  j 
The  M-jiher^  wi'  her  needle  anc  her  (heers 

Gars  auld  claes  look  aiiialft  as  vreel's  the  new ; 
The  Father  n»Ixes  a'  vvi'  admonition  due, 

VI. 

Their  Mailers'  and  their"  Mlilrefs'  conimand- 

The  yonkers  h'  are  warnn-d  to  obey  ; 
And  mind  their  1  ibuurs  vvi'  an  ry.'eni  handj 
,  And  n6*er,  tho'  out  o*  light,  to  jauk  orpiayj 
^  And  O  !    be  fure  to  fear  the  L^'ra  hIwpt  • 

*  And  iRiiid  yuur  duty,,  duly,   ir.O'-n -.r-'  r.'ghtl 

*  Le(t'  in  tcmpt-ition's  path  }c  p-ciug  a:i  -^t, 

*  Iniplore  his  counl'el  and  aliin:i'ic-  .-.::,%•:  : 

«  They  never  laughi  in  vain  tnai.  iaugl't  the  Lokd 
aright.' 

VII, 

But  hark!   a  rap  co-nes  g-nily  to  the  door, 
J<iitnyi  wha  kens  the  n-.eaning  o'  the  i  n\^^ 

Tells  how  a  neebor  hd  canoe  o'er  the  ".-^or, 
Togo  loaie  erran'Js,  and  convoy  b  r  ijju.fj 

The  wily  mother  ftes  the  cor:fcious  iivUne 
Sparkle  ia  Jenny\  c'e,  and  fin fh  her  clicek. 

With  heart-flruck  anxious  care,  enquires  his  aame. 


y 
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WhiJe  Jemy  haffiins  is  afraid  to  fpeak  5 
Weel  pleas'd  the  mother  hears,  'tis  nae  wild  worth- 
lefs  rake. 

vni. 

With  kindly  welcome  Jetwy  brings  him  ben  ; 

A  ilrappan  youth  ;  he  takes  the  Mother's  eye  j;  ' 
Sly  the  Jinny  fees  the  vifit's  no  ili  ta'"en  ; 

The  Father  ciacks  o'  horfes,  pleughs,  and  kye. 
The  Youngder's  artlefs  heart  o'eraows  wi'  joy, 

But  blate  an'  laithfu',  fcarce  can  weel  behave  ; 
The  Mother,  \vi'  a  woaian's  wiles,  can  fpy 

What  makes  the  youth  fae  bartifu'  and  fae  grave  5 
¥7eei  pleas'd  to  thick  her  ^<3ir«'s  refpettediii^-thft- 
lave.  ' 

IX. 

C  happy  love  !  where  love  like  this  is  found  ! 

O  he?.it-fsk  raptures!  biifs  beyond  compare  i 
,Pve  paced  much,  this  weary  mortal  rounds 

And  fage  E>-:prrience  bids  me  this  decLre 

"-  If  heaven  a  draught  of  heavenly  p,leafure  fparCa ' 

-  One  cordial  in  this  melancholy  Vale, 
<  'Tr,  whtna  yov.thful>  loving,  modtft  Pair, 

.  *  In  other^s  arms,  breathe  out  the  tender  tale, 
*  Btnesth  the   n^ ilk- white   thorn  that  fcents  the 
«  ev'ning  ga'e.' 

X. 
Is  there.  In  human  fouTi,   th?,t  bears  a  heart— 
A  V/retch  !  a  V^tjlain  1  loR  to  Love  and  Truth  E 
.  .  .t\-aii.  vviti:  i\ud;td,  ily,  enfn&ring  an^ 
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Betray  fweet  J^/iw/s  unfnfpeain^  youtli  ? 
Curfe  ov  hih  peijar'd  arts  !   diffcmbUng  Anoo-h  I 

Are  Honour,  Virtue^  Confci-ncc.  all  exiVd  ? 
Is  there  no  Pity,  no  relenting  Kuth, . 

Points  to  the  Parents'  fondling  o'er  tlieir  Child  ? 
Then  paints  the  ruiuM  Maic5,  and  their  diHrailicn 
wild  ! 

XI. 

But  now  the  Supper  crowns  their  umple  hp'rci. 

The  healfome  Porrifch,  chief  of  S.^ot'ia's  food  : 
The  foup  their  only  h'aivkr  does  afford, 

That  'yont  the  hallan  fnugly  chows  h;n'  cood  : 
The  dame  brings  forrh,  'w  corLpiisnental  mood. 

To  grace  the  lad,  her  .weel-hain'd  kebbuck  fell. 
An'  a^  he's  p;eft,  ua'  aft  he  cr'f*  't  guid  j 

The  frugal  Wiiie,  garnilons  will  tell, 
Kcw  'twas  a  tcwmond  aiild  fm'  Lint  was  i'  thebelL 

XII. 

The  chearfu'   Supper  done,^  Vvi^ferioiv-;  face, 

They,  round  the  inglcj  •fonn  a  oivciewide^ 
The  Sire  turns  o'er  with  Patriarcl  c?!  ^r  ;ce, 

The  big  ha-i'ihic-,  ancc  hio  FLJ.t'.cr's  pii 't  i 
His  bonnet  rev'rently  is  laid  afidt-, 

His  lyart  haffets  wearing  thin  -;.d  luie  ; 
Thofe  drains  that  once  did  fweet  iri  Zxon  glide, 

He  wales  a  portirn  with  judlci^u*  care  5 
^  And  Id  us  worjh'tp  GOD  iThe  fay«r  wnhiokraii  r.ir* 

They  chauat  their  artk-ls  notes  \n■^\■^i\v^c^m[G\   |^ 

They  tune  their  hcaits  by  ibv  lI.c  '^  oI  I^^l  aim  : 
P<£rhaps  ZPw?^f/t<f's  wild-warl>ii.Jg  '^t^lsA'y^ii^:^ 


J 
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Dr  plaintive  Martyrs  worthy  of  the  name  5 
noble  Elgin  beets  the  heaven- ward  flame. 
The  fweeteft  far.of  Scotia'^  holy  hys  : 
Compar'd  .with  thefe,  Italian  thrills  are  tame.; 
The  tickl'd  cars  no  heart-felt  raptures  raife  5 
Kae  unifon  hae  they  with  our  Creator's  praife= 

XIY. 
The  prieft-like  Father  reads  the  facred  page. 

How  Ahram  v/as  the  iv/4-.W  of  GOD  on  high  5, 
Or,  Mofes  bade  eternal  warfare  wage 

With  Amalek'z  ungracious  progeny  | 
Or  how  the  rcyal  Bard  did  groaning  lye.j 

Beneath  the  firo.ke  of  heavecs  avenging  ire  5 
V:r  "^ohh  patbttic  plaint,  and  wailing  cry  ;     , 

r.pt  Ifaiah''^  wild,  leraphic  fire; 
iUt  otr.<:i'  I-loiy  Seers  that  tune  the  facred  lyre.: 

XV. 

pcihaps  the  Chri/ium   j^^olume  is  the  theme, 

Kow  guiltlefs  blood  fcr  guilty  man  whs  fhed  | 
How  Hs,  who  bore  in  Heaven  ihe  fccond  name; 

Had  ni.t  on  Earth  whereon  tolay  His  head  : 
How  His  fir fi  followers  and  fervants  fped  ; 

T|"i^-Preceptsfage  they  wrote  to  many  a  land  s 
Hcv^'3^  who  lane  in  Pr/w.9J-  banifned, 

Saw  in  the  fun  a  mighty  Angel  ibnd, 
Arid  hftjrd  great  Sab^loif^  doom  prcuouac'd  by 
Heav'n's  coiT  hi 3 ^ui . 
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XVI. 

Then  kjreeling  down  to  heaven's  etern.il  king. 

The  Samti  the  Father.,  and  \X\t  Hufoand  prays: 
Hope,  *  fprijigs  exultant  on  triumphant  wing,*' 

That  thus  they  airihall  meet  in  future  dava:. 
They  ever  bailc  in  uncreated  ray?, 

No  more  to  ligh  or  fhed  the  bitter  tear, 
Together  hymning  their   Creator's  praife. 

In  fuch  foeiety,  yet  ftill  more  dear  ; 
While  circb'ng  time  moves  round  in  an  eternal  fpherc: 

XVII. 

Compared  with  this,  how  poor  Reh'gion's  pridej 

In  all  the  pomp  of  method  and  of  art, 
When  men  difplay  to  congregations  wide 

Devotibn^'s  every  grace  except  the  her^rt  ' 
The  Poiver  incens'd,  the  Fageant  will  defert. 

The, pompous  ftrain,  the  facerdotal  ftole  3 
But  haply  in  fome  Cottage  far  tpart. 

May  hear,  wellpleas'd,  the  language  of  the  Soul  | 
And  in  his  Booi  of  life  the  Inmates  poor  enroll, 

XVIIT. 

Then  homeward  all  take  off  their  {nv'xiA  Wvi)  ; 

The  younglin  Cottagers  retire  to  reft  ; 
The  Parent  pair  'Catu  fecret  honmge  pay, 

And  proffer  up  to  Heaven  the  warm  requeil^ 
That  He  who  ftiils.  the  raven's  c-aiiiVous  n^ftj 

Pope's  Windfor  Forelli 
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/U-d  uecks  the  lily  fair  i-i  flow'ry  pride, 
Would,  VA  the  way  His  w-fdom  fees  the  bei^. 

For  them  siid  for  their  h'tile  ones  provide  ; 
But  chieflyj  in  their  he?ai&  \v;ih  Grace  divine  prefide» 

XIX, 

From  fcenes  like  thefe  old  Scot'iifs  grandeur  fprings. 
That  iT-akesher  lov'd  at  home,  rever'd  abroad: 

Princes  and  lords  are  but  the  breath  of  kings, 

*  An  HONEST  Man's  the  nobleft  work  of  GOD:* 

And  rerfes,  in  fair  Virtue's  heavenly  road. 


ie 


Cottage  leaves  the  Palace  far  behind: 


What  is  a  lordling's  pomp  ?  a  cumbrous  load, 

Diiguifing  oft  the  wretch  of  human  kind, 
Studied  iu  arts  of  Kell,  in  wickednefs  refin'd  ! 

^    '■;■:  XX. 

'O'  Schim  I  my  dear,  my  native  foil  1 

For  whom  my  Vvarmtll  Wi/hto  heaven  is  fent! 
Lon^T  alay  thy  hardy  fons  of  riiitic  toii, 

Ee  bleli^vith  health,  and  peace,  and  fweet  content ! 
And,   O  !   mrdy  heaven  their  fimple  live?  preveiii 

From  Luxury's  contag-ion,  weak  and  vile! 
Then,*howe'er  croiuns  and  coronets  be  rent, 

A  rlrtuous  Tcpulace  may  fif-  the  while, 
.\nd  ftsiid  ^  V  <.]i  i>f  fii-€  around  their  much  lov'd  IJl^^ 
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XXI. 

O  Thou  I  who  pour'd  the  patriotic  tide, 

That  ftream'd  thro'  great,  unhappy  Wallace^  heart ; 
Who  dar'd  to  nobly  ftera  tyrannic  pride, 

Or  nobly  die,  the  fecond  glorious  part  : 
{The  Patriot's  GoJ  peculiarly  thou  art, 

His  friend^  infpirer,  guardian  and  rev/ard  !) 
O  never,  never  Scotia's  realm  defert, 

But  ftill  the  Patria  and  the  Patriot- Bard, 
In  bright  fucccfllon  raife,  her  Ornoiiient  and  guard. 
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TO  A  ' 

MOUSE. 

ON 

TURNING  HER  UP  IN  KEPv  NEST,. 

WITH  THE  PLOUGH. 
Ncvemher^   lyS^S* 

Vr    EE,  Heek't,  cowrin,  tiiTi'rous  beaftie  V 
O,  what  a  panic's  in  tliy  bveaftie  ! 
Thou  need  na  ftart  awa  fae  hafly  : 

Wi'  bi'.k.  ring  brattle  ! 
'  v;ad  be  kith  to  run  ?.ii'  chafe  thee 

Wi'  mm ii'xliig  tattle!    • 

Tm.  truly  forry  Man's  domin-oa 
;d«s  broken  Nature's  ibcial  unioQj 
•'in'  iuli.'jies  thatiil  opinion, 

Which  makes  thee  Hartk; 
hx  nie.  thy  poor,  earth  born  companion, 
A  n '  fdloiV'Tnortal  I 

1  doTibt  na,  whylcs,  but  thou  may  thieve  5- 
T/hat  then  ?  poor  beallie,  thoii  maun  live  ! 
\   dohr'tii'-kktr  ir>.  a  thruve 

"(S  a  fisa'  reqiieilj. 
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rii  get  a  bleffm  vvl'  the  lave, 

An'  never  inifs't  i 

Thy  wee-bit  hovfie  too  in  ruin ! 
It's  filly  wa's  the  win's  are  llrewia  !  ^    ^ 

An'  naething,  now,  to  big  a  new  ane, 

O'  foggage  green  1 
An'  bleak  December's  winds  enfuin, 

Baith  fnell  an'  keen  1 

Thou  faw  the  fields  laiil  bare  an'  wallei 
An'  weary  Winter  comin  fa  ft, 
An'  cozle  here,  beneath  the  blafl;  ; 

1  hou  thought  to  dwell 
Till  crafii !  the  cruel  Coulter  paft 

Out  thro'  lay  cdl. 

That  wee  bit  heap  o'  leaves  and  ilibble. 
Has  coil  thee  moniea  wearle  nibble  ! 
Now  thou's  turn'd  out,  for  a'  thy  trouble, 

But  houfe  or  hald. 
To  thole  the  Winter's  ileety  dribble, 

An'  cranreuch  cauld  I 

But,  Moune,  thou  art  no  thy  laue^ 
In  proving  forefight  may  be  vain  : 
The  bed-laid  fcherneso'  Mice  an'  Men 

Gai:g  aft  a-glcy, 
Aq' lea'e  us  nought  but  grief  aa'  pain, 

rorpromis'dju'/  ■ 
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Still  thou  art  bleft,  corapsr'd  v/imc/ 
The  prefent  only  toucheth  thee  : 
Butj^Och !   I  backward  cafl  my  e'e 

On  profpe6ls  drear, 
Ar'  forward,  tho'  I  canna/f^, 

1  guefi  tiV,i  fear  ! 
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A 


WINTER  NIGHT. 


Fcornahdnvreichfs,  whrefce^r you'arCf 
That  bide  ihe  pelting  cf  this  pitjUj'sffarm.' 
lIo'W  jhally'otir  hsuj'eiejs  heads)  o!::^r^^j  ^ 
Tmr  kcp^d and ivindo'zu'ti  raggednefs^  defcnJy^^* 
Fumfeafcns  fmh  as  il>efet^-<imm 


W. 


HEN  biting  Boreas ^  fell  and  douregi 
Sharp  fhivers  thro*  the  leafiefs  bow^'r  ; 
When  Phcehus  gies  a  fhort-liv'd  glovvV, 

Far  foiith  the  iift;^ 
Dim  dark'aing  thro'  the  flaky  dtow'r. 

Or  whirliag  drifts 

Ae  night  the  itorm  'Cat  (lecples  rocked,, 
Poor  Labour  fweet  in  fleep  was  locked. 
While  burns,  wi'  inawy  \Yreeths  iip-cho:,ked. 
Wild- eddying  fwirJi, 
Or  thro'  the  mining  outlet  hocked, 

Dowa  hea.dIor'.;  huvL 
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Lift'ning,  the  doers  an'  winnocks  rattL?, 
I  thought  me  on  the  ourfe  cattSe, 
Orfilly  fheep,  wba  bide  thi's  brattle 

O'  winter  war> 
And  thro'  the  diift^  deep-lairing,  fprattie. 
Beneath  a  fear. 

Ilk  happing  bird,  wee  helpless  thing! 
In  the  merry  months  o'  Spring, 
:ed  me  to  hear  thee  ilng. 

What  comes  o'  thee  ? 
.,W cow V tii y^chitt e ring  wing  i 
An  clofe  thy  e'e  .' 

.  yen  on  murd'ring  errands  toird, 
£_one  from  your  favage  homes  exil'd, 
7  lie  blood-ftaln^rooft,^^nd  fl^eep-cote  fpoIlM^* 

My  heart  forgets, 
Vfhile  pitylefs  the  temped  wild 

Sore  on  you  beats. 

Now  Tl czhu  In  her  midnight  reign, 
Dark-n-iiSiM,  view'd  the  dreary  plain  % 
Still  croiuling  thoughts,  a  penfive  trait:,, 
Rofe  in  my  foul, 
\\hen  en  my  ear  this  pljintive  ftrtUn, 

Slow-folenu!;  llcle. — - 

^  Blow,  BTilw,  ye  v/inds,  with  heavier  guill 
'•  h'^.  heei^vT;  thou'  bitter  biting  frofr  I 
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*«  DefcenJ,  ye  chlily,  fmoUierIng  Snows  ! 
'*  Not  ail  your  rage,  as  now,  united  faov/s 

«  More  hard  unkindnefs,  unrelenting, 

*  Vengeful  malice,  unrepenting, 
*  Than  heBven-iliumin'dMaii  on  brotherMan  bellows! 

<  See  ftern  oppreiTion's  iron  grip, 

*  Or  mad  Ambition's  gory  hand, 

<  Sending,  like  blood-hounds  frona  the  flip, 

*  Woe,  Want,-  and  Murder  o'er  a  land  ! 

<  Ev'n  in  the  peaceful  rural  vale, 
^tlj^ruth,  weeping,  tells  the  mournfal  tale. 

*  How  pampev'd  Luxury,  FlattVy  by  her  fide, 

*  'The  parafite  empoifoning  her  ear, 

«  "With  all  the  fervlle  wretches  in  the  rear, 

*  Looks  o'er  proud  Property  extended  wide"; 
•*   And  eyes  the  fimple,  ruflic  Hind, 

*  Whofe  toil  upholds  the  glitt'ring  fliow, 

*  A  creature  of  another  kind, 

<  Some  coarfer  fiibdance  unrefin'd, 

*  Plac'd  for  her  lordly  ufe  thus  far,  thus  vile  below  I 

*  Where,  where  is  Love's  fond  ^-nder  throe, 

*  With  lordly  Honour's  lofty  brow, 

*  The  pow'rs  you  proudly  own  ; 
*  Is  there,  beneath  Love's  noble  nime, 
<  Can  harbour,  dark,  the  felfidi  aim, 

<  To blefshimfelf  alone! 


-% 
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*  iVTark  Maiden-innocence  a  prey 
^  To  love  pretending  fnares, 

*  This  boafted  Honour  turns  away, 

*  Shunning  foft  Pity's  lifing  fway  ! 

*  Regardlefs  of  the  Tears  and  unavailing  prayVs  I 
«  Perhaps,  this  hour,  in  Mis'ry's  fqualid  neii^ 
'  She  ftrains  your  infant  to  her  joylefs  breail, 

*  And  with  a  Mother's  fears  Ihrinks  at  the  rockifig" 

*  blaft! 

«  Oh,  ye  1  who  funk  in  beds  of  down,  Jj^ 

<  Feel  not  a  want  but  what  yourielves  ct  eate^^ 
*  Think,  for  il  moment,  on  his  wretched  fate, 

<  Whom  friends  end  fortune  quite  difcwn  ! 

<  lU-fatisfy'd  kteii  nature's  clam'rous  call, 

«  Stretch'd  on  his  ftraw  he  lays  himfelf^to  fleep, 

*  v7hik  throHiie  ragged  roof  and  chinky  wail, 

<  Chill,  o'er  his  flambers  piles  the  drifty  heap  5 
«  Think  on'the  drngeon's  grim  confine, 

«  Where  Guilt  and  poor  Misfortune  pine  i 

*  Guilt,  erring  Man,  relenting  view  i 

<  But  fiiall  thy  l^il  rage  purfue  ^ 

*  The  Wretch,  already  cruH^^ed  low 

*  By  cruel  Fortune's  undeferved  blow  ? 

<  ABliaion's  fono  are  brothers  in  diilrefs ; 

«  A  brother  tQ  relieve;  howexquifite  the  bllisl' 

I  heard  nae  mair  for  Chantklser  / 
Shuok  off. the  pouthery  t^w, 

4 
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AndliaiPd  the  morning  with  a  cheer, 

A  cottage  roufing  craw  ; 
But  deep  this  truth  imprefs'd  my  mind— < 

Thro'  a|l  his  works  abroad. 
The  heart  benevolent  and  k'md 

The  moft  refemble§  GOD* 
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EPISTLE 


TO 


DAVIE, 

A  BROTHER  POET. 

January 
I. 

HILE  winds  frae  off  Ben- Lomond  hX&Kf, 
And  bar  the  doors  wi'  driving  fnaw, 

And  liing  us  owve  the  ingic,     , 
X  fet  me  down  to  pafs  the  time 
And  fpin  a  vevfe  or  twa'  o'  rhyme, 

Inhamely,  vveftlin  jingle. 
While  frofty  winds  blaw  in  the  drift, 

Ben  to  the  chimU  lug, 
T-  ;Tindgc  a  w^e  the  Great-folk's  gift, 
That  live  fae  bien  an'  fnug  : 
f  tent  lefs,  and  want  lefs 
Their  roomy  fire-fide ; 
Bat  hanker,  and  canker, 
To  fee  their  ciivfcd  pride. 


II. 

Tis  hardly  in  a  body's  pow'r 

To  keep,  at  times,  frae  being  four. 

To  fee  how  things  are  fnarM  ; 
How  befl  o*  chiels  are  whyles  in  v/ant, 
While  Coofs  on  countlefs  thoufaads  rant 

And  ken  na  how  to  wair't ; 
But  Davie ^  lad,  ne'er  fafh  your  bead, 

Tho'  we  hae  little  gear, 
We're  fit  to  win  our  daily  bread, 
As  lang's  we're  hale  and  fier  : 
"  Mair  fpier  na,  nor  fear  na,"*^ 
Auld  age  ne'er  mnid  a  feg  ; 
The  lait  o't,  the  word  o't. 
Is  only  but  to  beg« 

III. 

To  lie  in  kihis  and  barns  at  e'en, 

When  banes  are  craz'd,  and  bluid  is  thiiij 

Is,  doubtlefs,  great -di lire fs  ! 

Yet  then  Content  could  make  us  bleil ; 

Ev'n  then,  fonKtimes,  we'd  fnatch  a  tatle 

O'  trued  happinefs. 

The  honed  heart  that's  free  frae  a' 

Intended  frnud  or  guile, 

However  Fortune  kick  the  ba% 

'^  Has  ay  fome  caufe  to  fmile  : 

An'  mind  dill  you'll  find  dill 

A  comfort  that's  nae  foia'  ; 

Nae  niair  then  we'll  c^  then, 

Nae  farther  we  can  fa*. 

Vol.  I.  H 

*  Rimfey, 


T 
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IV. 
What  tlio**  like  Commoners  of  air, 
We  wander  out,,  we  know  not  where; 

But  either  houfe  or  hal''  ? 
Yet  Nature's  charms,  the  hills  and  woodj 
The  fweeping  vales,  and  foaming  fioods, 

Are  free  ahke  to  all. 
In  days  when  Daifies  deck  the  groundj 

And  black-birds  whiille  clear, 
With  honed  joy  our  hearts  will  bound. 
To  fee  the  coming  year  : 

On  breas  when  we  pleafe,  then, 

We'll  fit  and  fowth  a  tune  ; 

Syne  rhyme  tilTt  we'll  time  till't. 

Air  fing>  when  we  hae  done. 

V. 

'Tis  iib'  'n  titles  nor  in  rank  ; 

*Tis  no  in  wealth  like  Lon'on  Bank, 

To  purchaie  peace  £md  reft ; 
'Tis  no  in  muLiu'  iiiuckle  malr  : 
'Tisno  in  '  ooks,  'tis  no  in  lear, 

To  mnke  us  truly  hieli : 
If  Happinefs  hae  not  her  feat 

And  c-^ntre  in  the  breaft," 
We  '.nay  be  wile,  or  rich,  or  great. 
But  never  can  be  bieil  ; 
Nae  trsafures  nor  pleafures 

C</jld  n;akc  us  happy  lang  5 
The  heart  ays  the  part  ay 
That  makes  u^  right  or  wrang. 
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VI. 

Think  ye,  that  fick  as  you  and  I^ 

Wha  drudge  and  drive  thro'  wet  and  drf , 

Wi'  never-ceafing  toil  ; 
Think  ye  are  we  lefs  bleft  than  they, 
Wha  fcarcely  tent  us  in  their  way, 

As  hardly  worih  their  while  ? 
Alas  I  how  aft,  in  haughty  mood, 
GOD's  creatures  they  opprefs  i 
Or  elfe,  neglecting  a'  that's  guid, 
They  riot  in  excefs  ! 

Baith  caiek'f^  and  fearkfs 

Of  either  Heaven  or  Hell  | 
Efteeming,  and  deeming 
'Tis  a'  an  idle  tale  1 

VII. 

Then  let  us  chearfu'  acquisfce. 
Nor  make  our  fcanty  Plcafures  lc[t-, 

By  pining  at  our  Rate  : 
And,  ev'a  Ihoidd  Misforliines.  coracp 
I  here  wha  lit  has  met  wi'  feme, 

An's  thankfu'  for  them  yet  ; 
They  gie  the  wit  o'  Age  to  7outh  I 

They  let  us  ken  ourfel ; 
They  make  us  fee  the  naked  Iruthj 
The  real  guid  and  ill : 
Tho'  lOiTes  and  croffes 

Be  lelFons  right  fev'Te  : 
There's  wit  there,  yc'll  /(i't  the;- 
,  Ye'll  find  n^e  otbcr  where. 
H    2 
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VIII. 
But  tmt  me  J  DcTvie,  Ace  o'  Plearts ; 
(To  fay  aughc  lefs  wgd  v/rang  the  cartes, 

Andilatt'ry-Ideteft) 
This  life  has  joys  for  you  and  I, 
And  joys  that  riches  ne'er  could  buy^ 

And.  joys  the  very  bed. 
There's  a'  the  Pkafures  6*  the  Hearty 

The  Lover  an'  the  Frieii' ; 
Ye  hae  your  Meg,  your  deareft  pait? 


ean  : 


And  I  my  darling  Ji 

It  warms  me,  it  charms  mc. 

To  mention  but  her  name i 
It  heats  me,  it  beets  me, 

And  fets  me  a^  on'  Eame  I 

IX. 

O  all  you  Povv''rs  w-ho  uik  above  I 
O  Thoiif  whofe  v^ry  felf  art  Lo've  / 
Thii  knov/ft  my  words  fincere  ! 
The  life-blood  Rreaming  thro'  my  heart, 
Or  my  more  dear  Immortal  part, 

Is  not  more  fondly  dear ! 
When  her.rt.corroding  care  and  gvlef 

Deprive  my  foul  of  reftj 
Her  dear  idea  brings  relief, 
And  Solace  to  my  breaft  : 
Thou  Being,  All-feeing, 

O  hear  my  fervent  pray'rl 
Still  take  her,  and  make  hev 
'J/'V  moft  peculiar  care;'' 
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X.. 

All  hall !  ye  tender-feeling  dear  ! 
The  fmile  of  love,  the  friendly  tear, 

The  fympathetick  glow  ! 
Long  fmce,  this  v/oiSd's  thorny  ways 
Had  number'd  out  my  weary  days. 

Had  it  not  been  for  you  ! 
Fate  ftillhas  bled  me  with  a  friend, 

In  ev'iy-care  and  ill ; 
And  oft  a  niore  endearing  band, 
A  tie  more  tender  ftili  J 
It  lightens,  it  brightenSj 

The  tenebrific  fcene, 
To  meet  with,  and  greet  with 
My  Davie y  or.  my  Jean  ! 

XL 
O,  how  that  name  infpires   my  ilyla  ! 
The  words  corae  flcdpn,  rank  and  tile, 

Amallt  before  I  ken ! 
The  ready  mealure  rins  as  fine, 
As  Phoebus  and  the  famous  N:ne 

Were  glowiin  owre  my  pen. 
My  fpaviet  Fegafus  will  limp, 

Till  ancs  he's  fairly  het  5 
And  then  he'll  hilch,  and  irik,  andjimpi 
And  rin  an  unco  fit : 

But  ieaft  then,  the  head  then. 

Should  rue  this  htifty  ride, 
I'll  light  now,  and  dight  now 
His  fweaty,  wi/cp.'d  liide. 
H  3 
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THE    LAMENT 

OCCASIONED    BY 

THE    UNFORTUNATE   ISSUE 

OF    A 

FRIEND'S  AMOUR. 


Ahs  i  hvo  tft  Beei  Gcs^ntfs  m)iVHd  itfelf! 
And  J<wett  AfTcaion  frovs  tht  Jfring  of  WhIo 


1. 

O  THOU  pale  Orb,  that  filent  fh!ncs> 
While  care-untroubled  mortals  fleep! 
I'hou  feeeft  a  Wretch,  who  Inly  pines. 

And  wanders  h-re  to  wail  and  weep  ! 
With  Woe  I  nightly  vigils  keep, 
■     Beneath  thy  w.m,  un warming  beam  \ 
And^nourii,  in  Lviientation  deep, 

How  Vifi  snd  hvs  are  all  a  dream ' 


II. 

I  joylefs view  thy  rays  adorn 

Thc'faintly  marked,  diltant  hili| 
I  joy lefs  view  thy  trembling  horn, 

RefleAed  in  ti^.e  gurgling  rill. 
My  fondly  fiutccring  aeart,  be  ilill ! 

Thou  bufy  pow'r,  Remembrance,  ccafe  I 
Ahi  mu{l  the  agoniiing  thrill  -■  ■'  ' 

For  ever  bar  returning  Peace  ! 

No  idly  feign'd,  poetic  pains,  .    ,,  •«"-''??'^'^:; 

My  fad,  love-lorn  lafjaentiags  <;^&:  ^^*     '  >  ?' 
No  fhtpherd's  pipe— Arcadia3j.ilra.ia3 f       -    .  I  . 

No  fabled  tortures,  quaint  jfad tame  5       ^^  '• 
■The  plighted  faith  ;  the  oiutuul  iiarne  ^ 

The  oft-attefted  Pow'rs  above  i 
The  promised  Father^ s  teiuki    name  s 

Thefe  were  the  pledges  of  my  love, 

IV. 

Encircled  in  herclafping  arnis, 

How  have  the  raptur'd  moments  flown  ! 
How  have  I  wifh'd  for  Fortune's  charms 

For  her  dear  fcke,  and  her's  alone  ! 
And,  muil  I  think  it !  i?  fhe  gone  4 

My  fecret  heart's  exulting  boaft  ? 
And  does  fhe  heeclefs.h^ar  my  grosn  ? 

And  is  fne  ever,  ever  lod  ?  ** 


^■^ 


[      152      3 

V. 
Oh  !  can  fhe  bear  fo  bafe  a  heart,- 

So  loft  to  Honour,  loft  to  Truth, 
As  from  the  fondeft  Jover  part, 

The  plighied  hufbaid  of  her  youth  ; 
Alas  !'  Life's  path  may  be  unfmooth  ! 

Her  way  may  lie  thro'  rough  diftrefs  ! 
Then  v/ho  her  pangs  and  pains  will  foothe^ 

Her  forrows  fhare.and  make  them  lefs  r 

VI. 
Ye  wiQg^d  Hours  that  o'er  us  paft, 

E:irapt4Ur'^V;fti:Q^e.j(;  the  more  enjoyM, 
YouyGea-rT-^!t)emb.ranfe  in  my  breaft, 

■  My.iondly  trdarltr!j^  10oughts  employ 'd; 
Tlis^t^breafi:,  how  dreaty  now,  and  void, 

■  For  her  too  fcanty  once  of  room  ! 
Ev'n  ev'ry  ray  of  hope  deflroy'd, 

And  not    a    Wyh  to  gild  the  gloom  ! 

VII, 

The  morn  that  warns  th'  approaching  day. 

Awakes  me  up  to  toil  and  woe  j 
I  fee  the  hours,  in  long  array, 

That  1  muft  fuffer,  lingVing,  flow. 
Full  manv  a  pang,  and  many  a  throe^ 

Keen  Recollec?iion's  direful  train, 
Jluft  wring  my  foul,  ere  Phoebus,  low, 

ShuUkiis  the  diftantj  weftern  main, 
VIII. 
And  when  my  n-ghtly  couch  I  try, 

Sgve  har*.l&^^  ou:  witii  care  and  grief. 


c 
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My  toil-bent  nerves,  and  tear  worn  eye, 
Kf'ep  walchirigs  with  the  nightly  thief : 

Or  if  I  flurnber,   F^ncy,  chief, 

Rt^igns,  haggard-wild,  in  lore  affright : 

Ev'n  day,   ali-hitter,  brings  rtlitf 
Fi om  fuch  a  horrcr-brtatiung  night. 

IX, 

O  !  thou  brighi  Queen,  who  o'er  th'  expanfe, 
Now  higheil  reign' tl,  with  boundlefs  fway  ! 

Oft  has  thy  filent-markiu'r  glance 

Obferv'd  us,  fondly-waud'ringf,  dray  ! 

The  t'me,   unheeded,  fped  aWciy, 

While  Love's  luxurious  pclfe  beat  high. 

Beneath  thy  filver- gleaming  ray 

'    To  mark  the  mutuai  kindling  eye. 

X. 

Oh!  fcene  in  flrong  remembrance  fet  I' 

Scenes,^  never,  ntver  to  return  ! 
Scenes,   if  in  ftupov  I  forget. 

Again  I  feel,  again  I  burn  I 
From  ev'ry  joy  and  pleafure  torn, 

Life's  weary  vale  I'll  wander  thro'; 
And  hcpelefs,  comfortlefs,  I'll  mourn 

A  faithlefs  woman's  broken  vow. 


Hf 
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DESPONDENCY. 
AN  ODE.    - 


o. 


PPRESS'D  with  grief,  opprefsM  with  care, 
A  burden  more  than  I  can  bearj 

I  let  me  down  and  figh  : 
O  Life  !  thou  art  a  galling  load, 
A  long,  a  rough,  a  weary  road, 

To  wretches  fuch  as  I ! 
Dim-backward  as  I  call  my  \itw, 
What  f:ck'nir;[,(  Scenes  isppear  ! 
V7hat  Sorrows  yet  may  pierce  me  thro',. 
Too  juitly  I  may  fear! 
Slill  wearing,  defp^.iring, 

Mud  bv.  my  bitter  doom  ; 

Ivly  wres  here  Oiall  clofe  ne'er. 

But  with  the  clofing  tomb. 

II. 

Happy'   ysfcnfcf  Bufy-life, 
Who,  eqnr.l  to  the  bnftling  drife. 

No  otLer  view  regard  ! 
Ev'nv.'hcn  the  vrir.ied  f;;.^'s  deny M^.. 
Yet  while  the  bufy  mecns  are  ply'dj. 


'Ili-ey  bring  thtir  own  rev/ard  : 
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Whilft  I,  a  hope-abandon'd  wight,. 

Unfitted  with  an  aim, 
Meetev'ry  fad  returning  night, 
And  jofylefs  morn  the  farae- 
^    You,  bullling»  and  juftling-. 

Forget  eadi  grief  and  pain  5 
I,  hlllefs,  yet  reillefs, 
Find  ev'ry  profped  vain* 

III, 

How  hlcll  the  Solitary's  lot. 

Who,  all-forgetting,  all-forgot, 

V/itbin  his  humble  cell. 
The  cavern  wild  with-  tangling  roots. 
Sits  o'er  his  newly  gathered  fruits, 

Bifide  his  cryftal  well! 
Or  haply,  to  his  ev'nin^v  thought, 

By  unfrequented  ilream, 
The  ways  of  men  are  didant  brought^ 
A  faint  colieAed  dream  : 
While  praifing,  and  raifing, 

His  thouofhts  to  hrav'n  on  high. 
As  wand'ringj  meand'ving, 
He  views  the  folenan  fky. 

IV. 

Than  I,  no  lonely  Hermit  plac'd 
Where  never  human  foct-flep  trac'dj 

Lefs  fit  to  play  the  part, 
The  Iwcky  moment  to  improve, 
I'^ind  J?ifl  to  (lop,  and  ju^  to  movcj 

With felf-refpeding  art: 
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But  ah !  tacfe  pleafures,  Loves  a.nd  Jo-ys? 

Which  I  too  keenly  tafte. 
The  Solitary  can  defpife, 
Can  want,   and  yet  be  bleft  ! 
He  needs  not,  he  heeds  not. 
Or  hiinian  iove  or  hate  ; 
Whilil  I  here  muft  cry  here 
At  perfidy  ingrate  ! 

V. 

Oh  !  enviable,  early  days. 

When  dancing  thoughtlefs  pleafure's  msze^ 

To  Care,  to  Guilt  unknown  ! 
How  iil-exchang'd  for  riper  times, 
To  feel  the  follies,  or  the  crimes. 

Of  others,  or  my  own  ! 
Ye  tiny  elves  that  guiltlefs  fport, 
.    Like  linnets  in  the  bufh, 
Ye  little  know  the  ills  ye  court, 
When  manhood  is  your  vviftii 
.^The  lolTes,  the  crofTes, 

That  aBlvs  man  engage  3 
The  fer.rsall,  the  tears  allj 
Of  dim  declining  Age  \ 
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MAN  WAS  MADE  TO  MOURN. 
A    DIRGE. 


W] 


HEN  chill  November's  furly  blalt 
Made  fields  and  forefts  bare, 
One  ev'ning,  as  I  wander'd  forth 
s.  Along  the  banks  of  y^?r, 
I  fpy'd  a  man  whofe  aged  Hep 

Seem'd  weary,  worn  with  care  ; 
His  face  was  fuvrow'd  o'er  with  years. 
And  hoary  was  his  hair. 

YoLing  flranger,  whether  wand'rell  thoug 

Began  the  rev'rend  Sage : 
Does  third  of  wealth  thy  ftep  conilraiiij 

Or  youthful  Pbafures  rage  ? 
Or  haply,  preft  with  cares  and  woes. 

Too  foon  thou  haft  began 
To  wander  forth  with  me,  to  mourn 

The  miferies  of  Man. 
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\ 

The  Sun  that  overhangs  yon  moors^. 

Out- rp reading  far  and  vAde, 
Where  hundreds  labour  to  fupport': 

A  haughty  lordling's  p'-ide  ; 
I've  le^n  yon  wcrry  x^inter-funj 

Twice  forty  tin.es  return  ; 
And  ev'ry  time  has  added  proofs,. 

That  Man  was  made  to  mourn, 

IV. 

O  Man  !   while  in  thy  early  yearsj 

How  prodigal  of  time  ; 
Mifpending  all  thy  precious  hours^ 

Thy  gloriouS;  youthful  prime  I 
Alternate  fojlies  take  the  fway  ; 

Licentious  PaiTions  burn  i- 
-Vhich  tenfold  force  give  Nature's  law^., 

Tliat  Man  was  made  to  mourn. 

V. 
Look  noi  alone  on -yo'jthful  prime,. 

Or  Manhood  s  active  might  ; 
Man  then  is  ukuu  to  his  kind. 

Supported  ib  his  right : 
Bat  fee  jiim  on  ihe  edge  of  life, 

With  Care?  and  Sorrows  worn, 
Tl  en  Age  and  Want,  Oh  !   ill  match'd  pair i 

;j>;ovv  Mail  was  made  to  mourn, 

VI. 

A  tew  k=erri  fa.';>uniesct  Fate^ 
In  Pkalurt^s  !d|i  careil  j 
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Yetalimk  not  all  the  Rich  and  Great, 

Are  iikevvife  truly  blefl; 
But,  Oh  !  what  crouds  in  ev*ry  land. 

All  wretched  and  forlorn, 
Thro*  weary  life  this  lefTon  learn. 

That  Man  was  made  to  mourn.. 

VII, 
Many  and  {harp^th^e  Eum'rous  Ills 

Inwoven  with  ourlFrame ! 
More  pointed  dill  we  make  ourfelvesp 

Regret,  Remorfe,  and  Shame  ! 
And  Man,  whofe  heav'n-ereftcd  facs 

The  frailes  of  L<ove  adorn, 
Man's  inhumanity  to  Man 

Makes  countlefsthoufands  mourn  ? 

.     VIII. 

See  yonder  poor,  o'er-labour'd  wighi. 

So  abjecl,  mean,  and  vile, 
Who  begs  a  brother  of  the  earth 

To  give  him  leave  to  toil ; 
And  fee  his  \o\-^\j  feUo'W'Worm 

The  poor  petition  fpurn, 
Unmindful,  tho'  a  weeping  M'iFe 

And  helplefs  offspring  fiiourn. 

IX.       . 

If  I'm  defign'd  yon  lQrd]ing''s  llav^, 

_By  Nature's  lav/  defign'd. 
Why  was  an  independant  \v\^\ 

E'er  planted  in  my  mind  ? 
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If  not,  wLy  am  I  fubject  to 

Kis  cruelty,  or  fccrn  r 
Or  why  has  Man  the  will  and  pow'r 

To  make  his  fellow  mourn  1 

X. 
Yet,  let  not  this  too  much,  my  Son, 

Diilurb  thy  ycuthfal  breaft  : 
7  his  partial  view  of  human-kind 

Is  furely  not  the  laft! 
The  poor,  oppi-elTcd,  honeft  man, 

Had  never,  fure,  been  born, 
Had  there  not  been  fon.e  recompence 

To  comfort  thofe  that  mourn  ! 

XI. 

G  Dcaih  !  the  poor  man's  deareft  friendj 

The  klrideft  and  the  beft  ! 
Welcome  the  hour  rny  aged  limbs 

Are  laid  wii.h  thee  at  re  it! 
The  Great,  the  Wealthy  fear  thy  blow,  ■ 

From  pomp  and  pleafure  torn ; 
But,  Oh  !   a  bleft  relief  to  thofc 

That  V/eary-laden  mourn ! 


WINTER, 

A  DIRGE. 
I. 

1  HE  Wintry  Weft  extends  his  blaic^ 

And  hail  and  rain  does  blavv  ; 
Or,  the  llormy  North  fends  driving  forth 

The  bhnding  fleet  and  fnaw  : 
Wliile,  tumbhng  brown,  the  Burn  comes  dc\vnj 

And  roars  frae  bank  to  brae  ^ 
And  bird  and  beaO:  in  covert  rciCj 

And  pafo  the  heartlefs  day. 

11, 

«  The  fweeping  blaH:,  the  iky  o'trcailj''* 

The  joylefs  Winter  day, 
Let  others  fear,  to  me. more  dear. 

Than  all  the  pride  of  May  : 
The  TempelVs  howl,  it  foothes  my  foal^ 

My  griefs  it  feems  to  join  ; 
The  leafiefs  trees  my  fancy  pkaie. 

Their  fsrte  refembles  rrsine  !     ^ 

*  Dr.  Youne-. 
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in. 

Thou  Pow'r  Supreme,  whofe  mighty  Schem- 

Thefe  woes  of  mine  fulfil. 
Here,  firm,  I  left,  they  muft  be  bell; 

Bc-caufe  they  are  Thy  Will ! 
Then  all  I  want  (Oh,  do  thou  grant 

This  one  requeil  of  mine ! ) 
Since  to  enjoy  Thou  doft  deny^ 

AiTift  me  to  refign  I 
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PRAYER, 

IN   THE 

PROSPECT   OF   DEATH 


I. 

O  THOU  unknown,  Almighty  Caufc 

Of  all  my  hope  and  fear ! 
In  whofe  dread  Prefence,  ere  aa  hour, 

Perhaps  I  mufi;  appear ! 

II. 

If  I  have  wanderM  in  thofe  paths 

Of  life  I  ought  to  (hun ; 
As  Something^  loudly,  in  my  breaft, 

Remonftratcs  I  have  done, 

HI,  "  , 
Thou  knov/'ft  that  Thou  haft  formed  me 

With  Pafiions  wild  and  ftrong  ; 
And  hfl'ning  to  their  witching  voice 

Has  often  led  me  wrong. 
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IV. 
Where  human  iveahnefs  has  come  fhorf^ 

Or  frailty  ftept  afide, 
Bo  thou  All-Good  I  for  ftM:h  Thcjart, 

In  fhades  of  darknefs  bide. 

Y. 
Where  with  mienhan  I  have  err*d, 

No  oth*^*  Flea  I  have, 
But,  Thou  art  good \  and  Goednsfg  ililV 

JDelighuth  to  forgive. 
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'stanzas. 

ON  THE  SAME   OCCASION. 


Wi 


HY"  am  I  loth  to  leave  this  earthly  fcene  ? 

Have  I  found  it  fo  full  of  pleafmg  charms  ? 
Some  drops  of  joy  with  drops  of  III  between  ; 

Some  gleams  of  funfhine  'mid  renewing  ftorras  : 
Is  It  departing  pangs  my  foul  alarms? 
,    Or  Death's  unlovely,  dreary,  dark  abode  ? 
For  guilt,  for  guilt,  my  terrors  are  in  arms! 

I  tremble  to  approach  an  angry  GOD, 
And  juflly  fmart  beneath  his  fm-avenging  rod. 

Fain,  would  I  fay,  *  Forgive  my  foul  offence.' 

Fain  promife,  never  mtore  to  difobey  ; 
But,  fliould  ray  Author  health  again  difpenfe, 

Again  I  might  defert  fair  Virtue's  way; 
Again  in  folly's  path  might  go  a  ft  ray  ; 

Again  exalt  the  brute  and  fmk  t'^^  man  ; 
Then  how  fhould  I  for  Heavenly  Mercy  pray. 

Who  adl  fo  counter  Heavenly  Mercy's  p'.-jn  ? 
Who  fin  fo  oft  have  mouni'd,  yet  te  temptat' . 
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O  Tiiou  Great  Governor  of  all  below  i 

If  I  may  dare  a  lifted  eye  to  Thee, 
Thy  r.cd  can  make  the  tempeft  ceafe  to  bloWj 

Or  fti'l  the  tumult  of  the  raghig  fea  : 
V/ith  that  controuling  pow'r  afTift  ev'n  me. 

Thole  headlong,  furious  paiTions  to  confine  j 
For  all  unfit  I  feel  my  powers  be, 

To  rule  their  torrent  in  th'  allowed  line ; 
Oj  aid  me  with  Thy  help,  GmnipoUnce  Dhinc^ 
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Lying  at  a  Reverend  Friend's  houfe,  on'e  nighty 

The  Author  hjt  the  folloxvlng  Verfcs  iii 

the  room  ivhere  he  Jh^i-'."'^ 

\J  THOU  dread  PowV,  ^Md  reigu'ft  above, 

i  know  Thou  wilt  me  hear  i 
When  for  this  fcene  of  peace  and  love, 

I  make  my  prayer  fincere. 

iU 

The  hoary  fire — the  mortal  ftroke,  ' 

Long,  long  be  pleasM  to  fpare  ; 
To  blefs  his  little  filial  flock, 

And  ihew  what  good  men  are. 

in. 

She,  who  her  lovely  Offspring  eyes 

With  tender  hopes  and  fear^, 
O  blefs  h^r  widi  a  Mother's  joysj 

But  fpare  a  Mother's  tears  ! 

IV. 
Their  liope,  their  flay,  their  darling  yc';th, 

In  manhood's  dawning  blufli ; 
Elefs  hiai,  Thou  God  of  Love  and  Truths 

Up  to  a  Part'ut's  wifli. 
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v. 
The  beauteous,  feraph  Siiter-band 

With  earneft  tears  I  pray. 
Thou  know'ft  the  fnares  on  ev'ry  hand, 

Guide  thou  their  iteps  alway. 

VI. 

When  foon  or  late  they  reach  that  coaft, 
f  O'er  life's  rough  ocean  driv'n, 
May  they  rejoice,  no  wand'rer  loiV. 
A  family  in  Heaven. 
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THE 

FIRST   PSALM. 

J.  HE  man,  in  life  where- ever  placM 
Hath  happinefs  in  (lore, 
Who  walks  not  in  the  wifcked's  vvay> 
Nor  learns  their  guilty  lore  I 

-  ♦ 

Nor  from  the  feat  of  fcornful  Pride 

Calls  forth  his  eyes  abroad, 
Bi^.t  with  humility  and  awe 

Still  walks  before  his  GOD.       .' 

1'hat  man  fhall  fiourifn  like  the  trees 
Which  by  the  ftreamlets  grow  ; 

The  fruitial  top  is  fpread  on  high. 
And  hrm  the  root  below. 

But  he  wliofe  blofforn  buds  in  guilt 
Shall  to  the  ground  be  caft, 

And  like  the  rootlefs  {Hibbie  tolT, 
Before  the  fweeping  bi;i{l. 

For  why  ?  that  GOD  thfe  goD^-adoie^ 
Hath  giv'n  them  pc-ice  :..>■-'  reft; 

But  hath  decreed  that;  :  if'    i*  ^  "j 
Sliall  ne'er  be  truly  blctt. 

Vol.  L  I 
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A 


PRAYER, 

Under  the  Prejfure  of  Violent  As.gul/Ij^ 

Vj  THOU  gi^at  Being  !  what  Thou  art, 

SurpafTes  me  to  know  : 
Yet  fure  I  am,  that  known  to  Thee 

Are  all  Thy  works  below. 

'j  hy  creatm-e  here  before  Thee  ftands. 

All  wretched  and  diflreft  ; 
Yet  fure  thofe  ills  that  wring  my  foul 

Obey  Thy  high  beheft. 

Sure  Thou,  Almighty,  canfl  not  a£t 

Fro ra  cruelty  or  wrath  ! 
O,  free  my  weary  eyes  from  tears, 

Or  cloic  them  fall  in  death  1 

But  if  I  au;it  affliaed  be, 

To  fuit  foaie  wife  defign  ; 
Then,  ^r.an  .r.y  foul  with  firm  refolves 

To  bvar  and  tipt  repine  ! 
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THE 

FIRST  SIX  VERSES 

OF    THE 

NINETIETH  PSALM. 

PHOU,  the  firft,  the  greatdl  friend 
Of  all  the  human  race  ! 
Whofe  itrong  i  ight  hand  has  ever  been 
Their  ftay  and  dwelh'ag- place  ! 

Before  the  mountains  heav'd  their  heads 

Beneath  thv  fornning  hand. 
Before  Tnis  pond'rous  globe  itiV^f 

Arofe  at  thy  command  ; 

That  Pow'r  which  rais'd,  and  Ml  upholds 

This  iiniverfal  fra:Tie, 
From  countlefs,  unbeginn'ng  time 

Was  ever  ftfU  the  lame. 

Thofe  mighty  periods  of  years 

Which  feem  to  lis  fo  i?a(l,   -  • 
Appear  no  more  before  Thy  Hghl 

Than  yefterday  that's  pait; 
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Thou  I'iv'd  the  word  j  Thy  creature,  raan^ 

Is  to  exlfteiicebronght ; 
Again  thou  fay 'ft,  *  Ye  fens  of  men, 

*  Return  ye  into  nought!' 

Thou  layeft  them,  with  all  their  cares^ 

In  everlafting  fleep  : 
As  with  a  flood  thou  tak'ft  them  off 

With  cv.ei'vvhelming  fvveep. 

They  flouriHi  like  the  morning  flow'r, 

In  beauty^s  pride  arrayM; 
But  long  ere  night  cut  down  it  lies 

All  wither'd  and  decay'd. 


w. 
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TO    A 

MOUNTAIN  DAISY. 

ON    TURNING    ONE     DOWN 

V/ITH  THE  PLOUGH 

in  jipriU  ^785.  ^ 


EE,  modeFt,  crlmfon-tipped  flowV 
Thoa's  met  me  in  an  evil  hour; 
For  I  rnaiiii  crufti  amang  the  ftoure 

Thy  (lender  Item  : 
To  fpare  thee  now  is  pail  my  pow'r, 

Tkou  bonie  gera, 

Alas !  'tis  no  thy  neehor  fweet 
The  bonie  Larh^  companion  meet  f 
Bending  thee  'mang  the  dewy  w'eet ! 

"Wi'fpreckl'dbreaft, 
When  upward'fpringing,  blythe,  to'  greet    . 
The  purpling  EaiL 

Caald  blew  the  bitter-biting  North 
Upon  thy  early,  humble  birth  ; 
Yet  chearfully  thou  glinted  forth 

Amid  the  fiorni;, 
Sc-ivcs  rcp.r'd  above  the  Parent-earth 

Thy  tender  form, 

T 


'I      ■ 
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The  Haunting  ilow'rs  our  Gardens  yitlJ, 
High  fhek'ring  woods  and  vva's  maun  fliicldi 
But  thou,  beneath  the  random  bield 

O'  clod  or  ftane, 
Adorns  the  Viti^Jlhhle-feU, 

Unfeen,  alane. 

There,  in  thy;  fcanty  mantle  clad, 
Thy  fnawie  bofom  fun-ward  fpread. 
Thou  Hfiis  thy  unafTuming  head. 

In  hunable  guife ; 
But  now  ihtfiare  up-tears  thy  bed, 

And  low  thou  lies! 

Snchie  thefpte  of  artlefs  Maid, 
Qwtti  jhw^rci  of  the  rural  fhade  ! 
By  Love's  iirr.pHcity  betray'd, 

Ayd  guilelefs  trufl'^ 
1-iIi  ilc,  like  rhecj  all  foil'd,  is  laid 

Low  i'  the  gull,. 

Sa^jPi!  is  the  fate  of  fimple  Bard, 
On  Life  s  roucrh  ocean  lucklefs  Ilarr'd  S 
Unfrdlfullie  to  note  the  card 

Of  prucLnt  Lore^ 
Till  tiliows  ra  ge,  and  gaks^blow  hard, 

And  whelm  him  o'er  t 

Such  l<xtQ  io  fufer'ng  Wtjvth  is  giv'n, 
Who  long  with  vants  and  wots  hsy^  ilriY'n. 
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By  human  pride  or  cunning  driv'n 

To  Misery's  brink, 
Till  wrench'd  of  ev'ry  ftay  but  Hea'ven, 

He,  ruin'd,  fink. 

Ev'nthcu  who  mourn'll:  the  Daify's  fate, 
V'hai  fate  is  thine— r^o  di'lant  date  : 
Stern  Ruin's  plough -JJj are  drives,  elate, 

Full  on  thy  bloom, 
Till  crufh'd  beneath  the  furrow's  weight. 

Shall  be  thy  doom.' 


14 


[  n^  ] 


TO 


Pv  U  I  N. 


L 


.LL  hail !  inexorable  Lord  ! 
At  vvliofe  deltruclion-breathmg  wordj 

The  mightieil  eiDpires  fall ! 
Thy  cruel,  wce-dellghtcd  train, 
The  minifters  of  Grief  and  Pain, 

A  fallen- welcome,  all ! 
With  fiern-refoly'dj  defpairing  eye, 

I  fee  each  aimed  dart ; 
Tor  one  has  cut  my  d.areji  iyey 
And  quivers  in  my  heart. 

Then  Icw'ring^  and  pouring, 

The  Storm  no  more  I  dread  5 
Tho'  thick'ning,  and  black'ning. 
Round  irry  devoted  head. 

II.- 
And  thcu  gr'm  ?ov.^'r,  by  Life  abhorr'd. 
While  Life  dipl-^ur,  can  iifibrd. 
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O  !  hear  a  wretch's  pray'r  ! 
No  more  I  fhriak  appall'd,  afraid  ; 
I  court,    I  beg  thy  friendly  aid. 

To  clofe  this  fcene  of  .cai-e  ! 
When  I'hall  my*foul,  in  filent  peace, 

Refign  \^'.ic's  joylsi's  day  ? 
My  weary  heart  its  throbbings  ce^fe. 
Cold- moiled  ring  in  the  clay  ? 
No  fear  naore,  no  tear  more, 
To     ain  nny  lifelefs  face, 
Enclafped,  and  grafped, 
"Within  thy  cold  embrace  I 


Is' 
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TO 

MISS   1. , 

WITH  BEATIES  POEMS 

FOR  A  NEV/- YEAR'S  GIFT,. 
Jan.    1,    1787,' 


A 


GAIN  the  relent  wheels  i;f  time 
Their  annual  round  have  dn'v'n, 
And  you,  tbo'  fcarce  in  maiden  priraCj, 
Are  fo  niucii  nearer  Heav'n. 

No  gifts  have  I  from  Indian  coafts 

The  Infant  year  to  hail  ; 
I/end  you  more  than  India  boafls 

In  Edwin'2>  Omple  tale. 

Our  Sex  with  guile,  and  faithlefs  love,. 

Is  c ha rg'd, -Perhaps,  too. true; 
But  may  dear  Maid,  each  Lover  prove^ 

An  E.Av'vi  Hill  to  you. 


<* 
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EPISTLE 

TO     A 

YOUNG    FRIEND, 

May 1786. 


I 


LANG  hae  thoughtj  my  youthfu'  friend, 

A  Something  to  have  fent  you, 
Tho'  it  iliould  ferve  nae  Ither  end 

U  han  ju!l  a  kind  memento  \ 
But  how  the  fuhje6t  theme  m.ay  gang, 

Ltt  time  and  chance  determine; 
Perhaps  it  may  turn  out  a  Sang  ; 

Peihaps,  turn  out  a  Sermon. 

ir. 

Ye'll  try  the  world  fooa,   my  I/^d, 

And  Andrew  dear,  beh'eve  me, 
Ve'll  find  mankind  an  unco  fquad,  ''■* 

And  muckle  they  may  grieve  ye: 
For  care  and  trouble  fet  your  thought} 

Ev'n  when  your  end's  attained  ; 
And  a'  your  views  may  come  to  npugKt?^ 

Where  ev'ry  nerve  is  flrained» 


I    ISO   3 

III. 

I'll  no  fay,  men  arc  villains  a' ; 

The  rea],  harden'd  wicked, 
Wha  hae  nae  check  but  human  lav?. 

Are  to  a  few  reftricked  : 
But  Och,  mankind  are  unco  weak. 

An'  little  to  be  trailed  ; 
If  Self  the  waveiing^  balance  fhake,. 
Its  rarely  right  adjuiled  I 

IV. 

Yet  they  wha  fa'  in  Fortune's  ftrife,, 

Their  fate  we  (liould  na'  cenfure;^ 
For  llil!  th'  important  end  of  life. 

They  equally  may  anfwer  : 
A  man  may  hae  an  honefl  heart, 

Tho'  Poortith  hourly  ftare  him  ^ 
A  man  may  tak  a  neebor's  part. 

Yet  hae  nae  cafo  to  fpare  him. 

V, 
Ay  free,  aff  han\  your  ftory  teU, 

When  wi'  a  bofom  crony  ; 
But  ftiil  keep  fonr.ething  toyourfel 

Ye  fcarce;y  tell  to  ony  : 
Conceal  you  if:!  as  we'^l's  you  can 

Fr^e  (.rX\c.z\  d!ffe<5rion  ; 
But  keek  thro'  cv'ry  Oither  man,. 

W?  (harpen'd^  fly  infped3on„ 


[     i3i     "i 


J- 


VI. 

The  facred  lowe  o'  weel-placM  love, 

Luxuriently  indulge  It  ; 
But  never  tempt  th'  ilUcit  rove, 

Tho'  naething  (hould  divulge  it  l 
I  wave  the  quantum  o''me  fm  ; 

The  hazard  of  concealing ; 
But  Och  !  it  hardens  a'  within. 

And  petrefies  the  feeling  ! 

VII. 

To  catch  Dame  Fortune's  golden  fmile^^ 
-  Afliduous  wait  upon  her ; 
And  gather  gear  by  ev'ry  wile 

That's  juftin'd  by  Honor  : 
Not  for  to  hide  it  in  a  hedge^ 

Nor  for  a  train  attendant  ; 
But  for  the  glorious  privilege 

Of  being  independent, 

VIII. 

The  fear  o'  Hell's  a  hangman's  wb'ipa 

To  baud  the  wretch  in  oideVfr 
But  where  ye  feel  your  Honor  grip 

Let  that  ay  be  your  border  : 
Its  flighteft  touches,  inftant  paufe—- 

Debar  a'  fide  pretences. 
And  refolutely  keep  its  laws, 

Uncaring  confec^uenceg. 
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IX. 

The  great  CREJTOR  to  revere. 

Mud  fare  become  the  Cr.attire.% 
But  lllll  the  preaching  cant  forbear. 

And  ev'n  the  rigid  feature  : 
Yet  ne'er  with  Wits  prophiiife  to  rag«^ 

Be  complaifance  extended  ; 
An  Atheill-laugh's  a  poor  exchange 

For  Deity  offended ! 

X. 

When  ranting  round  in  Pleafures  ring> 

Religion  may  be  blinded  ; 
Or  if  fhe  gie  a  r>m  om  Jlhig 

It  may  be  little  minded  ; 
But  v^'hen  on  life  we're  tempeft-driv'n^ 

A  confcience  but  a  canker — 
A  correfpondence  fix  d  wi'  Heav'n, 

Is  fure  a  noble  anchor  ! 

XI. 

Adieu,  dear,  amiable  Youth  f 

Your  heart  can  ne'er  be  wanting  \ 
May  Prudence,  Fortitude,  and  Truth, 

Ere£l  your  brow  undaunting  ! 
In  Ploughmanis  phrafe,  '  GOD  fend,  you  fpeed'  I 

Still  daily  to  grow  wifer ; 
And  may  ye  better  reck  the  reeky 

Than  e'er  did  th'  Advifer  1 


[     1^3     1 


ON  A 


SCOTCH  BAPvD, 


GONE  TO  THE  WEST  INDIES. 

Jl\     ye  wha  live  by  fowps  o'  drink, 
A'  ye  wha  live  by  crambo- clink, 
A'  ye  wha  live  and  never  think. 

Come,  mourn  vvi'  me  ! 
Ou?  Billleh  gien  us  a'  jink, 

An'  owre  the  Sea  ! 

Lament  him  a'  yerantin  core^ 
Wha  dearly  like  a  random  fplore  ; 
Nae  mair  he'll  join  the  merry  roar, 

In  focial  key  5- 
For  now  he's  ta'en  another  fhare, 

Anowre  the  SeaT 

The  bonie  FafTes  weel  may  wifs  him, 
And  in  their  dear  petciions  place  him  :^ 
The  v/idows,  wives,  an' a'may  bleis  him 
Wi'  tearfu'  e'e  j 
For  v/eel  Lwat  they'll  fairly  mifs  him 

That's  ov/re  the  Se3.! 
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O  Fortune,  they  hae  room  to  grumble  f 
Hadll  thou  ta'en  aff  iome  drowfy  bummle, 
Wha  can  do  nought  but  fyke  an*  fumble, 

'Tvvad  been  nae  plea  ? 
But  he  was  gleg  as  onie  wamble, 

That's  owre  the  Seaa 

Auld,  cantie  Kyle  may  weepers  wear. 
An*  ftain  them  wl'  the  faut,  fnut  tear: 
'Twill  make  her  poor,  auld  heart,  I  fear. 
In  flinders  il^e  l 
He  v/as  her  Laureat  raonie  a  year, 

That's  ovvre  the  Sea* 

Ke  faw  Misfortune's  cauld  Nor-ive/ll 
g,  X*ang  muRiering  up  a  bitter  bJaft  ; 
A  Jillet  brak  his  heart  at  lad, 

111  may  i\\e  be  f 
So,  took  a  birth  afore  the  maft, 

An'  owre  the  Sea. 

To  tremble  und/Cr  fortune's  cummock, 
Cn  fcarce  a  bellyfu'  o'  drummock, 
Wi'  his  proud,  independent  ftomacb, 

Could  ill  agree  % 
Go,  row't  his  hardies  in  a  ham  >iocky 

An'  owre  the  Sea, 

He  ne'er  was  gien  to  great  mifguiding,    . 
Vet  coin  his  pouches  wad  na  bide,  in  > 
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Wi*  lilin  it  ne'er  was  urul-r  h'd'ing  ; 

^  ?Ie  dealt  it  free  : 

The  mufe  was  a'  that  he  took  pride  in, 

That's  owre  the  Sea. 

Jamaica  hod'es^  life  hina  weel^ 
An'  hap  him  in  a  cozie  biel : 
Ye'll  find  him  ay  a  dainty  chid, 

An'  fou  o'  glee  : 
He  wad  na  wrangM  the  vera  Dell, 

That's  owre  the  Sea.. 

Fareweel,  my  rhyme'Compo/lng  b'lUie  / 
Your  native  foil  was  right  ill-willie  ; 
But  may  yc  flouriih  like  a  lily, 

Now  banilie  i 
ril  toaft  ye 'in  my  hindmoll  gillie, 

Tho'  owre  the  Sea ! 


[     iS6    J 


TO  A 


HAGGIS. 


J?  AIR  fa' your  honed,  fon fie  face. 
Groat  Chieftain  o'  the  Puddin  race  I 
Abcon  thenn  a'  ye  tak  your  place, 

Painch,  tripe,  or  thairm  t 
We  el  are  you  wordy  o'  a  gracg- 

As  lang's  my  arm* 

The  groaning  trencher  there  you  fill. 
Your  hurdles  like  a  diftant  hill, 
YcuYpn  wad  help  to  mend  a  mill 

In  time  o'  need, 
While  thro'  your  pores  the  dews  dillill 

Like  amber  bead. 

His  knife  fee  Ruftic-labonr  dight, 
A IV  cut  you  up  wi'  ready  flight, 
I'reiiching  your  gufhing  entrails  bright 

Like  onie  ditch ; 
And  then,  O  what  a  glorious  fight, 

V7:::rm-reekin,  rich  1 

Tiven,  horn  for  hcvn  they  firetch  anddrive^' 
Dvll  tak  fhe  hindrrj^T:,  on  they  drive, 
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Till  a*  tlielr  wee-fwalFd  kytes  belyve 

Are  bent  like  drums  5, 
Then  auld  Guidman,  maift  like  to  rive, 

Bdhanh'it  hums* 

Is  there  that  owre  his  French  ragiut^ 
Or  dio  that  wad  flaw  a  fow, 
Ok  fricaJJ'.e  wad  make  her  fpew 

V/i'  perfeft  fconner. 
Looks  dowawi'  fneering,  fcornfu*  view^ 
On  fic  a  dinner  I 

Poor  devil!  fee  him  owre  histrafh, 
As  fecklefs  as  a'  wither'd  rafb,         ' 
His  fpindle-fhank  a  guid  whip-laih, 

His  nieve  a  nit  5. 
Thro'  bluidy  flood  or  field  to  dafh, 

O  how  unfit ! 

But  mark  the  Rullic,  hctggh-feJ, 
The  trembling  earth  refounds  his  tread, 
Clap  in  his  walie  nieve  a  blade, 

He'll  mak  it  whifsle 
An'  legs,  an'  arms,  an'  heads  wiilfned. 

Like  taps  o'.thrifsle* 

Ye  Pow'rs  wha  mak  mankind  your  care 
And  difh  them  out  their  bill  o'  fare, 
Auld  Scotland  wants  nae  (linking  w?re 

Thatjaupsin  liiggico 
Biitj  if  ye  wifaher  gralefu'  pray'r, 

■     cGiehe/a  I.  r^^s' 
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DEDICATION 


TO 


O****  Ji******    Efo. 


E: 


rXPECT  na',  fir,  in  this  narration, 
A  iieecain.  fleth'rin  Dedication, 
To  roofe  you  up,  an'  ca'  you  guid. 
An'  fprung  o', great  an*  noble  bluid  ; 
Eecaufe  ye'rc  firnara'd  like  His  Gracs 
Ptrliaps  related  to  the  race  : 
Then  wlien  I'm  tir'd— and  fae  are^^, 
Wi'  monie  a  fiilfome,  finfu'  lie. 
Set  up  a  face,  how  I  fcopTnort, 
1 -r  Ic-.r  your  modefty  be  hurt, 

Tl:°5  may  do — maun  do,  Sir^  Vv'i*  thfrn  wha 
M::.un  p'cc  f-  the  Great  Folk  for  a  wamefou  ; 
For  mo  !   i-:c  hi^h  I  need  na  bow, 
For,   LORD  be  tl  ankit,  I  ^an  phvgh  i 
/.  L'll  \^  he^:  I  dowua  yoke  a  naig, 
'•"  :  r;,     y^-:>  he'thankit,  1  cai  heg\ 

:i  la;,-,  au'  t; 
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nm 


The  Poetj  fome  guid  Angel  help  } 
Or  elfe,  I  fear,  fome  ill  ane  flcelp  him  ! 
He  may  do  well  for  a'  he's  done  y^t. 
But  only — he*s  no  juil  begun  yet. 

The  Patron,  (Sir,  ye  maim  forgie  me^ 
I  winna  lie,  come  what  will  o'  me) 
0  On  ev'ry  hand  it  will  allow'd  be, 

He's  juft—nae  better  than  he  fiiould  be. 


I  readily  atid  freely  grant, 
He  downa  fee  a  poor  m.an  want : 
What's  no  his  ain,  he  winna  tak  it ; 
What  ance  he  fays,  he  winna  brak  it ; 
Ought  he  can  lend  he'll  no  refus't. 
Till  aft  his  guidnefs  is  abusM  ; 
And  rafcals  whyles  that  do  him  v/rang, 
Ev'n  t/jaf,  he  does  na  mind  it  lang  : 
As  Mailer,  Landlord,  Huihand,  Father, 
He  does  na  fail  his  part  in  either. 

But  then,  nae  thanks  to  him  for  a'  that  j 
Nae  goJIy  fymptom  ye  can  ca'  that ; 
'Tisnaething  but  a  milder  feature. 
Of  our  poor,  finfu%  corrupt  Nature  : 
Ye  11  get  the  bed  o'  meal  works, 
^Mang  black  Gentoons,  and  Pagan  Turks^ 
Or  hunters  wild  on  Porwtaxl, 
Wha  nevier  heard  ^f  Orth  d-xy, 


That  he's  the  poor  man's  friend  in  need, 
The  Gentleman  in  word  and  d^Qo, 
^Tis  no  thro'  terror  o'  D-mn  t— n  ; 
^Tis  juil  a  carnal  indination. 

Morality,  thou  deadly  bane, 
Thy  tens  o'thouiands  thou  hall  flainl 
Vain  is  his  hope,  ^^.hafe  flay  anVtruft  h 
In  ffjcn?/ Mercy,  Truth  and  Juftice  ! 

No— ftretch  a  point  to  catch  a  plack  ; 
y4bufe  a  Brother  to  his  back  ;  ^ 

Steal  thro'  the  lu'inmck  frae  a  wh-re, 
But  point  the  Rake  that  taks  the  doori 
Be  to  the  Poor  like  onie  whiinilane  ; 
And  hand  their  ncfes  to  the  grunftane  ; 
Plyev'ry  art  o'  ^^;^z/ thieving  ; 
No  niatter — ftick  lo  found  heliev'mg. 

Learn  three- nrale  pray'rs,  an'  half-mile  graces, 
Wi'  weei  fpread  Icoves,  an*  lang  wry  faces! 
Grunt  up  a  folemn  lengthen'd  groan, 
And  daiTin  a"  Parties  but  your  own  \ 
J/ii  vfa-Tant  then,  ye're  nae  Deceiver, 
A  vlcady,  lUirdy;   ftaunch  Believer. 

O  yewUa  leave  the  fprings  o'  C-lv-n, 
l:or  gum/ie  Juhs  of  your  ain  delvin  1 
Ye  for:s  of  Htrcrfy  afid  Error, 
Yt'll  forac  day  ioujt.  in  quaking  terror ! 
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When  Vengeance  draws  the  fword  in  wrath, 
And  In  the  lire  throws  the  meath  ; 
"When  Ruin,  with  his  fweeping  hefom, 
Jult  frets  till  Heav'n  com  million  gies  him  j 
While  o*er  th^e  Harp  pale  Mis'ry  moans, 
And  ftrikes  the  ever-deep'ning  tones, 
Still  louder  fhrieks,  and  heavier  groans  ! 

Your  pardon.  Sir,  for  this  digrelTioa, 
I  malft  forget  my  Dedication  ; 
But  when  Divinity  comes  'crofs  me, 
My  readers  ftill  are  fure  to  lofe  me. 

So,  Sir,  you  fee  *twas  nae  daft  vapour, 
But  I  maturely  thought  it  proper, 
When  a*  my  works  I  did  review. 
To  dedicate  them  Sir,  to  Tou  : 
Becaufe  (ye  need  na  tak  it  ill) 
I  ihonght  them  fomething  like  yourfeh        , 

Then  patronize  them  wi'  your  favor, 

And  your  Petitioner  (hall  ever  

I  had  amaiil  fald,  ever  pray  ^ 

But  that's  a  word  I  need  na  fay  : 

For  prayin  I  hae  little  flcili  o't  ; 

I'm  baith  dead-fweer,  an'  wretcli^d  ill  o't  j 

But  I'fe  repeat  each  poor  man's /^rczyV, 

Thiit  kens  or  hears  about  you,  Sir  — 


J  "*  May  ne*er  Misfortune's  growling  batk, 
<  Howl  thro'  the  dwelling  o'  the  CkrI:  ! 

*  May  ne'er  his  gen'rous  honeft  heart, 

^  For  that  fame  gen'rous  fpiiit  fmart!  _ 
^  May  K******'s,  far-honour'd  name 

*  Lang  beet  his  hymeneal  flame, 

c  Till  H-^***^**'s,  atleafta  diz'n, 
'  Are  frae  their  nuptial  labors  rifen  : 

*  Five  bonie  Lalfes  round  their  table, 

*  And  fev'n  braw  Fellows,  (lout  an  able, 

*  To  ferve  their  King  an'  Country  weei, 

*  By  word,  or  pen,  or  pointed  ileel ! 

«  May  Health  and  Peace,  with  mutual  rayc, 

*  Shine  on  the  ev'ning  o'  bis  days  ! 

*  Till  his  wee,  curiie  John^s  kr  oe, 

*  When  ebbing  life  nae  mair  fhall  flow, 

*  The  laft,  fad,  mournful  rites  bellow  ! 

I  wiilnot  wind  a  long  conclufion, 
W^ith  corr.piimentary  efFufion  ; 
Bat  whilft-  your  wilhes  and  endeavours, 
Are  bleil  wit'h  Foi tune's  fmiies  and  favours, 
1  atn,  dear  Sir,  ',^:rh  zeal  mod  fervent. 
Your  fini'h  indelted,  humble  fervant. 

But  if  (which  Pow^^s  above  prevent) 
That  iron-hearted  Carl,  IVant, 
Attendt^ji«.  bis  grim  advances, 
By  fad'nifefcs,  ?.nd  black  mifchances, 
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While  hopes,  and  joys,  and  pleafures  fly  him, 

Make  you  as  poor  a^dog  as  I  am. 

Your  bumble  ferv ant  then  no  more  ; 

Por  who  would  humbly  ferve  the  Poor? 

But,  by  a  poor  man's  hopes  in  Heav'n  ! 

While  recolledlion's  pow'r  is  giv'n,       ^ 

If,  in  the  vale  of  humble  Ufe, 

The  viilim  fad  of  Fortune's  ftrife, 

I,  thro'  -the  tender  gufliing  tear. 

Should  recognife  my  Majhr  dear. 

If  friendlefs,  low,  we  meet  together^ 

Then,  Sir,  your  hand— my  Friend  and  Brother  I 


Vol,  I, 


[   in  ] 


TO    A 


no  USE, 


On  feeing  one  on  a  Lady's  Bcnnet  at  Church . 

-in.  A  !  whare  ye  gaun,  ye  crowlin  ferlie  I 
Your  impudence  prote6ls  you  fairlie  : 
I  canna  fay  but  ye  ftrunt  rarely, 

Ovvre  gauze  and  lace  | 
Tho*  faithj  I  fear,  ye  dine  but  fparely 

On  fic  a  place. 

Yc  ugly,  crecpin,  blaftit  wonner,  * 

Deteited»  i^unn'd,  by  faunt  an*  finner, 
Hcv/  d^re  ye  fet  your  fit  upon  her, 

Sae  fine  a  Lady  ! 
Gi'.e  fcniewbere  elfe  and  feek  your  dinner. 
On  fome  poor  body, 

Svvitb,  in  fome  beggar'S  haffet  fquattle  ; 
There  ye  may  creep,  and  fpravvl,  and  fprattie 
Wi'  Ithei  kindred,  jumping  cattle 

In  flioals  and  nations ; 
Whare  hern  nor  bare  ne'er  daur  unfettle      » 
Your  thick  plantatioii5» 
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Now  hand  you  there,  ye're  out  o*  figlit, 
Below  the  fatt'rels,  fnug  and' tight; 
Na  faiih  ye  yet !  ye'U  no  be  right ; 

Till  ye've  got  on  it, 
The  vera  tapmoft,  tow'ring  height 

O'  MiJ?s  bonnet* 

My  footh  !   right  bauld  ye  fet  your  nofe  out,      ' 
As  plump  an'  gray  as  onie  grozet : 
O  for  fome  rank,  mercurial  ri'zet. 

Or  fell,  red  fnieddum^ 
rd  gie;  ye  fic  a  hearty  dofe  o*i:. 

Wad  drefs  your  drodduir.j 

I  wad  na  been  furpriz'd  to  fpy 
You  on  an  auld  wife's  iiainen  toy, 
Or  aiblins  fome  bit  duddie  boy, 

On's  wyliecoat  j  ^ 
But  Mifs's  fine  Lunardtl  fie! 

How  dare  you  ^.o^  \ 

O,  J^rmyt  dinna  tofs  your  head. 
An*  fet  your  beauties  a*  abread  ! 
Ye  little  kea  what  curfcd  fpeed 

The  blatlie's  makii/, 
Thae  w'mks  ^.ndjlnger'endsy  I- dread^ 

V  Are  ncticc  tiddu' ' 


31  t 
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O  wad  feme  Pow'r  the  gif  tie  gie  us 


ee  us 


To  fee  ourfel-ves  as  others  fe 

It  wad  frae  many  a  blunder  free  us 

An'  foolifli  notion  : 
What  all's  in  drefs  an'  gait  wad  lea'e  ns. 
And  e'en  Devotion  \ 
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ADDRESS 


TO 


EDINBURGH, 


HDINA!  Scotia's  darling  feat! 

A.U  hail  thy  palaces  and  tow'rs^ 
Where  once,  beneath  a  Monarch's  feet. 

Sat  Legiflatioa's  fov' reign  pow'rs  ; 
From  marking  wildly. fcatter'd  flowr's 

As  on  the  banks  of  Ayr  I  ftrayM, 
And  fmging,  lone,  the  ling'ring  hours, 

I  fiielter  in  thy  honor'd  diade. 

II. 

Here  Wealth  ftill  fwells  the  golden  tid?. 

As  bufy  Trade  his  labour  plies  ; 
There  Archite6lure's  noble  pride 

Bids  elegance  and  fplendor  rife  : 
Here  juftice,  from  her  native  f]<:ies, 

High  wields  her  balance  and  her  rod  > 
Tr..-re  learning,  with  his  eagk  eyes, 

^■',eks  Science  in  her  coy  abod:. 
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III. 

Thy  Sons'  Edlnay  fecial,  kind, 

With  open  arms  the  ftranger  hail ; 
Their  views  enlarg'd,  their  Hb'ral  mind 

Above  the  narrov^,  rural  vale  : 
Attentive  flill  to  Sorrow's  wail, 

Or  modell  Merit's  filent  claim  ; 
And  never  may  their  fources  fail! 

And  aever  envy  blot  their  name  \ 

IV. 
Thy  Daughters  bright  thy  walks  adorn. 

Gay  as  the  gilded  fummer  iky, 
Sweet  ns  the  dewy,  miik- white  thorn, 

Dear  as  the  raptur'd  thrill  of  joy  ! 
Fair  B ilrikes  the  adoring  eye, 

Heav'n's  beauties  en  n^,y  fancy  fnine  5 
I  fee  the  ^\rs  of  Lo-ve  on  high, 

And  own  his  work  indeed  divine  \ 

V. 
IT^he-ce,  r^atcLing  high  the  lead^larms. 

Thy  rough,  rude  Fcr?.refs  gleams  afar  5 
Like  forr.e  bold  Yefran,  gray  in  arms, 
And  mark'd  witfr'many  a  feamy  fear ; 
The  pond'rous  wall  and  maify  bar, 

Griiii-vlfaig  o'er  tre  rugged  rock. 
Have  oft  vathH^.cod  aiiaiiing  War, 
S^And  ofti??slH  th'  luvader's  Ihock.. 
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vr. 

With  awe-ftruck  thought,  and  pitying  tears, 

I  view  that  noble,  (lately  Dome, 
Where  Sco:ta''o  kings  of  other  years, 

Fam'd  heroes  !  had  their  royal  home  t 
Alas,  how  changM  the  Htj.tnes  to  come  ! 

Their  royal  Na.ne,,  i^W  in  the  daft  ! 
Their  haplefs  Race  wlld-wand'ring  roam  ! 

Tho'  rigid  law  cries  out, — ^twas  juft  1 

vir. 

Wild  beats  my  heart,  to  trace  your  fleps^ 

Whofe  ancellors,  in  days  of  yore,     * 
Thro'  hoftile  ranks  and  ruin'd  gaps 

Old  ScGtiah  bloody  lion  bore  : 
Ev'n  /  who  fing  in  ruftic  lore. 

Haply  my  Sires  have  left  their  (hed, 
•And  fac'd  grim  Danger's  Iduded  roar, 

Bold- folio v/ing  where  your  Fathers  ltd ! 

VIII. 

E^ina  !  Scotia's  darling^ieat ! 

AH  hail  thy  palaces  and  tow*rs. 
Where  once,  beneath  a  Monarch's  fee';:, 

Sat  Legifiation's  fov' reign  pow'rs! 
-Fro>ii  marking  wildly-fcatt'red  flovv'^rs^ 

As  on  the  banks  of  .^yr  I  ilray'd, 
.  And  finging,  lone,  the  ling'ring  kcurS; 
I  flielter  la  thy  honored  (iiauc, 
K  4 
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EPISTLE 

•  TO 

T.   L  ^  ^  '^  ^  ^  j^ 

AN  OLD  SCOTCH  BARD. 

Jpril  I,  1785, 

W-    HILE  briers  and  woodbines  budding  green. 
An'  Faitrick's  fcraichin  loud  at  e*en, 
And  monaijg  Fouflle  whiddin  feen 

Infpire  my  Mufe, 
This  freedom;  in  an  unkno'wn  frien', 
I  pra'y  excufe. 

On  Faften-e'en  we  had  a  rcckin 
To  ca'  the  crack  and  weave  our  Ilockin  \ 
Ar,d  tho-*€  was  miickle  frn  and  jokin, 

Ye  need  na  doubt  ; 
Aticngth  wc  bad  a  iiearty  yokin 

At    :'.{fip  ah'VJ, 
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There  was  ^t  fang,  among  the  reft, 
Aboon  them  a'  it  pleas'd  me  beft. 
That  fame  kind  hufband  had  addreft 

To  fomc  fvveet  wife  X 
It  thrill'd  the  heart-llrings  thro'  the  breall, 
A'  to  the  life. 

I've  fcarce  heard  ought  defcrib'd  fae  weel. 
What  gen'rous,   manly  bofoms  feel ; 
Thought  I>  *  Can  this  be  Pope,  or  Ste^I, 

Or  Beattie's.wark  J' 
They  tauld»nfie  'twas  an  odd  kind  c'nie] 
About  Muirkirk^ 

It  pat  me  iidgin-fain  to  hear't  '^ 
An'  fae  about  him  there  I  fpier't  ; 
Then  a'  that  kent  him  round  declar'd. 
He  had  'tiglne. 
That  nane  excell'd  it,  few  cam  ncar^^. 
It  was  faie:fifie,. 

That,  fet  him  to  a  pint  of  ale. 
An'  either  douce  or  merry  tale, 
Or  rhymes  an'  fangs  he'd  made  hiinfcl. 

Or  witty  catches, 
'Twecn  Invernefs  and  Tiviotdnle 

He  had  few  matches. 

Then  up  I  gat'  an  fwoor  an  aitb/ 
Tho'  I  fhould  pawn  n:v  pleugb  an'  graitb, 


i 
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Or  die  a  cadger  pownie's  death 

At  fome  dyke-back, 
A  pint  an'  gill  Vd  gie  them  baith, 

To  hear  yon  cracks 

But,  fiiil  an'  foremoft,  Ifhould  tell, 
Amaill  as  foon  as  I  could  fpell,  ^ 

I  to  the  cramho  j'ngk  fell, 

Tho*  rude  an'  rough. 
Yet  crooning  to  a  body's  fell, 

Does  weel  enough/ 

I  am  nae  Poet  in  a  fenfe, 
Biit  ju-l  a  Rhymer,  like,  by  chance, 
i\n'  hae  to  Learninfj  nae  pretence. 

Yet,  what  the  matter  ? 
Whene'er  my  Mufe  does  on  me  glance, 
I  jingle  at  her. 

Your  Critic- folk  may  cock  their  nofe,. 
And  fay,  *  How  can  you  e'er  propofe, 
'  Yo'J  wbakcn  hardly  'verfe  frae/iro/^, 

«'  Tomak  ^fang^" 
But,  by  y or;:  leaves,  my  learned  foes, 

Ye'rc  may  be  wrang. 

What's  a  your  y.>go\i  o'  your  Schools, 
Your  Latin  usmes  for  horns  an'  (tools. 
If  lioneil  Nature  made  joufooht 

What  fairs  your  Grammars  ? 
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Ye*d  better  ta'en  up  fpades  and  fhools, 

Orknappin  hammers. 

►     A  fet  o'  dull,  conceited  Hafhes, 
Confufe  their  brains  in  CoUege-clafTes  I 
They  gang  in   Stirks,  and  come  out  xA-fTes, 

«  Plain  truth  to  fpeak  5 

An'  fyne  they  think  to  climb  Parnaffus 

By  dint  o*  Greek  I 

Gle  me  ae  fpark  o*  Nature's  fire. 
That's  a*  the  learning  I  defire  ; 
Then  tho'  I  drudge  thro'  dub  an'  mire 

At  pleiigh  or  cartj 
My  Mufe,  tho'  hamely  in  attire, 

May  touch  the  heart, 

O  for  a  fpunk  o'  Allan^^  Z^'^^^ 
Or  Fergufon^y  the  bauld  an'  flee, 
Or  dright  Z,*****i^'s,  my  friend  to  be,  • 

If  I  can  hit  it  I 
That  would  be  tear  enough  for  me, 

li  '1  could  get    vt? 

Now,  Sir,  if  ye  hae  friends  enow, 
Tho'  real  friends  I  b'lieve  are  few,   '  /^ 

Yet,  if  your  catalogue  be  fou, 

rfe  no  infiftj   , 
But,  gif  ye  want  ae  friend  that's  t..'      / 
I'm  on  youf  hi^;(  ' 
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I  winna  blaw  about  myfcl, 
As  ill  I  like  my  fauts  to  tell ; 
But  friends,  an'  folk  that  wifh  me  well, 

They  fometimes  roofe  me  | 
Tho'  I  maun-  own,  as  moiile  ftill, 

As  far  abufe  me. 

* 

There's  ae  tuee  fauf  thzy  whiles  lay  to  me, 
I  like  the  lafTes-— Gude  forgie  me  1 
For  monie  a  plack  they  wheedle  frae  me, 

At  dance  or  fair:         « 
May  be  fome  ither  thing  they  gie  me 

They  weel  can  fpare» 

'    But  Mauhllne  Race  or  Mauchlne  Fair, 
1  fhould  be  proLid-  to  meet  you  there  ; 
We'fe  gie  ae  night's  difcharge  to  care. 

If  we  forgather,- 
An'  hae  a  fwap  o'  rhymm-'ware 

Wi'  ane  anither. 

The  four-gill  chap,  weTe  gar  him  clatter, 
A.n'  Hrfen  1iifn  wi'  ieeki»  water  j 

^J'hyi''^^  f(tz,S'^'^  ^"'  ^^^^  ^^^"^  whitter, 

To  cheer  our  heart? 


K 


iitri^jx  we'fe  be  acquainted  better 

Before  we  part. 


Awa  ye  felfifh^-^.jvarly  race, 
Wba  think  t\    TOvensj  fenfe,  an'  grace. 
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Ev'n  love  an'  frlendlhip,  fiiould  give  place^. 
To  catch  the  plack  I 
1  dinna  like  to  fee  your  face, 

Nor  hear  your  crack. 

But  ye  whom  focial  pleafure  charms, 
Whofe  hearts  the  tide  of  kindnefs  warms> 
Who  hold  your  hang  on  the  terms, 

-  *  Each  aid  the  others, 
*  Come  to  my  bowl,  come  to  my  arms, 

<  My  friends,  my  brothers  P' 

But,  to  conclude  my  lang  epiftle. 
As  my  auld  pen's  worn  to  the  grifsle  j 
Tv/a  lines  frae  you  wad  gar  me  fifsle, 

•    Who  am,  moil  fervent, 
While  I  can  either  fing,  or  whifsle, 

Yoiir  friend  and  fervant* 
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TO  THE  SAMEv 


J^pril  21,   1705.' 


w. 


HILE  nevv-cad  kye  lowteat  the  flake 
An'  pownies  reek  in  pleugh  or  bralk, 
This  hour  on  e'ening's  edge  I  take 

To  own  I'm  debtor 
To  honeR-hearted,  auld  /,*****y^, 

For  his  kind  letter, 

Forjeflcet  fair,  with  weary  legs, 
Kattlin  th'  corn  out-owre  the  rigs. 
Or  dealing  thro'  amang  the  naigs 

Their  ten-hours  bite> 
My  awkart  Mufe  fair  pleads  and  begs 

I  would  na  write. 

The  tapetlefs,  ramfeezPd  hizzie, 
She's  faft  at  beil  an*  fonaething  lazy  : 
Quo'  fhe,  *  Ye  ken  we've  been  fae  bufy 

•  This  month  an'  mair, 
*  That  trouth  my  Lead  is  grown  right  dizzie, 
*  An'  fomething  fair,* 
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Her  dowfF  excufes  pat  me  mad  ; 
3  Confcience,'  fays  I,  *  ye  thowlefs  jad, 
<  PU  write,  an'  that  a  hearty  blaud, 

<  This  vera  night, 

*  So  dinna  ye  affront  your  trade, 

*■  Bat  rhyme  it  right. 

«  Shall  bauld  Z,***»*i,  the  king  o'  hearts, 
*^  Tho'  mankind  were  a  pack  o'  cartes, 

*  Roofe  you  fae  well  for  your  deferts, 

*  In  terms  fae  friendly, 

*  Yet  ye'Il  negletfl  to  fhaw  your  parts 

<  An'  thank  him  kindly  ?' 

.  Sae  I  gat  paper  in  a  blink, 
An'  down  g^tdijlumpte  in  the  ink : 
Qu^oth  I,  *  Before  I  fleep  a  wink, 
^  *  I  vow  I'll  clofe  \t  I 

t  An'  if  ye  winna  mak  it  clink. 

By  Jove  I'll  profe  it  P' 

Sae  I've  begun  to  fcrawl,  but  whether 
In  rhyme,  or  profe,  or  baith  thegither. 
Or  fome  hotch-potch  that's  rightly  neither, 

Let  time  mak  proof  j 
But  I  Ihall  fcribble  down  fome  blether 

Juft  clean  aff-loof. 
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TVfy  worthy  friend,  ne'er  grudge  an'  carp^ 
Tlio'  fortune  ufe  you  hard  an'  (harp, 
Come,  kittle  n^  your  mu-rland  harp 

Wi'  p^leefome  touch  1 
Ne'er  mind  how  Fortune  'wdfi  an'  tuarp  j 
She's  but  a  b-tch. 

She's  gien  me  monie  a  jirt  an'  fieg- 
Sin  I  could  ftriddie  owre  a  rig ; 
But,  by  the  L— d,  tho'  I  iliould  beg- 

Wi'  lyart  pow, 
2'^'  Hugh,  an*  fing,  an'  fliake  my  leg, 

As  lang's  I  dow  f 

Now  comes  the  fax-an'-twentieth  fiinmer;>. 
I've  feen  the  bud  upo'  the  timmer, 
Slill  perfecuted  by  the  limmer 

Fraeyear  to  year  5 
But  yet,  defpite  the  kittle  kirnmer, 

/,  Rob  J.  am  herco. 

Do  ye  envy  the  city  Gent, 
Bebint  a  kift  to  lie  an'  Hiient, 
Or  purfe-prcud,  big  wi'  cent,  per  cent. 

An'  muckle  wame,. 
In  fome  bit  Brugh  to  leprefent 

A  Bailk\  name  ?. 

Or  is-'t  the  paughty,  feudal  Thane> 
wi'  ru.^i'd  fa':  r.a' glancing  cane. 
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^Vlia  thinks  hlmfel  nae  fneep-fhank  bane, 

Bat  lordly  i^alk5,« 
While  caps  and  bonnets  afF  are  ta'en, 
As  by  he  walks  ? 

«  O,  Thou  wha  gies  us  each  good  gift! 

*  Gie  me  o'  wit  an'  fenfe  a  lift, 

<  Then  turn  me,  if  Thou  plcafe,  adrift 

<  Thro'  Scotland  wide  ; 

*  Wi*  cits  nor  lairds  I  wadna  fliift 

*  In  a' their  pride  V 

Were  this  the  charter  of  our  {late 
On  pain  o'  hell  be  rich  an'  great,    ^ 
Damnation  then  would  be  our  fate. 

Beyond  remead  | 
But,  thanks  to  Heav'n,  that's  no  the  gate 
We  learn  our  creed. 

For  thus  the  royal  Mandate  ran. 
When  firft  the  human  race  began, 

*  The  fecial,  friendly,  honeft  man 

*  Whate'er  he  hz-^, 
«  'Tis  he  h\M%  great  Natur/s  plan^ 

*  And  none  but  he.'' 

O  Mandate,  glorious  and  divine  ! 
The  followers  o'  the  ragged  Nine, 
Poor,  thoughtlefs  devils  1  yet  may  fhine 

la  glorious  light; 
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^  While  fordid  ions  o'  Mammon's  line 

s^ /  Are  dark  as  night. 

Tho'  here  they  fcrape,  an'  fqueeze,  an*  growl, 
Their  worthlefs  nievefu'  of  a  foul 
May  in  feme  future  car  cafe  howl 

The  fcreH's  fright  J 
Or  in  fomf  t^sy-detelling  ov4 

May  fhun  the  light. 

Then  may  Z,-^****;§  and  i?**^*  arife. 
To  reach  their  native  kindred  fKies, 
Kxi^  jirg  their  pleafures,  hopes  an*  joys. 

In  fome  mild  fpherC;,- 
Still  clofer  knit  in  friend (liip's  ties 

Each  pafliDg  year  l 
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TO 


W.  S*****N,   Ochiltree, 


May ■I7B5« 

X  GAT  your  letter,  winfome  WiUle', 
Wi'  gratefu'  heart,  I  thank  you  brawlie  j 
Tho'  I  maun  fay't,  I  wad  be  filly, 

An'  unco  vain, 
Should  I  believe,  my  coaxin  billie, 

Your  flatten n*  firair 

But  ITe  believe  ye  kindly  meant  it, 
I  fud  be  lalth  to  think  ye  hinted 
Ironic  fatire,  ndelins  Mented 

On  my  poor  Mufic  i 
Tho*  in  fic  phniin  terms  ye've  peim'd  it, 
I  fcarce  excuie  ye. 

My  fenfes  wad  be  in  a  creel, 
Should  I  but  dare  to  hope  to  fpeel 
WI'  AJan,  or  wi'  GUhcrtfieU, 

The  braes  o'  f^jtiie  ; 
Or  Fergufnif  the  writer-chiel, —         ,,, 
A  dsfathlcfs  name* 
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(0  Fergufon  !  thy  glorious  parts 
I'll  fuited  law's  dry  mully  arts ! 
Mv  curie  upon  your  whunilane  hearts, 

Ye  Enbrugh  Gentry  f 
The  tythe  o'  what  ye  walle  at  cartes 

Wadilow'd  his  pantry.!} 

Yet  when  a  tale  comes  i'  my  head, 
Or  lafTes  gie  my  heart  a  fcreed, 
As  whiles  they're  like  to  be  my  dead, 

(Ofaddifeafe!) 
I  kittle  up  my  rujlic  reed\ 

It  gies  me  eafe. 

Auld  Coll,  now,  may  fidge  fa*  fain^ 
She's  gotten  Bardies  o'  her  ain, 
Chiels  wha  their  chanters  winna  hain, 

ButHune  their  lays, 
Till  echoes  a'  refound  again 

Her  weel'fung  praife^ 

Nae  Poet  thought  her  worth  his  while, 
To  fether  name  in  meafur'd  iiyle  ; 
She  lay  like  ibrae  unkend. of  ifle 

Eefide  Ns"jj  Holland'.^ 
Or  where  wild-meeting  oceans  boil 

Befouth  Magadan* 

Rw<ji:y  ?n"  famous  Fcrgufon 
Gled  For-h  r»n'  Tay  a  lift  abooiis 

r 


W^rrow  an'  Tweedy  to  monie  a  tune 
!  Owre  Scotland  ringSj 

While,  Irwin y  Lugar,  Jyr,  an'  Dooju 
Nae  body  fings. 

Th'  iW^us,  Tiber,   Thames  an'  ^c/V.r, 
Glide  fweet  in  monie  a  tunefu'  line  ; 
^Lit,  Willie,  fet  your  fit  to  mine, 

An'  cock  your  cred, 
We'll  gar  our  ftreams  an'  burnies  fhine 
Up  wi'  the  beft. 

L  We'll  fing  auld  Coilah  plains  an'  Ms, 
iler  moors  red-brown  wi'  heather  bells. 
Her  banks'  an'  braes,  her  dens  an'  dells, 

Where  glorious  Wallace 
Aft  bure  the  gree,  as  ftory  tells, 

Frae  Suthron  billies. ; 

At  Wallace'  name,  what  Scottifh  blood 
But  boils  up  in  a  fpring  tide  flood  ! 
Oft  have  our  fearlefs  fathers  ftrode 

"Qj  Wallace' tiCt, 
3till  prelling  onward,  red-wat  fnod 

Or  glorious  dy'd  I 

O  fweet  are  Coila's  haughs  and  woods, 
■When  lintwhites  chant  amang  the  buds, 
Andjinkifl  hares,  in  amorous  wbids, 

Theii  loves  enjoy  • 
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While  thro*  the  braes  tbrcufhat  creeds 
V  "With  wailfu' cry  1 

Ev'n  winter  bleak  has  charms  to  mc^ 
¥7hen  winds  rave  thro'  the  naked  tree  ; 
Or  froils  qn  hills  of  Ochiltree 

Are  hoary  gray ; 
Or  blinding  drifts  wild  furious-fiee, 

Darkening  the  day ! 

•'    O  Nature!  a'  thy  (hews  an'  forms 
To  feeling,  penfive  hearts  hae  charms !    ' 
Whether  the  Summer  kindiy  warms, 

Wi'  life  an  light, 
Or  Winter  howls,  in  gufty  (terms 

The  lang,  dark  night ! 

The  Mufe,  nae  Poet  ever  fand  her. 
Till  by  himfel'  he  learn'd  to  wander, 
Adownforae  trotting  burn's  meander, 

An'  no  think  lang  5 
O  fweet,  to  firay  an'  penfive  ponder 

A  heart- felt  fang  ! 

The  warly  race  may  drudge  an'  drive, 
Hog-lnouther,  jundie,  ill  etch  an'  llrive. 
Let  me  fair  Na'urc'i  face  defcrive. 

And  I,  wi'  ple^fure, 
^halllec  the  bnfj>  grumbling  hive 

Bum  owre  their  treafurc. 
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Fareweel,  *  my  rhyir.e-coir.pofing  blither  1' 
We've  been  owre  iang  unkenn'd  to  Ither : 
Now  let  us  lay  our  heads  tbeglther, 

tn  love  fraternal : 
May  Envy  wallop  in  a  tetlier 

Black  rlend,  infernal ! 

V/hile  Highland  men  hate  toils  an'  taxes  j  - 
While  moorlaa'  herds  like  guid,  fat  braxies  j 
While  Terra  Firma,  on  her  axis, 

Diarnal  turns. 
Count  on  a  friend  in  fiiith  an'  practice, 
In  Robert  Burns* 

POSTSCRIPT. 

My  memory's  no  worth  a  preen  j 
I  had  amaift  forgotten  clean. 
Ye  bade  me  write  you  what  they  mean 

By  this  neiu-l'tghf^^ 
'Bout  which  our  herds  fae  aft  hae  been 

'Maift  like  to  fight. 

In  days  when  mankisd  were  but  callans 
At  Grammar,  Logic,  an'  fie  talents. 
They  took  nae  pains  their  fpeech  to  balance, 

Or  rules  to  glc. 
But  fpak  their  thoughts  in  plain,  braid  Lallans, 

Like  you  or  me. 

*  See  aotr,  page  59. 
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In  thae  auld  time,  they  thought  the  AloctJy 
Jull  like  a  fark,  or  pair  q'  fhoon, 
Wore  by  degrees,  till  htr  lad  roon 

Gaed  pail  their  viewing, 
An'  fiiortly  after  fhe  was  done, 

They  gat  a  new  ane. 

This  paft  for  certain  iindifputed  : 
It  ne'er  cam  i'  their  heads  to  doubt  it, 
Till  chiels  gat  up  an'  wad  confute  it, 

An'  ca'd  it  wrang ; 
An'  muckle  din  there 'was  about  it, 

Baith  loud  an'  lang. 

Some  herdsf  weel  learn'd  upo'  the  beuk. 
Wad  threap  auld  folk  the  thing  riiideuk  ; 
For,  'twas  the  auU  moon  turn'd  a  neuk, 

An'  cut  o'  fight, 
Ah'  backlins-comin,  to  the  leuk,     - 

She  grew  mair  bright. 

This  was  deny'd,  it  was  ainrm'd 
The  hetJs  an'  h'llfels  were  alarm'd  ; 
The  rev'rend  gray-beards  rav'd  an'  fiorm'd, 
That  beardlefs  laddies 
Should  think  they  better  were  inform'd 

Than  their  auld  daddies. 

Frae  le-fs  to  mair  it  gaed  to  fticks ; 
FTt',e  '.vords  ^n'  alti;s  to  colours  an'  picks  j 
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An*  monie  a  fallow. got  his  licks 

Wi'  hearty  crunt ; 

An'  fome,  to  learn  them  for  their  tricks, 

Were  hang'd  an*  brunt. 

This  garae  was  play'd  in  monie  landsj 
An'  auld- light  caddies  bure  lie  hands, 
That  faith,  the  youngllers  took  the  fand§ 
Wi'  nimtle  flianks, 
Till  Lairds  forbade,  by  ftri'cl  commands 

Sic  biuidy  pranks. 

But  ncw-Vight  herds  gat  Gc  a  cowe, 
Folk  thought  them  ruin'd  llick-an'-ftowc, 
*Till  now  amailt  on  ev'ry  knowe 

Ye'U  find  ane  plac'd  ; 
An'  fome  their  neiv-iighi  hW  avow, 

Juft  quite  bare-fac'dj 

Nae  doubt  the  aul.-li^ht  Jlocks  are  bleaciri ; 
Their  zealous  herds  are  vex  d  an'  fweatiu'  j 
Myfcl,  I've  even  feen  th^^m  greetin* 

Wi'  girnin*  fpiie, 
I'o  hear  the  Moon  fae  fadly  lie'd  on 

By  word  an'  write. 

But  (hortly  they  will  cov^'e  the  loans  \ 
Some  auld-tight  herds  in  neebor  towns 
Are  raind'tj  in  things  ih»y  ca"  halloO'u\ 
Totakaflig? 
VoT.  I,  L 
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Ail'  day  ae  month  amang  the   Mcons, 

An'  fee  them  right. 

Gaid  obfervation  they  will  gh  them, 
An'  when  the  auU  Moonh  gaun  to  lea'e  them. 
The  hindmoll  jfhaird,  they'll  fetch  it  wi' them, 

Jiiit  i'  their  pouch, 
An'  when  the  neiv-ligU  billies  fee  them, 

I  think  they'll  crouch  f 

Sae,  ye  obferve  that  a'  this  clatter 
Is  naethingbut  a  *  moonfhine  matter  j' 
But  tho'  dull  profe-folk  Latin  fplatter 
In  logic  tulzie, 
I  hope,  we  Bardies  ken  fome  better 

Than  mind  fic  brulzle. 
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EPISTLE 


TO 


■      I-    R 


%    ^    ^^    ^     ^    ^ 


7 


Inchjlng  fome  Foemi, 

O  ROUGH,  rude,  read--wltted  R***-^*% 
The  wale  o*  cocks  for  fua  an'  drinkln' ! 
There's  nionie  godly  folks  are  thinkin*. 

Your  dreams  *  sn'  tricks 
Will  fend  you,  Korah-like,  a-fiiiki)?, 

Straught  to  auld  Nick*sf 

Ye  hae  fae  monie  cracks  avi*  caats, 
And  in  your  wicked,  drunken  rants. 
Ye  mak  a  devil  o'  the  Ssapts, 

An'  fill  Lhcm  feu ; 
And^then  their  fallings,  flaws,  au' vrants, 
Are  a'  iiu.  \.\v:o\ 


c  J.fe  in  tiie  CfJUatry-fide. 

L  z 


n. 
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Hypocrify  In  mercy  fpare  it  I 
That  Iioly  robe,  O  dinna  tear  it ! 
Spare't  for  their  fakes  wha  aften  wear  it, 

The  lads  in  Iflacj^  ^ 
But  your  curft  wit,  when  it  comes  near  it, 
Rives't  aff  their  back. 

Think,  wicked  Sinner,  wha  ye're  ilcaithing^ 
Is  juft  the  Blue-govJti  badge  an'  claithing 
O'  Saiints  i  tak  that,  ye  lea'e  them  naithing 

To  ken  them  by, 
Frae  ony  nnregenerate  Heathen, 

Like  you  or  I. 

I've  fent  you  here  fome  rhyming  ware, 
A'  that  I  bargain'd  for,  an'  mair ;. 
Sae,  when  you  hae  an  hour  to  fpare, 

I  will  expedt. 
Yon  San^  *  ye'U  fen't  wi'  cannie  cafe, 

An'  no  negle6i:. 

Tho  faith,  fma'  heart  hae  T  to  fing ! 
My  M'jfe  dow  fcarcely  fpread  her  wing: 
I've  play 'a  n  ykl  a  bonie  fpring, 

An'  danc'd  my  fill ! 
I'd  bctU.  gaen  an"  lairt  the  king, 

At  Bnnkr's  Hill. 

•  A  j.^ig  1.^  ha<  pron-Ued  the  Author, 
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^Tvvas  ae  night  lately,  in  my  fuHj 
I  gaed  a  roving  wl'  the  gun, 
An'  brought  a  Paitrkk  to  the  grun% 
A  bonie  hen, 
And,  as  the  twilight  was  begun. 

Thought  nane  wad  ken, 

The  poor,  wee  thing  was  little  hurt  j 
I  ftraikitit  a  w«.e  for  fport, 
Ne'er  thiiikin'  they  wad  £\{h  me  for't' 

But,  Deil-ma-care  \ 
Somebody  tells  the  Poacher-court 

The  hale  affair. 

Some  auld,  us'd  hands  had  ta'en  a  note, 
That  fic  a  hen  had  got  a  fliot  ; 
I  was  fufpefted  for  the  plot  j 

I  fcorn'd  to  He ; 
So  gat  the  whifsle  o'  my  groat, 

An'  pay't  they^«?. 

But,  by  my  gun,  o'  gunn  the  wale, 
An'  by  my  pouther  an'  my  hail. 
An*  by  my  hen,  an'  by  her  tail, 

1  vow  an*  r.v?ar  ! 
The  Game  Ihall  pay,  o'er  moor  an  d;ile. 
For  this,  nieit  y:-'v 

As  foon's  the  clockin'-time  is  by, 
An'  the  wee  pouts  begun  to  cry. 
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L— d,  rfe  hae  fportin'  by  an'  by, 

For  my  gow*d-gulnea  3 
Tho'  I  Ibould  herd  the  hudfhln  kye 

For't  in  Virginia. 

Trowth,  they  had  nn/ckle  for  tc  blame  1 
'Twas  neither  broV-Mi  wing  nor  limb, 
Sut  twa- three  ciraps  fbout  the  w^me 

Scar:e  thro*  the  feathers  5 
An'  brdth  a  yellow  George  to  clairn, 

An'  thole  their  blethers  i 

It  pits  rre  ay  as  mad'^  a  hare  ; 
S^  I  c?.n  rhyme  nor  wr^te  nae  mair| 
j3ut  pmyvjorths  again  is  fair. 

When  time's  e!''>pedient  j 
Meam^hlle  I  am,  tefpedled  Sir, 

Your  molt  Qpedi'eQt* 


JOHN  BARLeI^-CORN.^ 


BALLAD. 


X  HERE  was  tliree  kings  Into  tlK  eall, 

Three  kings  both  great  and  high, 
And  they  hae  fworn  a  folerar\  oath, 
John  Barley-corn  ihould  die. 

They  took  a  plough  and  plough'd  biin  down, 

Put  clods  upon  his  head^ 
And  they  hae  fworn  a  folemn  oath 

John  Barley-corn  was  dead. 

Ilf. 

But  the  chearful  Spring  crur  e  kindly  oHj 
And  fhow'rs  began  to  fall  j 

*  This  is  partly  coispofcd  on  ineplar.  r  f  .^n  old  foji2'k''.0Wij 
by  the  lame  name^ 
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John  Barley-corn  got  up  again. 
And  fore  furpvis'd  them  ail. 

IV. 

The  fiiltry  funs  of  Summer  came, 
And  he  grew  thick  and  ftrong, 

His  head  weel  arm'd  \vi'  pointed  fpears^, 
That  no  one  fliould  him  wrong. 

V. 

The  fober  Autumn  enter'd  mild,  > 
When  he  grew  wan  and  pale  ; 

His  hendiiJg  joints  and  drooping  head 
Show'd  he  began  to  fail. 

VI. 

Hi?  colour  ficken'd  more  and  more, 

ITe  faded  into  age  ; 
Ar.d  then  bis  enemies  began 

To  ihew  tbgir  deadly  rage. 

vir. 

They've. ta'en  a  weapon,  long  and  fharp, 

And  cut  him  by  the  knee  ; 
They  ty'd  him  fall  upon  a  cart, 

L^-- .  a  logue  for  forgcrie. 

VJII. 

•  n.^v  laid  lim  dwWiiispon  hiibackj 
And  cuc-^erd  him  i-vi  fore  ; 


i)pQg  hii!^;  dGrm- 


r  .  :U 


L'i  xnvr.  n  i. 
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IX. 

Txhey  filled  up  a  darkfome  pit 

With  water  to  the  bnn  ; 
They  heaved  in  John  B.irley-corn, 

There  let  him  fink  or  fwim. 

X. 
They  laid  him  out  upon  the  floor, 
To  work  him  farther  woe, 

And  ft  ill,  as  figns  of  life  rtppear'd, 
'rhey  tofs'd  him  to  and  fro. 

xr. 

They  wafted,  o'er  afcvirching  flame. 

The  marrow  of  his  bunes  ; 
Bat  a  Miil?r  us'd  him  worft  of  all, 

He  cruih'd  him  'tween  two  ilones. 

xir. 

And  they  hae  ta'en  his  very  heart's  blood. 
And  drank  it  round  and  round  ; 

And  tlill  the  more  and  more  they  drank. 
Their  joy  did  more  abound, 

XIII. 
John  Bari'ey-corn  was  a  hero  bold, 

Of  noble  enterprife. 
For  if  you  do  but  tafte  his  blocJ, 
'Twill  make  your  couraa:e  rifc<y 
1-5 


^^.•:^ 

■M'- 
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XIV. 
*TwilI  make  a  man  forget  his  woe ; 

Twili  heighten  all  his  joy  : 
fTwill  make  the  widow's  heart  tofing, 

Tho'  the  tear  was  in  her  eye. 


XV. 
Then  let  us  toafl  John  Barley-corna. 

E-^ch  man  a  glafs  in  handj 
VVnd  may  his  great  pofterity 

Ne'er  fail  in  old  Scotland  I 
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FRAGMENT. 

Tunei   GILLICRANKIE, 


W  HEN  GulIJforfi  good  our  Pilot  {loo(?y 

An' didourbellim  thraw,  man, 
Ae  night,  at  tea,  began  a  plea. 

Within  A m erica y  man  : 
Then  up  they  gat  the  aafi^iu-pat. 

And  in  the  fea  did  jaw,  man  ; 
An'didnae  lefs,  in  full  Congrefs, 

Than  cjulte  refufe  our  law,  man. 

rr. 

Then  thro'  the  lakes  A^onlpaniery  takes. 
,    I  wat  he  was  na  flaw,   marT; 
Down  Loivrie's  h  irn  he  took  a  turn, 

And  C  rlt  n  did  ca*,  man  : 
But\et,  whatreck,  he,  at  ^veh^rly 

Montgomery-like  did  "fa',  man, 
Wi*  fword  in  hand,  h^^fore  his  band> 

Amang  his  cii'niies  aV  «n'in. 
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III. 
Poor  Tammy  G-ge  witnin  a  cage 

Was  kept  at  Bo/Ion- ha\,  n?an  • 
Till  I  Villi   H^e  to  ok  o'  re  tli  e  k  ncJw^-- 

For  Fhiladelph'tu,  man  j 
Wi'  fword  and  gun  he  thought  a  fin 

Guid  Chriftian  bluid  to  draw,  man  ;-. 
But  at  Ncw-To'fki   vvi'  knife  an'  fork-, 

Sir  Lo:n  he  hacked  fma',  man, 

iV. 

3-rg-ne  gaed  up,  like  fpur  an'  whfpp. 

Till  Frajer  brave  did  fa',  man  ; 
Then  loft  his  way,  ae  mi  fly  day, 

In  Saratoga  ihaw,  man  : 
C-r/2iy-//- J- fought  as  lang's  he  dougl^tj 

An*  did. the  Buckflcins  claw,  man  5 
But  ''/-/i/-»''s  glaive  frae  ruit  to  fave 

He  hung  it  to  the  wa'.  man. 


Then  M-rt-g-e  an*  Guildford  toe, 

1   gan  to  fear  a  £0',  man  ; 

"  clv'Ve  doure,  v. ha  ftood  the  ftoure, 

.  ;.2  GcfiDan  Chief  to  thiaw,  man ; 
For  Paddy  Burh,  hke  ony  Turk, 

Nae  xK<:rcy  had  at  a*,  man  ;  " 
An'  <  harTk  F-x  tbrej^v  by  xht  box, 

A  a'  Ipws^^ia  tii"*kl?naw,  man. 
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VI, 

Then  R-ck — figh-m  took  up  the  gamCj. 

'Till  Death  did  on  him  ca',  man  ; 
When  Sh-W-rne  meek  held  up  his  cheek. 

Conform  to  Gofpel  law,  nian  ! 
Saint  Stephen's  boys,  wl'  jarring  noife, 

They  did  his  meafures  thraw,  man. 
For  N-rth  an'  F-x  united  (locks, 

An'  bore  him  to  the  wa*,  man. 

vir. 

Then  Clubs  an'  Hearts  were  CharlU\  carJrs^ 

He  fwept  the  ftakes  awa',  man  ; 
Till  the  Diamond's  Ace,  of  Indian  race,. 

Led  him  a  fair  faux  pasy   man  ; 
The  Saxon  lads,  wl'-loud  placads. 

On  Chathains  Boy  did  ca',  man  ; 
An'  Scotland  drew  her  pipe  an'  blew, 

".  Up,  Willie,  war  them  a',  man  V" 

VIII. 

Behind  the  throne  then  Gr-wv  II/$g6v.Q.j 

A  fecret  word  or  twaj  man  j 
While  flee  D-nd'S  arous'dthe  clp.fs 

Be-north  the  Roman  v/a',  rnsn: 
An'  ( hatham\  wraith,  in  heav'nly  grsilh« . 

(Infpired  bardies  fa w>  mao;) 
Wi'  kindling  eyes  cry'd,  *  WtlUtt  *i|--  • 

\  Would  I  has  fcar'd  thc;«i  a*?  ir.:iii  '.* 
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IX. 

Bntf  v/ord  an' blow,  A-rt/:?,  F-x^  and  Co ^ 

Go  wit 'd  fVil'ielikca  h^.\  man; 
Till  Sutlron  raifej  and  coqH  their  claife 

Behind  him  in  a  raiv,  man: 
An'  CaUdm  threw  by  the  drone, 

An'  did  her  wliittie  draw,  man  ; 
An'  Twoor  fu'  rude,  thro'  dirt  an'  blootf* 

To  ir.ake  it  guid  in  law,  man.  ^ 
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S  O'N  G. 


Tune,  Corn  rigs  ars  bonie* 


I. 


I 


T  was  upon  a  Lammas-nighty 

When  corn  rigs  are  bonie,  /. 

[Beneath  the  moon*s  unclouded  light,  /^ 

I  held  awa  to  Annie  :  c^^ 

The  time  flew  by,  wi*  tentlefs  head, 

Till  'tween  the  late  and  early ; 
Wi'  fma*  perfuafion  (he  agreed. 

To  fee  nae  thro'  the  barley. 

n. 

The  fliy  was  blue,  the  wind  was  ftillj 

The  moon  was  fliining  clearly ; 
I  fet  her  down,  wi'  right  good  will,. 

Amang  the  rigs  o'  barley  ;    ^ 
I  kent  her  heart  wa3  a'  my  ain  j 

I  lov^i'oii^  moft  fincerely ; 
Ikifs'd  her  owrtt/ and  owre  agaii3',  -  i -'''"" 

Amang  the  rigs  o'^i^^'^W^ 


L    23a    1 
III. 

I  IjckM  her  in  my  fond  embrace  ; 

HePheart  was  beating. rarely  : 
My  blefiingson  that  happy  place, 

Amang  the  rigs  o' barley  ! 
But  by  the  moon  and  liirs  fo  bright, 

That  fhone  that  hour  fo  clearly  ! 
She  ay  fh?.!!  blefs  that  happy  night, 

Amang  the  rig;s  o*  barley. 

IV. 

1  hae  been  blythe  with  comrades  dear^ 
1  hae  been  merry  drinking  ; 

I  hae  been  joyfu'  gath'ring  gear  5, 
I  hae  been  happy  thinking  : 
'^■»e.  pleafurts  e  er  I  favv, 
Thy'three  times  doubl'd  fairly, 

I'hat  happy  night  was  worth  tUem  a%. 

Am?5iig  the  rigs  o'  barley. 
>» 
CHORUS. 

Corn  ri  JC,  an'  barley  rig-,,     . 
An'ijcorn  rigs  are  bonie  : 

'i'oT\^st  that  happy  night, 
^the  r<iT8  wT  Annie.  ^   ' 


>  , 
^ 
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SONG, 


COMPOSED  IN  AUGUSTo 


Tune,  I  had  a  horfe^  I  had  nae 


I. 

XS!  OW  weaiiii  winds,  and  flaiiglifrlng  guns 

Bring  x'\utiunn's  pleafant  weather  ; 
Tb^  Ivloorcock  Jadngs^on  wj^rrin^vviggS 

Araang  the  blooming  heather:  ^ 

Now  vvaviag  grain,  wide  o'er  the  plain,  , 

Delights  the  weary  Farmer  ; 
And  the  moon  fnines  bright,  when  I  rove  at  ni^^ 

To  mufe  upon  my  Charmer* 

II. 

The  Patridge  loves  the  fruitful  tells  • 

Tige  Plover  loves  t^  mountains  ; 
The  Woodcock  Vaunts  the  lonely  dells; 

The  foaring  Hern  the  fountains  : 
Thro'  lof..y,  groves  the  GuHiat  rovcc^, 

The  path  of  man  to  ftvbn  it  ; 
Ths  hazel  buili  o'erhan;^'s  tbe^ttr^ri; 

The  fpreading  thorn  the  Lirn.t, 


7 


[    254    ] 

in.**  > 

Thus  ev'ry  kind  their  pkafure  find,  ^  ^ 

The  favage  and  the  tender  ; 
Some  focisl  join,  and  leagues  combine  ; 

Some  folitary  wander : 
A  vaunt,  away  !  the  cruel  fway. 

Tyrannic  man's  dominicn ; 
The  Spnttfman*s  joy,  the  murd'ring  cry> 

The  fluttering,  gory  pinion  ! 

IV. 

But,   P^g^y  dear,  the  ev'niig's  clear, 
Thick  flies  the  fl^in&iTiing  Swallow  5 

The  iky  is  blue,  the  fields  in  view. 
Ail  fading-^^reen  and  yellow  : 

^^viev?  the  charir.s  of  Nature  ; 
"X^V.e  Vv^^illing  corn,  the  tVuited  thorn, 
.\i7\i  ev'ry  happy  creature, 

V. 

vV>.  11  rr^-'^y '^^-i^>  a^<^  'Veetly  trilk, 
^TiH  the  lilu:t  moon  diine  cl::arly  : 
'T^y^^^:,rwViil:,  and,  fondlv-  p-cft, 
•^"vvear  hov7  I  love  th^e  dearly  : 

.»i-nal'4p'''''^s  ^^'  P^^tling  iiov^'rS, 
Kot  A;  vUir^u  to  tbeTarmcr, 
8o<^ear  r--,;  ■-,   a^  tl^oa  to  me, 
r.'  aarmer  t 
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SONG, 

Tune,  M;^  Nannie^  0* 


EHIND  yon  Kills  where  Stincliar  flows, 
'Man;^  moors  and  moffes  many,  O, 
The  wintry  fun  the  day  has  clos'd, 
And  Pii  away  to  Nannie,  O* 

11. 

The  Vi'e.llin  wind  blavv^^  hviJ  an'  fhrill ; 
The  nigiit,  baitb  mirknn'  rain^',  O  ', 
But  I'll  g^l  my  plaid  an'  o  u  Pll  (leal, 
*  An'  owre  the  hill  to  Na:?nlc,  O, 

III. 

My  Nannie's  charn-iing,  f-v^'eet  an*  yoang  ; 

Nae  artfii'  wiles  Co  win  ye,  O  ; 
May  ill  befa'  the  flitt'rino:  tonguo 

That  wad  beguile  my  Nannie,  O. 

IV. 

Her  face  is  fair,  her  heart  is  true, 

As  fpotlefs  as  (lie's  bonie,   O  ; 
1'he opening  gowan,  wst  v.i'  dev/^-, 

Nae  purer  is  than  Nunnie,  Co 


2.^6 


A  country  lad  is  my  degree. 

An'  few  there  be  that  ken  me,  O  | 
But  w  hat  care  I  how  few  they  be, 

I'm  welcome  ay  to  Nannie,  O. 


vr. 


My  riches  a's  my  peiftiy-fee, 

An*  I  maun  guide  it  cannle,  O; 

But  warl's  gear  ne'er  troubles  me, 
My  thoughts  are  a',  my  Nannie,  O. 


yn. 


Our  auld  Guidman  delights  to  vlevr-'' 
H''j  (heep  an'kye  thrive  bonie,  O  ; 
'B^^JJ-^^^^blythe  that  hauds  his  pleugli,, 
-All'  ibas  nac  care  bat  Nannie,  O. 


VIII.     " 
Coine  weel  come  woe,  I  care  na  by, 

nitak  what  Heav'n  will  Icn'  mc,  O  s 
'  V  ic  ither  c.>te  in  I.fe  h^ve  T,  » 

ViHlivc:,  an' love  my  Nannie,  O. 
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CAREEN  GROW  THE  RASHES. 

A  FRAGMENT. 


CHORUS. 

Green  grow  the  ra/Jje^^,   0  ; 
Green  grow  the  rajhe,,   0  ; 
*rhe  fweetejl  hours  that  'er  I  fpend, 
Arefpent  amang  the  lajfes,  0. 

I. 

1  HERE'S  nought  but  care  on  ev'ry  ban', 
Tn  evVy  hour  that  pafT.s,  O  ; 
What  fignifies  the  life  o'  man. 
An'  'twere  na'  for  the  lafTes,  O. 

Green  grow i  6iC» 

L  "• 

|rne  warly  race  may  riches  chafe. 
An  riches  ftill  may  fly  tbern,  G  ; 

Wtho'  atlaftthey  catch  th.MiYaf!, 
Their  hearts  can  ne*er  enjoy  then.,  (), 
Green  grotVf  Sc: 
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III. 

But  gie  me  a  canny  hour  at  e'en. 
My  arms  about  my  Dearie,  O  ; 

An'  warly  cares,  an'  warly  men, 
May  a'  gae  tapfalteerie,  O  ! 

Green  groiOf  &c. 

IV. 

For  you  fae  doufe,  ye  fneer  at  this, 
Ye're  nought  but  fenielefs  afies,  O  ; 

The  wife  (I  Man  the  warl'  faw, 
He  dearly  lov'd  the  blTes,  O. 

Green  grozUf  &c« 

---  V. 

Aiild  Nature  fwears,  the  lovely  Dears 

Her  noblefl:  work  (he  clafies,  O ; 
Her  'prentice  han'  ihe.  try'd  on  man. 

An'  then  flie  made  the  laffes,  O. 

Green  ^ro-zv^  &c. 


*  * 
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SONG. 

Tune,  Jockey* s  Gray  Breeks, 


A 


GAIN  rejoicing  Nature  fees 
Her  robe  afTame  its  venial  hues ; 
Her  leafy  locks  wave  in  the  breeze 
All  frefhly  fteep*d  in  morning  dews, 

CHORUS*. 

And  maun  IJlillon  Menief  doatj. 
And  bear  the  ft  orn  thaCs  in  her  ee  / 

For  its  jet ^  jet  blacky  an   it^s  like  a  baiuk. 
An*  it  nuinna  let  a  lo'iy  he  I 

II. 

.^In  vain  to  me  the  c.oj:fl'ps  blaw, 

In  vain  to  me  the^^'iets  fpring- ; 
111  vain  to  me  in  gleii  or  fliaw. 
The  mavis  and  the  lintv/hite  fifig. 

And  maun  J  JUL  8zc, 


i 


*  Ti.  s  chorns  Is  pact  of  a  ibng  comnol.  J    h-  a  geatler'/itQ  Ig 

"aburgh,  a  particular^friencicf  tKe  AuUi<>r'a. 
I  '.'■'■ 

\Menie  is  the  ctHhgaoc  abbreviation  oi  Muriamft 
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Tlie  merry  Ploiigbboy  cheers  his  team, 
V/i'  joy  the  tentie  Scedfman  (talks, 

But  h'fe  to  me's  a  weary  dream, 
A  dream  of  ane  that  never  wauks. 

j^tul  maun  I Jl'dli  Sec, 

rv. 

The  wanton  coot  the  water  fl<:i'ms, 
Amang  the  reeds  the  ducklings  cry, 

The  ftately  fwan  majeftic  fvvims. 
And  evVy  thing  is  bJeft  but  I, 

And  maun  I  j^tUi  &C. 

V. 

The  Sheep-herd  fteeks  his  faulding  flap, 
knd  owre  the  moorlands  whiftles  flirill> 

•|'Vvi!ld,  uiicqual,  wand'ring  flep 
I  nieet  him  on  the  dewy  hill. 

And  maun  IJIill,  &c. 

VI. 

'And  when  the  lark,  'tween  light  and  dark, 
blytbe  waukens  by  the  ciaiff*s  fide. 

And  mounts  and  fmgs  on  Hitt'ring  wings, 
,%.>woe-v/orn£haill  I  harae-ward  glide. 

JrJmaun  I  p.lJ,  &c 

-   VII. 

Cun^e  Wintci,    with  tLine  angry  howl. 
And  rjigmg:  bcnvl  tUe  nak^d  tree  5 
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Thy  gloom  will  footh  my  cArlefs  foul. 
When  nature  all  is  fad  like  me  I 

^nd  maun  I  fall  on  Menle  doat, 

An^  hear  the  f corn  that's  in  her  e'e! 

For  it's  jeff  jet  blacky  and  it's  lih  a  kiwl\, 
An    it  winna  Ut  a  body  be. 


/v/%  alone 

Atnang,'  -Among 
N 
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9 


SONG. 


Tune Rofiin  Cajlh, 


in^' 


1^    X  HE  gloomy  night  is  gatli'ring  faff;, 
Loud  roars  the  wild,  inconftant  blaft:, 
Yon  nuirky  cloud  is  foul  with  rain, 
T  fee  it  di-iving  o'er  the  pL?in  ; 
The  hni'ter  now  has  kfc  th*^  moor, 
't/'-rt  {■:■■  .tev'd  coveys  ireet  fecurc, 
"' '".''^  i  L.  •:  'I  wander,  preil  villi  care, 
■v-r  I  he  lonely  banks  ot  Jyr. 

il. 
i).     '•    ■  -nvii  mourns  her  rip'ning  corn. 


%  ravage  torn  ; 
tzure  ilijf 
i!g  tempeft  tiV 


.^i^>v 


^^-^.Virer  I  rra^ft  dare. 


^^ 


:'.  V 1 


i'urrf  Wintci,  ^dth  thine  angry  n^ 
And  rjigfng  bend  the  nakvd  trcej 
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Tho'  Death  in  evry  fhape  appear. 
The  wretched  have  iio  mor^o  fear  ; 
But  round  my  heart  the  ties  are  bound, 
That  heart  tranfpierc'd  with  many  a  wound  ;. 
Thefe  bleed  afrefli,  thofe  ties  I  tear, 
To  leave  the  bonie  banks  of  Ayr. 

IV. 

Farewell,  old  Colla'^  w^  ^najoy  be  ^^^  ^ 
Her  heathy  moors  ai  '  j 
The  fcenes  where  v 

Purfuing  paft,  unhr-rt-warm,  fond  adieui 
Farewell,  my  frieaif  thfe  ffzyy^/V-^y^/    * 
My  peace  with  theft/*'^  Fev/, 
The  bunting  tears  mT  Social  joy  J 
Farewell,  the  boaie  b-^  Tr.ud  U<l, 

iiidd'rv  ha' 


sA  briauul  eye, 
/^io  rar  nrva". 


■ons  of   .  , 


dm  low,     v"^ 

,    ,        iAire^    alone 
a'      Amaitt,  a! moll: 
Amang,  •.•.mong 

N 
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SONG. 


PEROT* 

.^  HE  glooray  night  is  gatliV' 
Ijoud  rocirs  the  wild,  inconftant 
Von  nvtirky  cloud  is  foul  with  rd 
}  fee  it  driving  o'er  the  plain  ;  il   go,. 
The  hvuiter  now  has  left  th>  m: 
^ihe  fcuLlev'd  coveys  ir^et  fecihrow  . 
U'L",'  \.i,-:  J  vv'ander,  preft  v 
':i:,^  I  he  lonely  banks  of  /-n^f  wide. 


,,  divide 
Till  mourns  r  ^     " 

I  P'OT   ■* '1C^» 


Tl'iaC 


o  near 


\c  !toi\,  y  v»;ive, 
a>v»Ter  I  nr.i^'t 


Cun^f  WinJet,    wi?:h  tiiine  angi   '• 
And  Tjig^Tig:  bcavl  tue  nakv^d  i 


\ 
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THE 
% 

FAREWELL. 

•TO  THE  BRETHREN  OF  ST.  JAMES- 
LODGE,  TAREOLTON. 

Tune — Good  night  and  joy  he  wi  you  a. 
L 

jLaDIEU!  a  heart-warm,  fond  adieu  ,^ 
Dear  brothers  of  tnfe  nvy/l'totye!.     ' 

Ye  favored,  enllghteri'd  Few, 
Con^.patiions  of  my  fecial  joy  \ 

Tho'  I  to  foreign  lands  Trunl  xXc^ 
Farfuiir^  Fortune's  illdd'ry  bcV, 

With  ivicltr.ig  heart,  ai:d  brin-.iui  cye^ 

ril  rriiiid  you  Ril!,  tlio'T-ri  -  v a ' . 
■> 

II. 

*  Ofi^havc  I  r:;ft  your  KKial  Band, 

And  fptnt  the  chcnrfui,  f;iii  .e  r.^p^j^ 
OR  honc'jr'd  'Aith  fuprciTie  co:rrc;:^fiy 

Prclldad  o'er  tbt;    'Sons  of  li^  :i  ^^ 
And  by  ihat  Ir'ierog^yphi-  hrigLt/ 

Which  rfone  but  t'-^  %^^  -f    -^^fTv^ 

^^■^^::^:^^'^V\^\hnhv^    las 

•Lyjpfg  foU'cS  yj^^^  i.^£,§.    alone 

^     ,Ugni^  ^^^^^r^^.'    Amairt,  almoll 

i'*r  Annng,  -Among 

N 


Hi,        .    " 

M.^y  Freedom,  Harrao,*}',  and  Lovcj,. 

Unite  you  in  the  gran  J  D^J^grh 
Beneath Hh'  Omniitieiit  Eye  above, 

"1  he  glorlciis^'^irhJfrrL^  Divine  ! 
Tnuc  you  may  kv^-p   tlr  umyririg  Une^ 

r^i!:   :iii;;^   bVvthe  j^;':^'w?«£'^'jr  hnv. 
Till  '■^v;'^/-'!  rr^ht  ccmpietely  (hinc, 

tha'i  I  e  a;y  Pray'r  whea  far  aw«i'. 
• 

■  1  v.    , 

A'^^'    ^'^'}  t:-?wel! !   whoiV  merits  ckim  '' 

Jar.-y  taat  hlghf/l  haJge  tvi  wear! 
Hfc3':'n  b:';r3  YOur  >ionour'd,  noble  l^acoe, 

y   riiii    .S'-^/'^  dear  ! 
•■"•  :        ,  Mt.  me  here, 

. ,  yz  aill:i^ible  ;•% 


Ail'- '' 
A 


C,.,rrr  Tvintct    M-itb  tlnne  ang. 


[    247    1 

SONG. . 

Tune,  Prepare  my  dear  hrethreny  to  tiU 
mvern  let's  Jly,  ike. 


1. 


N^ 


O  CIvurchman  am  T  for  to  rail  and  to  vviite? 
No  StaieHnan  nor  Soldier  to  plot  or  to.iigb't. 
No  fly  man  of  biiliuefs  contriving  a-fnare, 
For  a  big-belly'd. bottle's  the  ^lrlic>]e  c£   ay  car^, 

ii. 

Tiie  Peer  I  don't  envy,  I  give  hiaihis  bowi 
I  fco'M  ;i.ot^     Peafant,  tho'  ever  lb  low  ; 
is  there  a  man,  wll%ie  jcti^msficJ^T; 
Can  others  teach  the  courfe  to  fteer, 
'Yet  runs,  liimlelf,  life's  mad  carcerj 
Wild  fes  the  wave, 
Here  pauic— and,  throv/He  fcarCi  .^^  t-nu 
'.    rtl.isg.T.v:' 


oof 
:e 


The  poor  /n/;   "^^    ."^  V 
Was  qnii  to  1^^  ^^  ^^  X^ 

/!''  it^  ',^  '7^.  „  V  "id  Vim  \v\\\     •,' 
^'4  j^^^  Aud  i^a"      Amairt,  almot]: 
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V.  "  '' 

-I  once  was  perfnaded  a  venture  to  make  ? 
A  letter  inform'd  me  that  all  was  to  wreck  ; 
Eut  the  purfy  old  landlord  juft  waddPd  up  ftairsj, 
with  a  glorious  bottle  that  ended  my  cares. 

VI. 

**  Life's  cares  they  are  comforts*'*— a  maxim  laid 
down 
By  the  Bard,  what  d^ye  call  him,  that   wore  the 

black  gown  ; 
And  faith  I  agree  with  th'  old  prig  to  a  hair  | 
For  a  big-belly'd  bottle's  a  heaven  of  a  care, 

^4  Stanza  added  in  a  Majon  Ledge. 
Then  fill  up  a  bumptrand  make  it  o'erflow<> 
And  honours  raafouic  prepare  for  to  throw; 
May  ev'ry  true  brother  of  tae  Coinpcrfs  and  Square 
Hajp. '^ Big  b^J^'d_Ui^tle  when  " 


^     / 

And       f-l^ 

, 

.,-:-    '^^ 

Cun^f  Vv  inter 

\v\U\  thine  ang.     : 

And  raging 

bcnvi  tue  nak^^d  v 
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EPITAPHS. 

ON  A  CELEBPcATED  RULING  ELDER. 

Here  Sowter^***In  death  does  lleep  ; 

To  hl'lli  u  he^s  gane  thiiher^ 
Satan,  gic  him  thy  gear  to  keep,> 

He'il  hiiud  it  weclthcffither. 


0]>h\   NOISY  POLEMIC, 


Is  there  a  man,  whofe  juugrncii  ■'  l.^?r. 
Can  others  teach  the  courfe  to  fteer, 
Yet  runs,  himfelf,  life*s  mad  caicei-. 
Wild  as  the  wave, 
Here  paufc—and,  thro;/V.e  ftartK.g  tern? 
'^'>''  ^'   fthk  grave  ♦ 


:e 


■  •^^ 


\V as  qni4  Co  K  jx^^^-^^-  ^    A\v^^      .  -^W 
Xv^  keJy  ^/Vtid  fojicrjyrner  hoV cinder 

Aniang.  v.mongt  ■ 
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FOR  THE  AUTHOR'S  FATHER. 

O  ye  whofe  cheek  the  tear  of  pity  ftains, 

Draw  near  with  pious  rev'rence,  and  attend  I 
Here  lie  the  loving  Hufband's  dear  remains, 

The  tender  Father,  and  the  generous  Fiiend. 
The  pitying  heart  that  felt  for  human  Woe ; 

The  dauntlefs  heart  that  feared  no  human  Prld«  3 
The  Friend  of  Man,  to  vice  alone  a  foe  ; 

*  For  ev'n  his  failings  leaned  to  Virtue's  fide.** 


FOR  R.  A.  ESQ 

Ha-^.  -*  hio;  \ifMji!: d_hj^-Xle  when  - 
r--  \y  .  ;  :hf  Lard  thus  fur  av>rt\ 


C  iw 


And 


l. 


A.\  ,■    j^i'^ 


Corre  Wimci,   wiui  tlnne  ang. 


■\ 
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A  BARD'S   EPITAPH. 

S  there  a  whirn-mfpired  fool, 
Owre  faft  &r  thought,  owre  hot  for  rule> 
Ovvre  blate  to  feek,  owre  prc^ud  to  fnool. 

Let  him  draw  near  : 
And  owre  this  grafiy  heapfingdool, 
And  drap  a  tear. 

Is  there  a  Bard  of  ruftic  fong, 
%Vho,  notelefs,  ficals  the  crowds  amorig. 
That  weekly  this  area  throng, 

O,  pafs  not  by  ! 
Biit,  with  a  frater-feehng  ilrong, 

Iif rej  htavc  a  figh. 

Is  there  a  m^n,  whole  juu^;:;c.  l  'hd^v- 
Can  others  teach  the  courfe  to  Ileer, 
'Yet  runs,  himlelf,  life's  mad  career. 
Wild  p  the  wave, 
Here  paufc — and,  thro;V^^e  fi'artiL.g  tfai, 
'^^*^'   r  this  grave' 

The  por /nil   "^r  .-^ '^    •- 
Was  qni4  to  Up-^  -   Aiv^-""  ^S«^ 
Ard  kea/y  r  I'^i^y^A,  foJt^>-  Jy^rdc  ^  'not^  cinder 

^     ,Ugt\l^i  Aud  i^^'      Amiitt,  aimoll 

ify'  *  Annng,  v.mong 


t  "?52 


Reader,  attend — whether  thy  foul 
Soars  fancy's  flights  beyond  the  pckj 
Or  darkling  grubs  this  earthly  hole, 
lu  low  puvfiilt, 
Knowj  prudent,  csLutious,  felf  ccnlroul $ 
Is  Wifdoui's  root. 


END   OF   THE    FSaST   VOLUM^o. 


r 


Curre  Wintci,   wkh  thine  an^ 
And  xw^^  ^*^^^  ^'^  "^^""^ 


:3e 


GLOSSARY. 


THE  c/}  and  gh  have  always  the  guttural  found. 
The  found  of  the  Enghfri  diphthong  oo,  is  common* 
iyfpelled  oU.  The  French  tt,  a  found  which  often 
occurs  In  the  Scotch  Language,  is  marked  oq,  or 
lit.  The  a  in  genuine  Scotch  words,  except  wlieii 
-forming  a  diphthong,  or  follovvcd  by  an  e  mute  afier 
a  fingle  confonant,  founds  generally  like  the  broa  1 
Englifli^z  In  w^//.  The  Scotch  diphthongs,  ae.  :■!- 
"^vays,  and  ea  very  often,  found  like  the  French  C 
niafculine.     The  Scotch  diphthong  ey,  foijrds  !?'.  : 

the  Latin  ei. 

A  Agley,    off  the   ..^:..     . 

A',  all  wrong 

Aback,  away,  aloof  Aibiins,  perhapo 

Abeigh,  at  a  fhy  diftance  Aia,  own 

Aboon,  above,    up  Aim,  iron 

Abread,  abroad,  in  fight  Aith,   an  oath 

Abreed,  in  breadth  Aits,  oats 

Ae,  one  Aiver,  ^n  old  hs-f-: 

Aff,  off,  -^ff-loef^  unpreme-  Aizle,  a  hot  cinc't; 

dilated  Alake,  s'.as 

Afore,  before  A  lane,    alone 

Aft,   oft  ,  Amaill,  almull 

Aften,  oftea  Am^ng,  •.■.mong 
N 


• 


m 


^i/rr 


ru 


^iii^nc, 


Aa'snd,  if  BavJJ,  held,.  BauUij^bo\(\lf 

Ance    oace  E^uk,   a  crols  beam 

Ane/onc,  an     '  Baui:'>,  the  end  of  a  beam 

Anither,   anoiber  Baws^it,  having  a  white  Ixripe 
artt'ul  ■  ciowri  the  f^ce 

(-es  Ec,  to  kt  be^  to  give  c'er,  to 
ieer,    ab-oad,   (li:iing  ceafe 

eight,    pofi^ffion,  as  BcaLlie,  ai:niij.  of  bead 

.'■;.'  a    r.:v  aught ^  in  all  n-.y  Bee!^  to  add  fuel  to  ilie 

\c,riJFv  '\  Befa',   to  be.';-!! 

A'--':.    ^"-'-T  '  Eehaii.,   or 'c:r/;r/,  behind 

A-'.i-   v.-irs,   or   auld-farrant,  Eelyve,  -by  and  by 

.i^ri-l  VI,  cuaning,  prudent  Belly  fu',  beliyfull 

AvaT  at  all  >  Ben,  into  ihe /'pence  o"  parlour 

/  wa,  a'vav    ■  lienlo:"nond,  a  noted  mountain 
XwtV,  avv-riil  iri  Dunbaitonfniie 

"^^^wkcut,   awkard  Bethankit,  the  grace  after  meat 

Av/n,  the    beiid  of  -B.arley,   ■  Be\,  be  It 

cats,  &c.  Beukj   a  bock 

Av;nie,  beardtd  Bidder,  a  kinc!  of  wooden  d'fti, 
/.  vont,  beyond  ail-oitrace 

Eiel,  orbiekl,.f^vel,e- 

r^  Bien,   wealthy,  pl'jiU:,ul 

Big,  lo  build,  Biggit^  builded 

T>A',  ball  Bigein,  building  a  houfe 

£)   Bad,  did  h'-A  Bill,  a  buii 

Bade,  endu;  td,   did  llay  Eillie,   a  biother,  a  jouiig  fel- 
:r!a;rg:e5  the  b;kv  low 

I<at-.i\.  both  3ing,  a  heap  of  gruin,  pota- 
f<'.im,  a  ciiild  toes,  &c. 

':  ..1  n  ■    ..■,   a  brood,  a  family  Birkie  a-ciever  fellow 

ic.'ca  Birring,   the  noife  of  patridges 
.     .    ,   .    .''.vin--'.i-.^,s'non:-,'^out  &:c    v/heu  they  fpring 

1  ■'-./■■     ;.      :'r.:^-^  --^k,  Bit^  crifis,  nick  of  time 

•■'    _;  ;,   V:  B;zz,  to  bu'iie,   abuzz 

■<-:c,  bene  _  Biatiie,    a  fnriveled  dwarf,  a 

„     ■•  J,  jnetFc:t  Lerna  cf  contempt 

B 'rdie/J/?/7;«/i<^vv'or  biid  BlalVit,    blalted 

hareut^  esiefoat'ed  BSate,  baihiful,  (heepifh' 

Barkir.,- liarking     '  Blather,  the  bladder 

F'i'kii,^  balked  Blaud,  a  fiat  piece  of  any 
Tii'.oie.,  of  o;  like  barm  thing-,    to  flap 

•  •--•u  la',  bafiifi*',  Eiaw,  to  blow,  to  boaH 

5ii;ch,  u  crev;.  a  gang  Bieacin,   bleating 

Hatis,  bctts  Bleezin,    blading 

Euudions,  a  cr.t  Bieflia,  blefTing 
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Pfefhc;-',   to  talk  filly  nonfenfe 

BleihVjn,  talking  idly 

Blirk,  a  little  v.-hile,  a  fmiling 
look,  to  look  kindly,  to  (hine 
by  fits 

Blinker,  a  term  of  contempt 

ElinkJn,  fmirking 

Blue  gowii,  one  of  thofe  beg- 
gar-; who  get  annujilv  on 
the  King's  bi;th-_day,  a  blue 
cloak  orgown,  vvUh  a  badge 

■Rluid,  bl'iod,  Bluidy^  bloody 

RluHi'c,  did-  blulTi 

Biypc,  a  fiired,  a  large  piece   ' 

Cock,  to  vomit,  to  gufli  iaier- 
rnitxenily" 

B'ickcji,  ,rrul>.ed,  vomited 

Eodle,  a  fmall  old  coin,  in  va- 
lue one  fixth  of  a  penny   - 

BbnTe,  handiome,  bcviuuful 

Bonilis,  handfomely,  beauti- 
fully 

Bonaock,  a.kindof  thick  cake 
of  bread 

Boord,  a  board 

Booftj  behoved,  raulT:  needs 

Boostrie,  thenuub  elder,  plan- 
ted much  of  old  in  hedges 
of  barn-yard^  fico. 

B  tch,  an  angry  tumour 

Rother,  to  pother 

Bow -kail,  cabbage 

iJow't,  bended,  crouked 

Brachens,  fern 

i3rae,  declivity,  a  precipice, 
the  (lope  of  a  hill 

Braid,    broad 

Braik,  a  kind  of  harrov7 

Braindge,  to  run  rafhly  forward 

Braindg't,   reei'd  forv/ard 

Brak,  broke,  made  infolvent 

Blanks,  a  kind  of  wooden  curb 
for  hcrfes 

Brafh,  afuJdeniil-efs 

Biats.^,coarfe  ckthes,  rags 


a  fhort   race,  hnr 


lury 

Braw,  fine,   handfome     • 

Brawly,  very  well,  finely, 
heartily 

JBiawnie,  (lout,  brawny 

Braxie,  a  moikin  Iheep,  6rc. 

Breakin,  bieaking 

Bit^aihin,  brcaihing 

Breaftie,  tUtnin.  ot  b' call 

Breaitit,  did  Ip.ing  i:p  o:    for- 
•v.ard 

Breef,  an  invuh'.ei  able,  or  ir=« 
refi'dable  fpcil 

Breeks,   breed. cs 

Erewin,  '.,  -    .\    ■ 

Brie,  juice,   .i-,;H'J 

Bn.g,   a  bridge 

Bnikit,  the  brcafl,  the  bofom 

Brilhei-,   a  brfuher 

B.ogue,    a  hinr,,    a  tiick 

Broo,  broth,  liquid,  water 

Broofe,  a  race  at  country  wed- 
dings who  fhp.ll  firll  reach 
the  brideeioorn's  houft,  on 
returninc>  from  Church 

Brugh,  a  borough 

Bvu'zie,  a  broil,  a  cotiiburci;;!; 

Brunt,  did  bu  n 

Brunftane,  brimfto/.e 

Brafc,  toburft 

Backlkin,    an  if/nabitant   of 
Virginia 

Buirdjy,  llout-made,    bv-  ,  '- 
built 

Buire  did  bear 

Bui'Ti-clcck,  a  hnmniing-bee*  \?. 
that  flies  in  the  Sumrctr 
evening 

Bumm'e,  to  blunder 

EHir.ming,  humming  a?  bees 

Butnler,  a  blur.deier 

Burp,  water,   a  rivulet 

Buinev/in,  t.t.hurn  the^windy 
a  hsiickfmith 


N"  % 


i 


2S^ 


Burnie,  dimi?}.  of  burn 
Bufiiit,  dreffed 
Bulle,  burtie,tobuft!e 
But,  an  ben,  the  country  kit- 
chen an  parlour 
But,  without 
Byre,  a  cov/  {labTe 
Bv  hinifei,  lunatic,  di(lra£led. 


CA\  to  call,  to  name,  to 

Ca't  or  ca'd,  calT^d,  driven, 
calved 

Cadie  or  caddie,  a    ycur.g  fel- 
low who  runs  medages 

Cadger,  a  earlier 

CafF,  chaff 

Caird,   a  tinker 

Cairn,  a  locfe  heap  of  ftones 

Cal;-ward,  a  fiTiali  enclofure 
for  cali-es 

Cillan,  a  boy 

Caller,   frelh,  found 

Cara,  did  come       . 

Canna,  .cannot 

Cannif,' gentle,  mild.r'extercus 

Camiiiie,'  dexteroivily,  gently 

Canthi  idian,  mide  of  canlha- 
rides 

Cj,.ntraip,  acha.m^  afpell 

Cant:e,"chcaifui,    me.'i^ 

Cipe  llane,  cope-Hone,  key- 
lloae 

Careffin,  ca-.er:ng 

Carrying  carrying 

r.i; eeiin,  chearfuliy 

Cir-cs,   cards 

Caiiin,  a  ftout  old  woman 

Caudron,  n  cald:on 

Ca!'.r,  a  wooden  ciinkingvef- 
.    fel 

CauIG,  cold      • 

Char.ier,  a  part  of  a  bagpipe 


Chantio,  chanting 

Chap,  a  perlon,  a  fellow,  a 

blow 
Chearfu',  chearful 
Cheep,  a  chirp  ;     to  chirp 
Checkit,  checked 
Chiel  or  cheel,  a  young  fellow 
Chimla  or  chimlie,  a  fire-grate 
Chimla-lug,  the  fire-fide 
Chittering,ftnverir.g,trembHr.g 
Chow,    to   chev/  ;    cl:cek  Jcr 

chczv,  fide  by  fide 
Choakin,  choking 
Chuffie,  f2t-taced 
Claife,  or  clacs,  cloaths 
CIa(h,  an  idle  tale,  the  ftory 

of  the  day 
Clav.-,  to  fcratch 
Clxchan,  a  fmall  village,  A 

hamlet  •  . 

Claikit,  wrote 
Clap,  clapper  of  a  mill 
Claut,  to  clean,  to  fc rape 
Clauted,  fcraped 
Clatter,  to  tell  idle  ftories  \ 

an  idle  ftory 
(J^leed,  to  clothe 
Cieith,  cloth,  claithitigy  cloathn 

ini?        .       .    •       .     . 

Clinkin,  jerking,  clinking 

Cliukumbell,  who  rings  the 
church- btll 

Clips,  flieers 
CU{hmaclaver,idleconverfatioa 

Clock,  to  hatch;    a  beetle 

Clnckin,  hatching 

Clour,  a  bump  o;  fv.-elling  af- 
ter a  blow 

C'oot,  the  hoof  of  a  cow,  (hcep  J 
&c. 

Gloctie,  an  old  na/r^e  for  the 
Devil 

Ccaxin,  wheedling 

Ccbie,   a  fiOiing  boat 

Ccg,  a  wooden  difh 

Coggie,  (iiviin,  of  ccg 
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Colie^  a-g-neval  and  ibme- 
times  a  peculiar  name  tor 
counti)  cur  dogs 

Ci.mir,  £oraing 

Commaun,  command 

Cord,  the  cud 

Ccor,   a  blockhead,  a  ninny, 

Cookit,  nppeared  and  ciiag- 
pca:ed  by  fits 

Coou  did  caft 

Cootie,  wooden  kitchen  tliHi ; 
all  thojs  fo7vh  ii-hje  Legs 
are  clc.d  nvith  fcuotrs^  are 
ja'id  to  he  cooiie 

Coie,  coips,  r:i''y,   c;.:n 

CoiLA,  ticir.  :v)iv,  a  oilLia 
cf  Ayrfhire,  lo  Citnvu,  faith 
lradilie:i,  from  CoiJ,  or 
Coiius,  a  P^iflifh  Monarch 

Cttter,  the  inhabitant  of  a  c:t- 
houfe  oi  cottage 

Gowe,  to  tei  ri'y,to  keep  under, 
to  lop  j  a  f  ight,  a  b'anch  of 
fuz'',  broom,   &c. 

Ccvv'p,  to  barter,  to  tumble 
over ;   a  fall,  a  gang 

Cowpit,   tuiT.blcd 

Cov, te,  a  C'.lt 

CoWiln,  cowering 

Couthiv-,  kind,    loving 

Cove,  a  cavern 

Cezie,   Inug,  coz>idj^  fnugly 

Ci  iibtr,  c  abDid,     -et  ful 

Crack,  cenvefaiioni  to  con- 
V.  n'e 

C.  ak  n,   c  nve:fing 

Crait,  o:  cro  :,  a  fTtld  near  a 
houie,  in  old  h'ijhandry 

Crank,  the  noiie  ^x  an  ui:grca- 
feii  wheel 

Ciankous,   fretful,  captious 

Crambo-clir.k,  o  crambo-jin- 
gle, rh)me?,  doggerel  vevfes 

Cra^i.euch,    ttic  hoar  froft 

Crap,   a  crop,  the  top 

Graw,  a  crow  oj  a  cq^k^  a  rook 
K 


Creel,  a  bafket  ;  to  ha-ve  one's 
•wits  in  a  creel\  to  be  craz'd, 
to  be  fafcinated 

Ciceihie,  grealy 

Cctpin,   creeping 

Cronie^  cix.ny 

Crood,  or  croud,  to  coo  as  a 

dove 
Croon,    a    bolfvA-    continued 

moan  ;  to  make  a  noifc  hke 

tfe  contiiiued  i  oar  of  a  ball,. 

to  hum  a  tune 
Crooning,   humm  ng  ^ 
Crov/lcn,   cawling 
Cro-jchie,   ciock-bsckeJ 
Crov,  die- time,   bieakrall  ti'.r.e 
Ctcule,   cheaiail,    coura:;fci:>Lis 
Croufly,  cheariuli},  cou.acc- 

oufly 
Crufiiin,     crufhing,    crufi-i'f, 

cruf!ie(,] 
Crwmp,   hard  rind  brittle,  y^o- 

len  of  bread 
Crunt,    a   blov/    on    the  head 

v.'it     a  cu;  j-'cl 
Cuit,   a  bioi-kl'itad,   a  ninny 
Cuimmov.k,  a  Ihoit  ilaif  with 

a  crocked  head 
Curler,  a  player  'n  ice 
Cuifh.ie,   a  couitefy 
Cu  ling,  a  weii  known  game 

on..ice 
Curlie,   curied,    v^'hole    hair 

lall-  ;,atu,al!)  in  rirgletr-; 
Corn  lur  ring,         murmuring, 

ilight,  rumbling  nuife 
Curpin,    the  cruj'per 
Cufhat,  the  dove,   or   wood 

pigeon. 


D 


ADDIE,  a  father^ 

Daft,   merry,    giddy,, 
foolifli 


Dafiin,  merriment,  fooliflinelV 
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t)ainty,   pieafant,  gocd   hu- 
moured,   agreeable 
Daim^n,  rare,  now  and  then  •, 

Jaimen-icker^     an    ear    of 

corn,    now  and  then 
X>ancin,   dancing 
Dappl't,   dappled 
Darg,    a  day's  labour 
Darkiins,.  darkling 
Daud,  to  thrafli,    tc  abufe 
Daur,'t'o  dare,  daurt^  dared 
Daw'd,  a  large  piece 
Dautit  or  dauted,     fondled, 

carelTed 
Dearies,  dimin.  of  dears 
Dearthfu',   dear 
Deave,  to  deafen 
I>e;!-ma-care  !     no    matter'/- 

for  all  that  I, 
Beleeret,   delirious 
Delvir,   digging  with  a  fpade 
TDefcrive,  to  del"cribe 
Defervin,  deferving 
Devel,  a  Jhinning  blow 
rimprt,    dimpled 
Dight,  to  wipe,  to  clean  corn 

from  chaff;    cleaned  trom 

chaff 
Ding,  to  worft,  to  pufh 
Diqiia,    do  not 
Dir],  a  flight  tiemulcas  flroke 

or  pain 
Difrefpeckit,  difrefpeaed 
Dizzen,  a  dozen 
JDizzie,  giddy  ■ 
Doited,    ilupified 
po!efu%   doletiil 
Dool,   forrow  ;   tofit7^  ^^ol., 

to  lament,  to  mourn 
D&nfie,  unlucky,  poorly 
Dorty,  faucy,  w.ce 
Douce,  or  doufe,  i'ob^,  wife, 

pruoent 
Doucely,  fober^;,  prudently    . 
Pougtit,  wasj  cr  were  afcie 


Dou'.e,   ftour,   durable,  ftub- 
born,  fullen 

Dew,   4m,  cr  are  able  to,  can 

Downa,    ann  or  are  not  able, 
cannot 

Dowie,   worn    with  g'ief,   fa- 
tigue, Sec. 

Dowff,  piihleff,  wanting  fores 

Drap,  a  drop;   to  drop 

Diapping,    d/opping 

Dstadfu',  dreadful 

D.eep,  to  ooze,  to  drop 

Dreepi'ng,  oozirg,  dropping 

Di  ift,  a  drove 

Dribble,   drizzling,  flaver 

Drinkin,   drinking 

Droddum,   the  breech 

Droop-rumpl't,   that  droops  at 
the  ciupper 

Drouth,  thiift,  drought 

DruTilie,  muddy 

Drunt,  pet,  four  humour 

Drummock,  meal  and  water 
mixed  law 

Drunken,  drunken 

Dry  in,  drying 

Dub,  a  fmall  pond  of  water 

Dud,  rags,  cloalhes 
'Duddie,  ragged 

Dung,  worfted,  pufhed,  driven 

Dufl-,  to  pufh  as  a  ram^  &c. 

Duflit,  pufh'd  by  a  ramjOX  &c. 


E'E,  the  eye,  een,  t^e  eyes 
Eerie,  frighted,  dreading 
fpiriti 
E'ening,  evening 
Eild,  eld  age 
Elbuck,  the  elbow 
Eldritch,   ghaftly,  filghtful    - 
En',  end 

Enbrugh,  Edinburgh 
Eneygh,  encygh 


^!:,9- 


Ent'uln,  cnfui.ig 
Elpecial,  elpecially 
Eydent,  diligent. 


FA'  fall,  lot;   to  fall  ■ 
Fae,  a  foe 

Fac't,  faced 

'Faem,  loam 

Faddom't,  fathomed 

Fairin,  a  fairing,  a  prefent 

Faithfu',   faithtul 

Faltow,    fellow 

Fand,  did  find 

Far!,  a  cake  of  bread 

Far^weel,  farewelj 

Fafh,  trouble,  care  ;  to  trou- 
ble, to  caie  ior 

Pafh't,    troubled 

Fatterels,   ribband  ends,  &c. 

Faftenee.'i,    Farftens-Even 

Fauld,  a  fold  ;   to  fold 

Faulding,    folding 

Faut,    fault 

Fawfont,'  decent,  feemJy 

Feckfu',  large,  brawny,  (lout 

Fecklefs,  puny,  weak,  filly 

Fear't,   frighted 

Fearfu',  frightful 

Feat,  neat,  fpruce 

F^g,  a  fig 

Feide,  feud,   enmity 

Fecht,  to  fight,  fediiw,  fight- 
ing 

Fell,  keen,  biting";  the  fleHi 
immediately  under  the  iliin; 
a  field  pretty  level  on  the 
fide  or  top  of  a  bill 

Fend,  to  live  comfortably 

Ferlie  or  ferly,  to  v/onder  ;  a 
wonder,  a  term  of  contempt 

Fetch,  to  pull  by  fits 

Feich't,  pulled  intermittently 


Fick-.e,   to  fidgit 

Fidgin,  fidgeting 

Fier,   I'ound,   healthy,  a  bro. 

ther,   a  fiicnd 
Fient,   fiend,  a  petty  cath 
Fif^le,  to  make  a lulUing  noifc, 

to  fidget ;   a  bullle 
Fit,  a  foot 
Fittie-lan',  the   near  hcrfe  of 

the  -liindmoft    pair  in    the 

plough 
Fizz,  to  m.ake  a  hilling  noife 

like  fermentation 
Flatterin',  flatterir.g 
Flainen,  flannel 
Fleefh,  a  fleece 
Fleg,   a  kick,  a  random  blow 
Flingin-tree,   a  piece  of  t'lniber 

hung    by   way  of  partition 

between    tv»o   hoifes   in  "r, 

liable,  a  flail 
Fleecb,  to  fupplicate  in  a  flat- 
tering manner 
Fleechin,  fupplicating 
Flether,  to  d^coy  by  fair  words 
Fletherin,    flafterhig 
Flitcher,   to  flutter  ai    yourg 

neftlings  when  'their  dam 

approaches 
Flitcherin,  flattering 
Fley^  to  icae,  to  frighten 
Fley'd,  frighted,  feared 
_Flifk-,    to  iret  at  the  yoke 
Flifrvit,  fretted 
Flinders,  flireds,  broken  pie  = 

ces 
Fl't;er,    to   vibale   like    (he 

wings  of  froall  birds 
Flittering,  fluttering,    vibrat- 

ing 
Flunkic,   a  iervant  in  livery 
Fly  id;  Flying 
Foamin,  foarhing' 
Foi bears,  foiefathers 
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Foord,  a  fo:c) 

Foiby,    behdes 

Forfirn,  dilTicned,  worn  out, 
;aJtd 

rciiiaiier,  tc  iiiec-t,  to  en- 
couiuer  with 

Forgic,  to  forgive 

Foije&et,  jaded  v/ith  fatigue 

Formin,  forming 

Foil,  full,  diur.k 

Few,  s  ball.el,  &-c. 

Faughter,,  troubjed,  haraiTed 

Fra,  from 

Freath,  froth 

Frien',   frier.d 

Fad,  the  fcut  of  the  hare,  co- 
ney, &c. 

FutF,  tc  blow  intermitlently 

Fufi 't,   did  blow 

Fur,  a  fuirow 

Funr,  a  form,  bench 

Fonnie,    ful!  of  rnerriment 

FyKeen,   fiiu-en 

F_)ke,  t.ifiing  cares  ;  to  pid- 
dle, to  be  in  a  fufs  about 
trifles 

Fyle,   to  foil,  to  dirty 

Fyl't,  foiled,  dutied 


GAB,  the  mouth  ;  tc  fpeak 
boidjy  or  penJy 
Cae,  to  gpe,  gaed,  v/ent;  goen 
■  or  gaen,  gone,  gaun,  going 
Gait,  or  gate^^way,  manner, - 

road 
Gang,    t'  go,  to  walk 
Gar,   to   make,  to  prove  to 
Gar't,  forced  to 
Garten,  a  garter 
Gafl:,  wife,  fagaciouEj  talka- 
tive 
Ga&inj  converfing 


Catherin,  gatheraig 

Gaucy,  joiiy,  large 

Gear,    riches,   gouds  of  any 

kind 
Gfcck,  to  tofc-  the  head  in  wac- 

tonnefj  or  fcora 
Ged,.a-  pii'ie 
Genties,  great  folks 
Geordie,  a  guinea 
Get,  a  child,  a  your.g  one 
Ginaill,   a  gho^fl 
Gie,  to  give,  gUd^  gave,  gPn 

given 
Gillie,  ^/•K/;;.cf  gill 
Gimmer,  a  eve,  tVomone  to- 

two  year's  old 
Gin,  if,  againft 
Giftie,    </m/»i  of  gift 
Gipiy,  a  young  girl 
Gi  n,  to  giin,  tc  twifl  the  fea- 

tuies  in  rage,  agony,  &c. 
Gizz,  a  peiiwig 
G;ib-gabbet,     that     fpeaks 

fm  ""thl)  and  readily 
Gley,  a  fquint ;    to  fquint, 
y^^gly-,   off"  at  a  fide-wing 
Glazie,  glittering  i'mooth  like 

giafs  ^ 
Glakit,  inattentive,  foolifh 
Glegr  fliarp,  ready 
Clint,  to  peep,  glinted,  peep-" 

ed,  glintin^  peeping 
Gloamin,  ihe  twilight 
GlowV,    to  flat e,  to  look;    a 

ftare,  a  look 
Gl'.>wr''d,  lo^'ked,  ftaied 
Glow: in,    faring  \rfe 

Giunch,  a  frown  •,    to  frown 
Gowd,  gold 
Gowan,  the  flower  of  the  daifv., 

da;  delion,  hawk/eed,  &c. 
Gov.'fF    the  game  of   golf;    to 

ftrike,  as  the  bat  does  the  hall 

at  golf 
Cov\ft"'d,    llruck 


i    2,6 1     I   m 


Gawk,  a  cuckoo,  a  term  of 
conteiTipt 

Gowl,  to  howl 

G'-wiing,  howling 

Gracefu',  graceful    , 

Grane  or  grain,  a  groan,  to 
grojn 

Gvain'd,  groaned 

Graining,  groaning 

Graith,  accoutrement?,  drefs, 
furnitu;e 

Giape,  to  grope, ^;-£r//V,  grop- 
ed 

Graip,  a  pronged  infirument 
for  cleaning  fiables 

Graunie,  a  grandmother 

Great,  intirr.ate,  familiar 

Graettu',  grateful 

Gree,  to  agree,  to  heay  thsgree^ 
to  be  decidedly  vii^wOf 

Gree't,  agreed 

Gree't,  to  flied  tear?,,  to  weep 

Greetin,  crying,  weeping 

Grievin,  grieving 

Grippet,   catched,  feized 

Grifsle,  grift le 

Groat,  to  get  the  ivhifsle  of 
em''s  groat,  to  play  a  Icfing 
game 

Grozet,  a  goofeberry 

Groufome,  loathefomely,  grira 

Grumphie,  a  fow 

Grumph,   a  grunt;  togiunt 

Grun%  ground  at  the  mill 

Grunltane,   a  grindtlone 

Grufnie,,  thick  ot  g.owth 

Gruntle,  the  phizj,  a  grunt- 
ing noife 

Gude,  the  Supreme  S&ing, 
good 

Guid,  %oc6.\ guid-  mcrnin,  good 
morrow,  guid-eenf  good 
evening 


Guidman,  ^nd  GuiJiv if e,  the 
mailer  and  mitt!  els  of  the 
boufe.  7^Qung  guid-.nan^  a 
man  newly  masricd 

Guldfather,  Guidmitiie  ,  fa- 
ther-in-law  and  m.tther  in- 
law 

Gully,  or  Guilie,  a  la.ge  knife 

Gumlie,  muddy 

Guftie,  tifteful. 


H 


HA\  hall 
Ha'-Bible,  the  great 

bible  that  lies  in  the  hail- 
Hae,  to  have 
Haen,  had,  the  participle 
Haet,/:«/  hiid,  n'pfctc-  ^r.th 

of  negation,  nothing 
Hartet,  the  temple,  the  fide 

of  I  he  head 
HiAftlins,  nearly  half,  partly 
Haggis,  a  kind  of  pudding 

boikd  in  the  llumach  or  a 

cow  or  fheep 
Ha^l,  a  fear  or  gulph  in  moflea 

or  moors 
Haith,   a  petty  oath 
Hdin  to  fpare,  to  fave,  iair.'d 

fpared 
Haird,  Harvefc 
Hai',  or  bald,  an  abiding  placa 
Hale,   who:e,  tight.   Healthy 
HalJan,  a  partic^ilar  partition- 
wall  in  a  cottage 
Hame.      home,     hi^tnczvar,^ , 

hom.eward 
Hamely,  homely,  afTable 
Han'  or  haun,   hand    .. 
Hap,  an  outer  garment, 'plai.^ 

mantle,    &c.   to   wrap5-t:j 

cover 


[      262      3 


Hap-ilep-an'-lowp,  hop,  Ikip, 

and  kap 
Hsppip.g,  hopping 
Happer,  a  hopper 
Hiukit,  hearkened. 
Haftit,   hafiened 
Ha  ill,  a  fot 
Haad,  to  hold 
Hanghs,  low-lying  rich  lands, 

valltys 
.Hauri,   (o  drag,  to  peel 
lluulin,  peeling 
Haverel,   a  halt-wilted  perfon 
Haven?,  good  manners,  deco- 

ium^  good  fenie 
Hawkie,  a  cow,  pioperiy  one 

M-ith  a  white  face 
HeaiTe,.  boa rfe 
Keaihei',  heath 
Hpppk.   heviptd 
Heallbme,  healthful,  whole* 

IV,  me 
Heai'i,  hear  it 
Hech!  Oh!  Strange! 
Hecht,  to  foretell  Ibrtitthlng 

that  ir,  to  be  got  o-  given 
Hceze,  to  elevate    to  raii'e 
Hellim,  the  rucitleror  helm 
Herd,  one  who  tend^  flocks    • 
H.^rtin,  herring 
Herry,  to  plunder,  moR  pro- 
perly to  plunder  bird's  nells 
Herryrrient,   plundering,  de- 

Viiftalion 
Heriei,  herlelf 
Het,   h'.t 

Heugh,  a  crflig,  a  coalpit 
Himfel,  liimfeif 
Hsng,  to  hang 
Hikh,  to  h  bbie,  to  halt 
Hkhin,  halting 
Mi;i-i!,  to  y/aU<  cra;zily,  to 

creep,'  /irf'ljv,  cieepli-s^ 


HilTel,  fo  iTip.ny  cattle  as  onff 

peifoa  can  attend 
Hiltie,  dry,  chapt,  barren 
Hitch,  a  loop,  a  !:not 
Hoddin,   the  motion  of  a  fage 

countryman    ridii^g    on    a 

cait-horfe 
Hrg-fcore,   a  kind  of diftance 

line,  in 

croft  I  he  rifik 
Hog-!houthe",  a  kind  ofhoife- 

p  ay,  by  jullling  v.'ithfhoul- 

der  ;  to  jufile 
Hocl,  outer  i'k.n  or  cafe 
Hoolie,   flowly,  leifurely 
Hooid,  a  hoards   to  hoard 
H'jorder,  hoarder 
Horn,  a  fpoon  made  of  horn 
Hornie,    one   of   i\\&  many- 

lusrses  of  t!i(?  Dv:vil 
Uoll:,    or  hoa:t,    to  cough ;. 

hcajiing^  Ci'Ughing 
Hove,  to  heave,  to  fwell 
Huv'd,  heaved,  fwelled 
Koughrea^-andie,  fornication 
HoAe,  hollow,  a.  hollow  or 

dell 
How-back!t,  funk  in  the  back, 

Jpoken  of  a  horfe^  §f  c. 
Hcwdie,  a  midwife 
Howk,  to  dig,  ksickit^  digged^ 

ho^jukin.,  digging 
Houiie,   £^/;7?/«,  of  houfe 
Hoy,  to  urge,  I-hyt^  wged 
•Hoyfe,  a  pull  upwards 
Hoyte,  tc  amble  cra?ily    ■ 
Huidies,  the  loins,  the  crup«- 

per 
HUjjhoc,  dimin.  o'iV.y^^ 
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iei-oe,  a  great  grand 
child 
Icker,  an  ear  of  corn, 
lik,  or  ilka,  each,   every 
■lll-wUHe,    ill-natured,  ma- 
licious,  niggardly 
Indentin,   indenting 
Ingle,  fire,  fire.p  ace 
Ingine,  genius,  ingenuity 
Tie,  I  fhali  or  will 
Iiher,  ether,  one  another. 


J 


J  AD,  jade  -,     aho  a  familiar 
term  am.ong  couniry  folks 

for  a  giddy  young  gir! 
Jauk,  to  dilly,  to  trifle 
jaukin,  tiifling,  dallying 
jaup,  a  jerk  of  water  ;     to 

jeik  as  agitated  water 
Jaw,  coaife  raillery  ;  to  pour 

out,  to  fpurt,  to  jerk,  as 

fwater 
JiUet,  a  jilt,   a  giddy  girl 
Jimp,  to  jump  ;    ilender  in 

the  waiit,   handfomiC 
Jink,     to   dodge,^  to    turn    a 

corner,  a  fudden  turning  a 

corner 
Jinkin,  dodging 
linker,  that  turxis  quickly,  a 

gay  fill  ightjy  girl,  a  wag 
Jinglin,  jingling 
Jilt,  a  jerk 

Jofteieg,  a  kind  of  knife 
Jokin,  joaking  , 


Jouk,   (o  (loop,  to  bow  the 

head 
Jow,  to  joTv,  a    verb  which 

includes  both  the  fwinging 

motion  and  nleafing  fouad 

of  a  large  bell 
Joyfu',  joyful 
Jundfe,  tojuftle 
Jurrpic,  did  jump 
Jumpin,  jumpiji^. 

K 

KAE,   a  daw 
Kail,  colev/orts,  a  kind 
or  broih 
Kailrunt,    the   ftem   of  the 

colewoit 
Kain,    fowls.     Sec.    paid   as 

rent  by  a  farmer 
Kebbuck,  a  cheefe 
Keek,  a  peep,  to  peep 
Keepit,  kept   . 
Kelpies,  a  fo:  t  of  mifchievous 
fpirit^,    faid  t;>  hau:.c  fords 
and  ferries  at  nii^'l-.t,   e'.'pe- 
cially  in  ftorms 
Ken,  to   know,  Aend,  ken'iy 

knew 
Kennin,  a  fmall  matter 
Ket,  a  matted  hairy  fleece  of 

wdol 
Kilt,   to  tiufi?  ur"  the  cloaths 
Kin,   kind,   kindred 
King's  hood,  a  ceitain  part 
of  tlie  entrails  of  m  ox,  3^c, 
Kimm?r,     a    younj   girl,     a 

gofTip 
Kirn,    the  harveH.  fupner,   as 

churn  to.ehura 
Kitchen,    ahv  thing  that  eatt 
with   bread.;   to  ferve  fo: 
-  Toup^.  gravy,  Sec. 
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Kittle,    to   tickle,    tlckli.1i, 

likely 
Kltdiri,   a  young  cat 
Kiutie.  to  cuddle 
Kiutlin,   cuddliiiE,' 
Kiaugh,  calking  anxiety 
Kiiien,  to  chrifteH 
Kill,  cheO,  a  fhop-counter 
K.na;j;gie,  like  i«<3^'x  or  points 

of  rocks 
Knappin-hammer,    a    ham- 
mer for  breaking  ftones 
Knowe,  a   fmali   round  hil- 
lock 
Kye,  cows 
Kytlje,  to  difcover,  to  ftiew 

oi)e''s  feif 
Kvi.H,  a  dilliifl  ol'Ayrfiiire 
Kyte,  the  belly 


LADDIE,   J/;;//;;,  of  lad 
Laggeii,  the  angle  be- 
>.   t'.veen  the  fide  and  bottom 

of  a  wooden  dlili 
L-ai^h,  low 
Lakh,  loath 

Laithfu',  bafiifu],  flieepifh 
LrJring,   v.ading  and  finking 

in  Inow,  mud,   &c. 
Lallan;   Lowland  ;'    Lallans, 

Scotch  dialciSl 
Lambie,  (//Wk.  oF  iamb 
J>ampit,  a  kind  ordiell-fiih    '■ 
Lan',  land,  eftate 
Lane,     lone,     7>iy    /atie,    thy 

Jane,    &c.    my  feif    alone, 

^c.  rhyfelf  alone,   Sec 
Lanely,  lonely 
l.ang,    long,    to    think   hr^^ 

to.long,  to  weary     ^, 
Lsp,  did  leap 


Lapfa',   lai'.-ul. 

Lave,  the  rell,  the  remain- 
der,  the  others 

Laverock,   the  lark 

Laugh  in,   laughing 

Lawfu',   lawful  ' 

Leal,   loyal,    true,    faithful 

Lea'e,  to  leave 

Lear,  prcficuncs   lare,  learn- 
ing 

Lce-lang,   live-long 

Leese-m.e,  a   phrafe  of  ccn« 
gratulatory  enJeafmenn 

Leiller,  a  three-pronged  dart 
for  11 1  iking  fiHi 

Leugh.  did  laugh 

Leuk,   a  look, to  look 

Lightly,  fneer ingly,  to  fneer  at 
Limmer,    a  kept   miftrefs,    a 

ftiumpet 
L'mpit,  limp''d,  hobbled 
Lift,    the  iky, 

Lilt,   a  ballad,  a  tune  ;  tofing 
Link,    to  trip  along 
Linkin,  tripping 
Linn,   a  water-fall 
Lint,    flax,  /;;//  in  the  bell^  flax 

in  flower 
Lintsvhite,   a  linnet 
Livin,  llviifg 

Loan,   the  place  of  milking    . 
Loof,  the  palm  of  the  hand 
hoGvei,^  plural  of  leaf 
Lowe,  a  flame  j  to  flame 
Lowin,  flaming 
Lowfe,  to  loofe 
Lows^d,    loofed 
Loot,  did  let 
Loun,  a  lellow,  a  ragamufTInj 

a  woman  of  eafy  virtue 
Lowrie,  abbretatiotis  of  Law- 
rence 
Lug,  the  ear,  a  handle 


Lunt,  a  columnof  fftiokej  to  Meflin,  a  fmall  f* 

fmoke  Middif!,  a  dav 

Luntin,  fmoking  Middin-ho: - 

Luach,  a  Urge  piece  of  cheefe,  botton^  ^ 

fiefli,  &C.  Mim, 

Lum,  the  chimney  M'mc 

Lyart,    of  a  mixed  colour,  M- 

grey  f  ' 


M 


r 


^^ 


.jyry 


lii^ 


4^- 


^ 


rikciy  .,ir      V 

Kitiliri,   a  young  cr.i 

Kiutie.  to  cucinle 

Kiutiin,   cuddiiiit,' 

Klaiigh,   calking  anxiety 

Kirfen,  to  chrifteH 

Kift,  chell,  a  fhop-counter 

Knay;gie,  \^&knags  orpoinis 
of  rocks 

Knappin-hammer,  a  ham- 
mer for  breaking  flpnes 

Knowe,  a  fmalJ  round  hil-' 
lock 

Kye,  cows 

Kythe,  to  diicover,  to  fhew 
one's  feif 

Kyi.",  a  riiiliia  ol'Ayrfhire 

Eyte,  ti:;e  belly 


1ADDIE,  ^/ ;?'-/«.  of  lad 
_^    Laggeii,  tiie  angle  be- 

tv.een  the  fide  and  bottom 

')F  a  wooden  dlili 
L-2igh,-l-JW- 
Lakh,  loath 

Laithfu',  bafliful,  nieepifTi 
Lf.iring,  wading  and  finking 

jnfnow,  mud,   &c. 
Lallan;   Lowland  ;•    Lallans^ 

Scoioh  dialed 
Lambie,  a'/Ww.  oF  lamb 
Lampit,  a  kind  of  niell-fiFH     ' 
Lan',  land,  eftate 
Lane,    lone,    my    iane^    thy 

lane,    &c.   myfelf    alone, 

&:c.  rhyi'elf  alone,   £«c. 
1  anely,  lonely 
Lang,    long,    ti>   think   hr^, 

to,  long,  to  weary     ^ 
Lsp,  did  leap 


Pang,  to  cram 

Parritch,  oatmeal  pudding,  4 

well  known  Scotch  difn 
Padiamenttn,  at  parliament 
Pat,  did  put;     a  pot 
Pattle  or  pettle,   a  plough" 

Paukie,  cunning,  fly 
Paughty,  proud,  haughty 
*'ay't,  paid,  beat 

ch,  to  fetch  the  breath  fuc: 
l.c^-iu.  ^,„  afihtna 

gratulatury  enuea.fJ?^     ^'>- 

Leiller,  a  three- pronged  dart 
for  n liking  fiHi 

Leugh,  did  laugh 

Leak,   a  look, to  look 

Lightly,  fneer ingly,  to  fneer^at 

Limmer,    a  kept    mitlrefs,    a 
ftiumpet 

L'mpit,  limpM,  hobbled 

Lift,    the  iky, 

Lilt,   a  ballad,  a  tune  ;  tofing 

Link,   to  trip  along 

Linkin,  tripping 

Linn,   a  waier-fall 

Lint,    fiax,  lint  in  the  belly  flas 
in  flower 

Lintsvhite,  a  linnet 

Livin,  HviRg 

Loan,   the  place  of  milking 

Loof,  the  palm  of  the  hand 

hoovehy  plural  of  Iccf 

Lowe,  a  flame  •,  to  flame 

Lowin,  flaming^ 

Lowfe,  to  loofe 

Lows'^d,   loofed 

Loot,  did  let 

Loun,  a  lellow,  a  ragamuflinj 
a  woman  of  eafy  virtue 

Lowrie,  abbretatious  of  Law- 
rence 

Lug,  the  ear,  a  handle 
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